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Offices: 


Yap speeches of Hon. Alan Aylesworth and Hon. Clif- 

ford Sifton in opposing the Miller Bill for the sup- 
pression of race track betting came to the Canadian peo- 
ple like a draught of fresh air to a man who has been im- 
prisoned in a tomb, We have grown to expect anything 
but candor from politicians in dealing with so-called re- 
ligious issues. These speeches tore the mask from the 
measure and revealed its real purpose, which was not the 


abolition of betting, but the abolition of horse-racing al- 


together. No man of well-balanced mind will maintain 
that betting has grown to be a serious evil in this country 
and the whole agitation was precipitated by a gang of 
noisy professional pietists and peripatetic “uplifters” who 
hate to see the people at large enjoying themselves in a 
healthy way. These men get their livelihood by constant- 
ly inventing new sins to agitate against. Fat-witted poli- 
ticians take up the particular “cause” in hand in the be- 
lief that they can delude the religious people and so have 
a better opportunity to attain private and selfish ends. 
In the wilds of Africa the natives have for the purposes 
of worship a Mumbo-Jumbo, whose priests invent various 
laws to oppress the dark devotees under the supposed 
sanction of this fantastic deity. The 

band responsible for the anti-race 

track legislation in this country pro- 

claim in the name of religion a very 

fair imitation of Mumbo-Jumboism, 

Evidently the ordinarily urbane 
disposition of Mr. Aylesworth has 
been rasped beyond endurance by the 
visits of these agitators. He threw 
away the cloak of cant, in which 
politicians habitually .shroud them- 
selves, when he said: “Where is this 
thing going to end? We have made 
it a crime for a man to go fishing on 
Sunday, we have branded as a crim- 
inal a boy nearly grown who makes a 
cigarette. 1 believe the day is not 
far distant when the influences be- 
hind the Miller Bill will demand a 
criminal statute against card play- 
ing, dancing and other forms of 
amusement which certain people may 
regard as sinful.” 

Hon. Clifford Sifton has probably 
not been so much worried by the al- 
leged custodians of Canadian morals 
and he deals with the issue in a more 
argumentative way. Nevertheless, 
he was clearly of the opinion that 
the time had come to prick the hol- 
low pretensions of those who claim 
to be the sole barrier between the 
Canadian people andg- Hades. In 
stating that he had @jever gambled, 
he said, “I cannot plead-that my free- 
dom comes from any deep-rooted 
feeling that gambling is immoral. It 
has rather seemed to me to be an 
exhibition of stupidity, and I have 
not felt it necessary to indulge in 
that particular form of stupidity.” 

In the latter sentence he touched 
on the great corrective af the gam- 
bling and which prevents it from be- 
coming a serious evil. The average 
man who has lost heavily once or 
twice, is cured. The peculiar type of 
a monomaniac known as a “plunger” 
would if compelled to let off steam 
by other devices, exercised his activity in more dan- 
gerous channels. The average Canadian is not a stupid 
man where his pocket is concerned. 

Again, in a very reasonable plea against the tendency 
to magnify ordinary customs into crimes, he asked, 
“What is the principle upon which criminal legislation, 
under the British system is based? The principle of all 
our criminal legislation is this, that it is crystallized, or, 
if you may so call it the sanctified common sense of the 
community. ........ The strength of our criminal law 
lies in thefact that, under the British system, what we 
may call} freak legislation, is unknown.” 

In his phrase “sanctified common sense,” Mr. Sifton 
was perhaps consciously quoting an aphorism heard with 
gieat frequency in every religious assembly, “Religion 
is sanctified common sense,” and his quotation was apt. 
There is a real harmony between true religious principles 
and a rational criminal code. ‘There is no harmony be- 
tween true religion and the ideas of the men who think 
the ten commandments a very crude and inadequate at- 
tempt on the part of the Almighty to deal with the sins of 
this world. 


Finally Mr. Sifton hit the nail on the head when he 
said: “I desire to call your attention to the fact that 
there is not even the excuse of a public demand for this 
legislation I have never heard of public meet- 
ing being called for the purpose of discussing this ques- 
tion and hearing the arguments, pro and con My 
judgment is that the people of Canada have not come to 
any reasoned or considered opinion at the present time. 
For this reason, he urged prudence and cautioned the 
House against plunging into extreme and drastic legis- 
lation without evidence that the people of Canada have 
formed any conclusion that it is necessary. 

It should not require courage to make speeches as 
those quoted in the Canadian House of Commons, but 
conditions are such that it does. The mass of decent, 
law-abiding citizens who take life cheerfully have been 
numbed into silence by the uproar of the Mumbo-Jumbo 
crowd, who beat their tom-toms day and night and utter 
weird crys in and out of season. The short-sighted poli- 
tician may be excused for regarding the noisy coterie as 
an invincible army, but for once, the politicians whose 
boast is that they have their ears to the ground, are 
wrong. The noise they hear is no convulsion of the uni- 
verse, but sounding brass and tinkling cymbals. It is 
not edifying to see an intelligent man, like Mr. Stratton, 
whose convictions against race meetings must be of very 
recent origin, if they exist at all, talking like a dema- 
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gcgue in support of the Miller Bill. Is it 
people will forget scme things? Ninety-five per cent. 
the people of Canada are religious people, but 

ful whether ten per cent. of them 1 

moral, 


it 1 1, 
in the hop 


In this world, nothing comes as 
The betting ring ha dou! 
wiecks. The pret ) 
suddenly regenerat 
cashier who is 
his fingers in his 
cut every |! 
sun shines for the man with 
for the man with cptical disease. 
to compel every man t : 
few have eye trouble as to say tl 
man shall f his enj 
finitely small residuum of moral 
stand temptation. 


be deprived « 


* 
* * 


‘THE Province of Quebec has little need of 
a Roosevelt crying in the wilderness 
against race suicide. Coupled with the re- 


cent announcement that Montreal was 
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Long Sault is to be diverted entirely into United States 
territory. This, in case of any serious international dis- 
pute, would give the Americans a very deadly weapon, 
in that they could as a reprisal for any commercial affront 
tie up the navigation of the St. Lawrence River. The 
writer recalls the fact that in 1870, when Canada desired 
to send troops through American territory to suppress the 
first Riel rebellion, permission was refused. - He might 
have gone farther and pointed out that if this scheme 
ever goes through it will be necessary to obtain the per- 
mission of the United States Government even in the 
simple matter of conveying troops by water from King- 
ston to Montreal, though the objective be merely a 
military review. It is also pointed out that the task of 
regulating the company once it gets started will depend on 
the United States Government, and the writer does not 
share the view expressed by the friends of the project that 
that Government may “be safely trusted to see that the 
Devel pment Company does not become oppressive.” One 
gathers from the American press that that Government 
has not Leen uniformly successful in preventing great 
corporations from oppressing its own 
citizens. The crux of the situation is 

shown in the following paragraph ;:— 
“The great work before Canada to-day 
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well on toward the 600,000 mark, is the official statement 
of Hon. C. R. Devlin in the Quebec Legislature that under 
the Twelve Children Act according a bonus of $50, ten 
families had received the amount during the past fiscal 
year. There may be more than twelve children to these 
fortunate parents, deponent saith not. Suffice it to know 
that the raising of large families is still very much in 
evidence in the neighboring province, especially among 
the French-Canadians. 

This is why the English-speaking residents are being 
crowded out of the Eastern townships, once entirely Eng- 
lish, but now largely composed of French-Canadians. The 
only part of the province where the former are holding 
their own is in the metropolis itself, whose commercial 
and industrial circles are heavily recruited from Ontario, 
the United States and Great Britain. 

To offset this immigration, the French-Canadians de- 
rend on their natural increase, and they are not misled. 
No matter what Canada may become in the future, the 
Province of Quebec is French to stay, and the dual 
language problem bids fair to be eternal. 

es 

* is not often that a purely academic publication pub- 

lishes an article of such vital and immediate interest 
as that in the current issue of the University Magazine 
entitled “ The Long Sault Dam.” The writer prefers to 
remain anonymous and merely signs himself “A Cana- 
dian,” but he has closely studied the power development 
scheme in connection therewith and gives a careful re- 
sume of the situation. It would appear that the article 
was prepared before the recent attempt of Hon. William 
Pugsley to flout the House of Commons and suppress in- 
formation in connection with the project. From the 
article in question it would appear that Mr. George C. 
Gibbons, K.C., chairman of the International Waterways 
Commission maintained an attitude similar to that of Mr. 
Pugsley when the matter came before that body although 
the question attracted but little attention at the time. Mr. 
Gibbons is credited with the bland remark, “ We will take 
the public into our confidence later.” He might as well 
have said, “ We will put a padlock on the barn door and 
send for the police after the horse is stolen.” Part of 
Mr. Pugsley’s reluctance to divulge plans may be explain- 
ey by a comment quoted in this article that the “ plans ’ 
consisted of a sketch which “might just as well have been 
made on sand with a stick.” According to the writer of 
the article the scheme, so far as divulged, means chiefly 
that the navigable channel of the St. Lawrence River at 
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is the completion of facilities for transport from the sea to 
Port Arthur. The development of the West and the conse 
quent growth of vessel tonnage on the Great Lakes makes 
it apparent that the Government will have to consider t 
deepening of the channels and enlargement of the cana! 
system. The problem is a single one, and the building of 
the Georgian Bay Canal or deepening the Welland Cana 
to 24 feet may depend upon something to be done at th 
Long Sault. If any part of these rapids is bonded over 
to a private or alien corporation, the Government wi 
then have to deal with vested interests protected by a 
foreign power, which will have its hands on the 
of the St. Lawrence.” 

In conclusion, this well-informed critic says: “The 
three following principles may be put forward as inviol 
able ones: 1. Government ownership of all works of na 
2, A proper division of all pow 


throat 


tional waterways. 2 
plants on Canadian and American sides in order that each 
country may receive the full quota developed on its own 
territory. 3. The new canal or locks to be built in Cana- 
dian territory, where the channel now is, and not on the 
American side,” 


The writer of the article has relied on the force of 
under-statement to an undue degree. The proposition 
as he states it cannot be regarded with patience. It is 
obviously put forward by a cheeky gang of grafters who 
imagine that there is no conceivable scheme for exploit- 
ing the resources of this country that some members of 
the Canadian Government will not stand for if approached 
in the right way. It is obvious that no mere local issue 
confined to the supply of electric power to municipalities 
along the shores of the St. Lawrence is involved. The 
entire interior water transportation system of the Dom- 
inion is a pawn in the game. -It.is not to the credit of 
Canada that its projectors did not land in the outer air 
with a bump when they entered the Parliament Build 
ings with their proposition. 

es 

HE Cobalt Citizen is perturbed by SATURDAY NIGHT’s 

campaign against the mining <akir and other liars to 
the extent of a full-page article in its issue of April 2. 

Naturally, the gentleman who signs himself Shepherd 
in the columns of SATURDAY NIGHT comes in for most 
of the criticism, Among other things Shepherd is ac 
cused of dealing unfairly with the public because he has 
had the courage of his convictions, and has sold Cobalts 
in place of buying them. In other words, he has gone 
“short” of the market, and for the benefit of The Cobalt 
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Citizen and others interested, I may state that Shepherd 
informs me that he is still short a good many thousand 
shares of issues which he believes have been boomed and 
boosted until the real value of the properties have been 
lost sight of, 

If, when the boosters boosted and the boomsters 
boomed and the mining exchanges here in Toronto and 
in Montreal washed inflate the prices of the 
stock beyond their real values, the public had done the 


sales to 


same thing, this same public would have been money in 
pocket, in place of being loaded up with millions of dol- 
lars worth of worthless trash in the shape of “mining” 
certificates. 

If the public had sold mining shares in place of buy- 
ing them, allowing the promoter to absorb his own useless 
securities, if he could,in place of doing the trick for him; 
and if in place of buying stocks every time a mining broker 
sent out a 


ircular letter in which was 
e this: “We strongly 


incorporated 
advise buying Sucker 
it’s sure to have a rise within the next ten 
ys; we have inside information on it.” he had sold the 
stuff, or better yet, let it alone, the fellow who earns his 
good dollars honestly, would still have something to show 
for his money besides gilt bordered scrip. He would 
have had the automobile and would be contemplating a 
trip to Europe. As it happens, how- 
ever, he, poor devil, has dearly pur- 
chased experience for his money, and 
the other fellow has the auto and the 
European trip in contemplation. 
Shepherd has never concealed 
from the writer or from the public 
his attitude, nor the fact that he is 
and has been “short” of Cobalt 
stocks. He is a “bear” on Cobalts, 
because of inflated values, unfair, 
dealings and dishonest methods. I 
hope that this statement is plain and 
understandable, and that The Cobalt 
Citizen will not hereafter take the 
trouble to veil its accusations in re- 
gard the “bear” attitude of the 
much-discussed Shepherd, 
“SATURDAY 
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the theory that boost 
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LADELPHIA | reader of 
AY NIGHT writes con- 
Philadelphia 


sympathizing 


Rapid 


recent labor 
that centre. 1 


that tl ho chance to know the sordid 


12-6. 6 “reat 
which Nave create 


iransit COmpany, and, a i matter tact, h 


details waste little sympathy on the Philadelphia Rapid 
\ 
iad 


id the sym- 


pathy of the people beer 
nen, the strike 
her than of weeks, ; 
‘Iphia’s street car 
lphia Rapid Transit 
the “City of Brotherly 
higher fares than the people of 
lelphians have no one to blame but 
mselves, 
Municipal affairs i hiladelphia have been born and 
bred in iniquity and corruption for so many years that 


anything Tike an attempt at honest civic government is 


now unknown. For all that the Philadelphia Rapid 
Transit Company received in the way of special privileges 
| 1 | 


hey paid well for; not to the city it but to those 


who feed and grow rich by sucking the life blood from 
zen taxpayer. Asan example of boodle, bunkum and 
political blood suckerdom Philadelphia easily distances any 
other centre of population on the Continent. Democratic 
New York, Socialistic Milwaukee and even San Fran- 


cisco, with all its vices, 


is true, 


the citi 


are immaculate virgins in com 
parison to the Republican “City of Brotherly Love.” 

If the Philadelphia Rapid Transit Company is to be 
reformed, then the voter must be reformed first. He is 
primarily to blame for all of Philadelphia's bad civic 


ernment. 


gov 
* 
** 

* another column will be found a communication re- 

garding the bad judgment which has been shown in 
the paving of Toronto’s hills. In the first place this city 
has so few hills of consequence that it would seem ob- 
vious to even those who have possibly no love for the 
horse and little consideration for the poor beast who is 
laily asked to do more than his fair share of the world’s 
work, that the very fact of Toronto being ordinarily level 
makes it all the more necessary to give the horses a chance 
on the few sharp hills the city contains. If Toronto was 
as hilly as San Francisco or as Pittsburg, no teamster 
would dream of loading his wagon as he does here. He 
would at all times bear these hills in mind, and more 
particularly so when it came to putting on the few extra 
hundreds of pounds which a horse could negotiate upon 
level ground with comparative ease, but which with bad 
footing and a steep incline, makes the undertaking one of 

. 
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positive cruelty. Here, however, as it happens, a teamster 
may proceed with his work for a week at a time and never 
encounter a hill that is worthy of the name, but then, 
again, he may ask his team to take an equally heavy load 
up Avenue Road Hill, Poplar Plains Road Hill or up the 
Yonge street hill. There is therefore all the more reason 
why the Board of Works Department should see to it that 
all our hills are so paved that the horse will get a fair 
chance. Asphalt on a hill is worse than useless, cobble 
stones are little better, though they give the horse some 
footing. Probably the best hill road so far known is 
macadam. But unfortunately on this continent and more 
particularly in this country we have not yet learned to lay 
a proper macadam roadway. The State roads which have 
of recent years become such a feature in New York, 
Pennsylvania and throughout the New England States 
are macadam, hills and all, and are giving the utmost sat- 
isfaction, as many Canadians who have motored through 
New England can testify. But as I said before there is 
macadam, and what we popularly call macadam, and there 
is a vast difference. The one makes the finest road in 
-the world, the other is what we are accustomed to. 

Let us make ours equal to the best on the hills at 

least and give the horse an honest chance. 
*s 
HE sapient gentlemen who were prophesying loudly a 
few months ago that the Asquith Government would 
not hold office until Easter must have another guess. Just 
at present there is every appearance that Premier Asquith 
will weather out the year and perhaps some time longer. 

‘he truth is that the Irish and Labor members dread 
a dissolution, partly because of their depleted war chests, 
and partly because it might be a case of jumping out of 
the frying pan into the fire. If the Irish do not win Home 
Rule from the present Administration, they are not likely 
to succeed with the Unionists, who opposed this plank in 
the Liberal platform tooth and nail during the recent cam- 
paign, Moreover, they are likely to stick with the Gov- 
ernment until its crusade against the Lords has been suc- 
cessful, for they have an old score to pay off in that 
direction. The chief dangers that threaten Asquith are 
the possible abstention of moderate Liberals from support- 
ing some of his more Radical proposals and a split in the 
Cabinet itself. Lloyd-George’s arrogance and Winston 
Churchill's self-assertion are two stumbling blocks to a 
cohesive Ministry. Of course, there is practically no 
chance that the Government will live out the regular term 
of office, for conditions, even apart from those noted, are 
in too chaotic a state to allow of effective treatment of 
much important legislation, and, further, the feeling of 
the nation at large was not definitely expressed owing to 
the multiplicity of issues which confronted the electors. 

** 

ON. W. S. FIELDING, in discussing the Currency 
E Act in the House the other day, remarked casual-like 
that most of the “bum” money went into the collection 
plates, and that a large majority of requests for the re- 
demption of these defaced coins came from church treas- 
urers. 

In the ordinary course of business the saloon is pre- 
sumed to get more than its share of defaced silver, but it 
anrears that the church rivals the baize door resorts in 
this respect. This at least is the testimony of the Minister 
of Finance, and he should know. 

What are we to think of a lot of people who will go to 
church and there pass on defaced currency worth 75 per 
cent, of its face value or less? And evidently they are 
not the same people who pass plugged money over to the 
bartender. 

Where is the moral? I’m trying to find it. 

e's 

HE fining of Tolman’s two female agents in the sum 
of $250 each for practising usury in the city of To- 
ronto, His Honor Judge Denton at the same time warning 
the two women that they would be jailed if they persisted 
in following their profession within His Honor’s jurisdic- 
tion, will come as a sense of relief. The pity of it is that 
this old usurer Tolman cannot be caught and jailed. How- 
ever, the old fox has long made it a practice to keep well 
under cover when trouble is in the air, and the fact that 
the Court showed some disposition to believe that Tolman 
was a myth and a delusion, is not surprising. Tolman’s 
loan shark agencies are now out of business in Montreal 
and Winnipeg and in Toronto, so it would appear that his 
boasted “ agencies in all the chief cities” is fast becoming 

a mere figure of speech. 

It would be well, however, for the police to keep a 
sharp eye on these people, for in other centres they have 
proved the most persistent of law breakers, and it was 
only by a process of continued raids that they were event- 
ually forced out of business. 

: *** 

HE Rockefeller Foundation Fund is announced, and 

the religious press of America is found falling over 
itself in an endeavor to be first on record with notes of 
unqualified approval. Fulsome praise is in most cases 
rained upon the head of “ Honest” John. 

“The greatest scheme of philanthropy ever known in 
human history,” says the Christian Herald (New York). 

“Our attitude has always been one of kindliness and 
approval toward men of vast wealth who give their 
money largely,” remarks the Examiner (New York). 

The Living Church (Milwaukee) is afraid only of 
narrow restrictions, while the Christian Advocate salves 
its conscience with the remark that “ Rockefeller’s money 
is as good as Carnegie’s money’; a statement, which by 
the way, I am not prepared to quarrel with. 

The Western Christian Advocate while admitting that 
perhaps Rockefeller cannot purchase his way into high 
heaven he can at least purchase the goodwill and esteem 
of his fellow-men; while the Watchman (Boston) argues 
itself into a congenial frame of mind on the basis that 
when these funds become the property of a corporation 
they become impersonal and thus Rockefeller is removed 
by the equation. ; 
~ Out of a long list before me I find but one that is not 
disposed to lick Mr. Rockefeller’s boots at so much per 
lick, and this is the New York Weekly Witness, which 
paper casts some doubt upon the scheme and wonders 
whether it will do more harm than good. 

The San Francisco Argonaut on the other hand has 
a very different idea of the Rockefeller Fund and a differ- 
ent opinion of the men who are prepared to help this old 
money grubber ease his conscience, if he chances to have 
one. Ina recent issue the Argonaut says: 

“The blacking on Mr. Rockefeller’s boots seems to 
have a peculiarly sweet savor for gentlemen of the 
clerical profession. The Rev. Mr. Aked’s fulsome adula 
tion has already been noted, and now comes the Rev 
Dr. MacArthur, of New York, with the remark that ‘the 
Rockefeller foundation is the most colossal effort ever 
attempted for the benefit of the human race.’ The worthy 
doctor is so dazzled by the thought of so much gold that 
he forgets another effort of two thousand years ago that 
was launched without any gold at all, although presum- 
ably he receives a salary for its advancement. Dr. Mac- 
Arthur believes that Mr. Rockefeller’s ‘talent for making 


money’ was due to the direct intervention of God and 
that thousands in all the coming years will rise up and 
bless his mame (Mr. Rockefeller’s). It may be so. Per- 
haps Dr. MacArthur has exclusive information or at least 
exclusive motives, but practical men of affairs are won- 
dering if we are about to witness the birth of a new 
tyranny, a philanthropic and religious tyranny, that shall 
be impregnable behind a rampart of dollars and that will 
become an engine of lawless oppression.” 


It is a serious question if in this age we are not suffer- 
ing from a disease which might be classed in the medical 
journals as philanthropitis. The source of wealth, so 
long as it goes to an alleged “great” cause, makes no 
apparent difference. If perchance the late King of the 
Belgians had left his illgotten gains to some great philan- 
thropic movement, in place of leaving these millions to his 
ex-mistress, there would be no lack of religious journals 
and religious men to sing his praises. That the dollars 
were accumulated over the dead bodies of the Congo 
natives would have made no difference whatever. 


Back in the early part of the last century Henry David 
Thoreau, on the shores of Walden Pond, near Concord, 
Mass., penned the following lines:—‘“There is no odour 
so bad as that which arises from goodness tainted. Phil- 
anthropy is almost the only virtue which is sufficiently 
appreciated by mankind.” And again Thoreau says: 
“ Philanthropy is not love for one’s fellow-men in _ its 
broadest sense. Be sure that you give the poor the aid 
that they most need though it be your example that leaves 
them far behind.” Thoreau did not live in John D.’s 
day, but he unquestionably had in his mind’s eye a like 
individual. 

However, the mere question of distributing the ill- 
gotten gains of RockefellLr, who crushed the life out of 
his business associates and business rivals as one would 
a flea or a June bug, and who in order to extract this 
vast wealth from the people must of necessity have robbed 
the people, is neither the beginning nor the end of the 
matter. 

As a Brooklyn paper points out, this Rockefeller 
Foundation Fund is not an addition to the wealth of the 
world. What it does mean is that for ever or so long 
as the present organization of society lasts, the profits 
of certain industries and certain organizations will flow 
into the hands of a self-perpetuating board for the pro- 
motion of wellbeing and advancement of civilization, sub- 
ject to certain laws. Wheels will turn, lands and houses 
will yield rent, wells will flow, mines will render up valu- 
able substances, trade will produce profit, and labor will 
be exerted for compensation to pay the regular and per- 
manent tax to this institution. It is a mortgage on the 
future. 

But it does not end here. Imagine the natural growth 
of this stupendous fortune, organized as it will be under 
one management! Ina short lifetime Rockefeller has ac- 
cumulated perhaps five hundred million dollars. What 
will this fortune amount to a hundred years hence, or 
two hundred or five hundred? Is this continent to be 
treated to a continuous performance by which hundreds 
of millions of dollars are to be exacted from the people, 
in order that a portion of the plunder may be given back 
to them in the form of charity? I hope not. 

In the early part of the last century Stephen Girard, 
of Philadelphia, founded what is known as Girard Col- 
lege, and he endowed the same with what would now be 
considered a very modest fortune. Stephen Girard died 
in 1831, a comparatively recent date, when we reckon 
that the Rockefeller Fund is planned to last out the 
centuries. Reckoned on its present valuation the Girard 
estate has grown until it is worth untold millions, and 
the trustees ride about inspecting the great outstanding 
properties in their own private car. The Girard estate, 
af -r less than three-quarters of a century, is a power 
to be reckoned with in the State of Pennsylvania. 

Who then is to determine whether this Rockefeller 
Foundation Fund is to be characterized as “one of the 
world’s greatest beneficences,’ or is it to be a menace 
and a grave danger to our civilization? 

Are we, in the Rockefeller Foundation Fund, fostering 
a power which our children’s children will be obliged to 
rise up and fight against? Are we, in perpetuating this 
vast fortune, which may in time be sufficiently large to 
sway the world,- founding a monster that must eventually 
be throttled? 

Our forefathers were wise when they decreed that the 
law of entail should not become effective on this con- 
tinent. Is old Baptist John dodging it in a manner which 
will bring the curses of civilization upon him for all time 
te come? I wonder! 
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Philadelphia’s Railway Strike. 


Philadelphia, April 11, 1910. 
To the Editor of Saturday Night: 


Sir,—In your issue of April 2nd there is a picture represent- 
ing a group of striking carmen from Philadelphia earning a 
little money by playing a hand organ in the streets of New York. 
Your comments on the subject, although few and brief, yet 
Savor of sarcasm at the expense of the strikers. Why should 
not the carmen help to earn their living in any way open to 





Photograph, Underwood & Underwood, New York. 
Photograph of the Dalai Lama of Thibet, made in 
Darjeeling, India, immediately after his escape. This 


is the first time this great potentate has ever consented 
to sit before a camera. 
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them whiie the strike lasts? They are in this respect, as in 
others, a vast deal more honest and self-respecting than the 
P. R. T. Company, which is now asking for a loan of $2,500,000 
from a people already overburdened by taxation and the high 
cost of living. The company’s ostensible reason for asking for 
the money is “to make improvements,” but the real reason is 
probably to enable them to carry on this unrighteous fight with 
the carmen who are on strike. The company pleads ‘“‘the recent 
extraordinary expenses,”’ but is not the P. R. T. itself to blame 
for these extraordinary expenses? The significant fact that such 
large numbers of the citizens of Philadelphia sympathize with 
the strikers is sufficient answer to this question. Many self- 
respecting people will not ride on the cars under present con- 
ditions, but use the suburban trains instead. All honor to them! 

The manner in which the P. R. T. Company is at present 
running the cars is a disgrace to the city of Philadelphia. 
Scarcely a day passes that some person is not crushed to death 
or seriously injured beneath the wheels of a trolley car operated 
by an inexperienced motorman. During the past four weeks 
twenty people (mostly children) have been killed and over a 
hundred injured. The Philadelphia Rapid Transit Company 
makes the people of this city pay higher fares than the people 
of any other city, in return for which it gives inadequate service 
and keeps the citizens in continual turmoil and annoyance by 
its frequent quarrels with its employes, resulting in loss of life, 
time and money. It seems to the writer that if you would 
direct some of your sarcasm at the P. R. T. and the Mayor of 
this city it would be more to the point and show more justice. 

PHILADELPHIAN. 


Ship Staff to Atlantic City. 


Peterboro’, April 12th, 1910. 





Editor Saturday Night: 


Sir,—A leading official of the Ontario Government writes: “‘It 
is unfortunate Russell was not returned for trial, but it seems 
an impossibility to extradite a Uni.ed States citizen.’ The 
principals always seem to get away. The Attorney-weneral has 
gone to Atlantic City; would it no. be advantageous if the whole 
staff went and a new lot were appointed? W. A. B. 


A New Zealander First. 


Montreal, April 12th, 1910, 
The Editor, Toronto Saturday Night: 

Dear Sir,—In your reference to Professor i.uiherford in last 
week's issue, you claim him as a great “Canadian chemist." It 
is true that a great deal of his work has been done in Canada, 
but he is a New Zealander, his family being old colonists, and 
he received his early education at Nelson College, Nelson, New 
Zealand. If he has been stolen from Canada, Canada stole him 
first. His works belong to the British En pire. 


Yours truly, A. H. PATTERSON, 








Toronto Hill Pavements. 


Toronto, April 10, 1910. 
Editor, Toronto Saturday Night: . 

Sir,—The site of Toronto in general is quite level, but there 
are a few hills, and, in respect to the use of horse power, these 
give a great deal of trouble, for which there are several reasons: 

1. Owners and drivers of horses, when loading their convey- 


, ances down in the c..y, seem to give little thought as to distance 


or the condition of the roads to be travelled. Consequently, a 
load quite within the power of the animal on a level road, may 
be more than the animal should be expected to pull up any grade 
such as Poplar Plains road hill, Avenue road hill, and others, 
even were these hills .» the very best possible condition for haul- 
ing purposes, which unfor unately they are not. 

2. Even a load, within the power of the animal to pull on the 
level, becomes really more than the horse suouid be expected to 
pull when the distance is great, and that because of the continual 
strain. How much greater the burden, when a steep grade is 
near the end of the journey? 

3. B cause of some unfortunate policy, th re has been too 
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much experimenting in laying down pavements > 
and a tremendous amount of cruelty practised a ne aoe 
to be laid at the doorstep of the Bo..d of Works Department 
Every person who knows anything about the requirements ‘or 
the conditions, knows that these hills that have been paved are i 
no sense suitable for the use of horses. Even with light loads neon 
is almost no foothold for tue animals, and especially is this ing 
just after a light rain. With the added traffic because of bulla. 
ing operations on ‘the hill,” the conditions are worse, because a 
large amount of clay is carried down on the wheels of the 
wagons. And it is certainly heart-rending to many people, to 
behold the terrible cruelty practised on fine horses because the 
are required to pull loads up these grades when it is next : 
impossible for them to do so. ™ 
Another pavement is just about to be laid y 
“Rose Hill,” or otherwise known as Yonge + ty rs ae oe 
kind of a pavement is it to be? Certainly, after the unfortunate 
results of the pavements laid down on the oth r hills named, we 
ought to expect tha. such pavement wi.l be used as will ' a 
horses good foothold. This letter does not advise any one a 
ment over another. It might be found nece SSary to pave one 
side of the hill for the use of horses going up, while the balanc 
wae be laid with some other kind. ; — 
Ve understand that the Humane Society has been ¢ 
because it does not keep ‘helping-horses” md Sense tie ane 
any society be expected to do that work, when it is in no : . 
responsible for such conditions? The pavement best suited for 
the purpose should be placed on any hill neréafter to be laid ss 
matter what the cost may be. ae 


Yours very truly, HUMANITARIAN. 





Lord Rosebery as an Orator. 


IS voice is an excellent one—very melodious, with very 
deep notes—admirably, for the most part, under con- 
trol, with a certain distinction of accent and tone which 
recalls to me the notes of Lord Salisbury’s very difficult 
voice and very different manner. Now and then Lord 
Rosebery would turn right round and face the be 
packed with Conservative peers, and ig 
all the other. benches in the House. _ 
He passed from grave to gay with th 
ease which shows that a man is master of himself, and 
few men are masters of an audience who are not in the 
first place master of themselves. 

The orator who is flurried or excited or hot with 
rage, is seldom able to command othe 
does his passion, he strains his voice, he misses, accord- 
ingly, his effects. I have seen Lord Rosebery ineffective 
on occasions, but it was when he was, for some reason or 
other, wanting in self-control, or not in perfect accord 


with the particular audience he happened at that moment 
to be addressing.—M. A. P. 


_ Mrs. Wiliam K. Vanderbilt, sr., who will soon be 
given the decoration of the Order of the Legion of Hon- 
or, according to reports from Paris, is said to have mer- 
ited the honor, by erecting one of the most perfectly 
equipped hospitals in the world in the French capital. : 


eee 


Saturday Night is entitled to full credit f 
execution amongst the hawks and kites of the = 
ing world.—Toronto Globe, April 6, 1910, 


nches 
nore for that space 


at consummate 


r men—he  over- 














ee 


| 
| 








See awe ne 


Apri. 16, 1910. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 3 





















ae 


| 
| 
STOCK 























We execute orders to buy or D ee ee a/ 
sell on commission. INCORPORATED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT. 
We shall be pleased, upon re-- CAPITAL (all poid Py ao La ae a ae 
quest, to furnish holders or SBE tee we mon Ae ac *\2,000.900.0° 
prospective purchasers with fu UNDIVIDED ee ae ny ey BS eet eee? een : ; 
reports on the position of the PROFITS, —_—_—_—_—_— ee 
various com~anies. HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL. 
‘ Board of Birectors : 
j f AMES § Al lI I 1 MONTREAL, April 14, 1910. A well-posted man told me a few months ago that the SET ON. AONE Ree ee MOUNT ROYAL, G.C.M.G.. G.C.V.0., Hon. Page. 
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tive values of the two companies, have been suggestive 
of reluctarice on the part of those responsible, and the 
“street” becomes more and more anxious as the time 
goes by to get some light upon the subject. When the 
announcement concerning the earnings of the Coal com- 
pany was made a few days ago, and the stock market 
responded by declining to 67 for Coal common, the 


properties and that it would be a menace to the whole 
Canadian proposition to have anything arise at this stage 
of the negotiations to put an end to the merger. It looks 
a little as though the Coal property had been misman- 
aged, besides which the effects of the strike have been 
most serious. But the Steel property was mismanaged 
for a long time, too, and the Steel people should not for- 


States undertaken at most favorable rates. 
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TORONTO OFFICES: 


them after all.” of the two companies can do is to get $ 3,021,861 
pn into the bucket brigade and help pass 


up the water. 


Jt 


Toronto, Aprit 13, 1910. 





One can just imagine James Ross, with his sphinx-like - 
countenance, bargaining with a syndi- * * 
cate which took over his 50,000 shares. 
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Loaned Them 
The Rope. 


He had done his best to compel the re- 
lease of the Coal company from a con- 
tract which had undoubtedly become ex- 
ceedingly arduous. He had played the game to the end, 
apparently, arid had lost. His company had been com- 
pelled to pay the Steel Co. millions of dollars in cold cash, 
and now, for some months, 
the physical condition of 
the mine was being impair- 
ed by the prolonged strike. 
So, the president of the 
Coal Co., feeling that the 
hand had been played out 
so far as that particular 


deal was concerned, “re- 
luctantly” concluded to let 
the victors purchase his 
holdings at par. In fact, 
he was even prepared to go 
| a little further and lend 
| them the money to do it 


| with. So they gave him a 

cheque for $5,000,000 and 
he loaned them $3,500,000 
to help make it good and 
| took a mortgage on the 
| Steel Co. to secure the 
| loan. Then he turned over 


| to them the control of the 
* 
* * 

Really, now, was it James Ross, or the Steel Co. that 
paid that 5 per cent. to the syndicate 
for putting through the deal? Figure 
it as you may, and here is the Steel 
Co, with the Coal stock at a cost of $100 
per share, and Coal stock is now available at $70 per 
share. On the purchase there is at the present. time a 
shrinkage in value of $1,500,000. What would have been 
the result had the other shareholders decided to accept 
the offer of $95 per share which James Ross received and 


company they had just 

kicked the stuffing out of, 

and called it square. 

*** 
Knows how to Suck Fin- 
ancial Eggs. 
If the wise old financial 

magnate had the very faint- 

est sense of humor about 

him, he must have, many ‘ 

times during the negotia- .H. 

tions, excused himself for a 

few moments in order to relieve his feelings with a good 

laugh. Here was that victorious Steel crowd paying 

him par—less 5 per cent. for their services—for his 50,- 

which he wisely insisted should be extended to the other 
Coal shareholders before “consenting” to dispose of his 


000 shares of stock in a company which was paying 4 
per cent and which, as it now turns out, was earning less 
than half that amount. Well! Well! Who was it said 
James Ross didn’t know anything about the selling end 
of the coal business? They can’t teach their grandpa 
James how to suck financial eggs yet a while. 
The Gilded 
Spoon. 
own holdings. The syndicate probably felt that $95 was 
a pretty steep figure as they were certainly apprehensive 
least the other shareholders should accept. One cannot 
help wondering whether they would have, as in the case 
of the Ross stock, turned it over to the Steel Co. at par 
or carried it themselves. Fortunately for them, how- 
ever, the merger-glitter had its effect, and the $95 was 
refused in view of the approaching $125 under the mer- 
ger. But James Ross covered up his retreat and no one 
can blame him. 

* 

** 
If J. H. Plummer gets through all these Steel-Coal wor- 
ries without turning white, his recipe 
ought to be worth a small fortune to 
people of doubtful age. First of all 
were his difficulties with a plant which 
had cost an enormous quantity of money 
and a company which was over-capitalized and running 
behind. As these difficulties straightened themselves out, 
came the trouble with the coal being delivered by the 
Dominion Coal Co, Then began hostilities, and for many 


long months he and his associates were kept busy check- 
At last James Ross was 


Conductor 
Piummer's 
Problem. 


ing the moves of the Coal Co. 
check-mated, apparently. Mr. Plummer now finds him- 
self in control of the entire situation, He has the Coal 
Co., and it really looks as though he might about as well 
have a “white elephant.” What is he going to do with 
it? There can be no question whatever that the Coal 
Company’ s shareholders will fight to a finish any attempt 
to take in the Coal Co. at a valuation based on the re 
cent report. On the other hand, many large Steel share- 
holders express themselves as unalterably opposed to the 
admission of the Coal Co, at anything like the values 
which would have been acceptable to Coal shareholders 
So, if the train cannot back up or go ahead and it dare 
not stand still, Conductor Plummer would seem to have 
a problem on his hands which few people will envy him. 





J. H. Plummer, of Toronto and Montreal. 


a” offhand remark made by the president of the Sover- 

eign Bank in Chancellor Boyd’s court last week was re- 
ported by most of the newspapers as being in effect that 
this suspended institution might re-open its doors and 
resume business again as a going concern. What the 
president did state mere'y was that “technically” the 
bank could start again, It 
would be against all bank- 
ing tradition for the Sover- 
eign to attempt to revital- 
ize its credit and its pres- 
tige by again inviting ac- 
counts and deposits. But 
this institution, which is 
puzzlingly in the position of 
being suspended and at the 
same time not in liquida- 
tion, stands in another pe- 
culiar situation. Whether 
the Sovereign Bank will re- 
sume or not depends very 
largely on an executive de- 
cision that may be made 
very soon by the President 
of the United States. Events 
in the past history of the 
bank now embroil its Can- 
adian shareholders in a 
great big United States 
question that will make 
Congress ring before it is 
settled. Eliminate the pos- 
sibility or otherwise of re- 
sumption, and this statement 
is true: That as William 
Howard Taft acts in the 
near future appears to de- 
pend largely the financial 
fate of the shareholders of 
this bank. Offers have been 
made to the Sovereign for 
its charter. These have been unhesitatingly refused. 
And to point out the position to-day one must go back a 
little into the past. « 


The primary cause leading to the retirement of Sovereign 
from the banking field was that a former 
management overloaded it with securities of 
the Alaska Central Railway, and with those 
of Chicago and Milwaukee Railroad. At the 
present time these two, and possibly the Imperial Paper 
Company, compose the main assets. Instead of fol- 
lowing the usual course of being wound up after suspen- 
sion, however, this bank obtained loans of some nine mil- 
lions of dollars with which to satisfy depositors, who were 
forthwith paid off. This debt, which has been reduced by 
payments to four million dollars now, is approximately 
all that stands in the way of the bank taking its place once 
more on a reorganized basis, as a going concern. What 
is there in the assets column that could possibly yield such 
a sum? For the time being Chicago Milwaukee may be 
dismissed from serious consideration. Doubtless in time 
that big dream of Frost’s will come true, but at present 
the road is tied up in liquidation, and it will take much 
jurisprudence to set it free. 
a's 

Alaska must be looked to. People disinterested in the 

Sovereign failure made merry when, as the 
The Alaska aftermath of suspension, the report spread 
Central. that it was some kind of a railroad in Alaska 

that had put the bank under. It was said that 
if this road was of any account the blow to shareholders 
might be softened. But the first idea that most people 
had was that it was all over but the call on double liability. 
They imagined either that Alaska Central was either an 
out-and-out “fake” proposition, or that if it was not ex 
actly that, it was a useless line of rails running through 
sterile rock or North Pole scenery, possibly from Naught 
to Nowhere. In time that idea underwent considerable 
modification. Officials of the bank sent representatives to 
this far-away territory to examine the property and its 
possibilities as a future asset. They came back with a 
story that enabled hard-headed men of finance to under- 
stand how and why the thing had got into the blood of the 
promoter who saw vast wealth almost within grasp in 
that distant stretch of practically unsurveyed country. 
Which, by the way, is in United States territory. Engi- 
neers made the long journey to Seward on the coast of 
Alaska and returned with their reports. On October 12, 
1909, the Sovereign Bank people bid in this property at 
Valdez for the price of $600,000, and the road became 
legally the property of the bank. Whether this amount of 
money was subscribed mostly by the Morgan firm, which 
had advanced large sums to the bank from time to time, 
has not been stated. But the bank was heavily indebted 
to this firm at suspension. 


A Bit of 
the Past. 


* 

s=* 
Now the proposition is this. Alaska, instead of being a 
practically sterile territory save for the gold 
lodes that have made it famous in that con- 
nection, is in reality a mineral Eldorado. 
Some of the biggest monetary interests in 
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THEATRICAL manager de- 
lighted in taking a rise out of 


conceited or vain members of his 


company. “I see you are getting on 
fairly well,” he remarked. “Fairly? 
I am getting on very well,” replied 
the hero of the play, proudly, “I 


played Hamlet for the first time last 
night. You can see by the papers’ 
glowing criticisms how well I got on.” 
“I have not read them,” replied the 
other quietly, “but I was there.” “Oh, 
you were. Well, you noticed how 
swimmingly everything went off? Of 
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course, I made a bungle of one part 
by falling into Ophelia’s grave, but I 
think the audience appreciated even 
that.” “I know they did,” said the 
manager with a slight smile, “but 
they were frightfully sorry when you 
climbed out again!” 


——_____»<-9 


Tommy’s Mother—“Why aren’t 
you a good boy, like Willie Bjones?” 
Tommy—“Huh! It’s easy enough 
for him to be good; he’s sick most of 
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imperial Bank of Canada Europe are taking millions out of the ground there every 


twelve months. 








bee Alaska possesses coal fields that make 
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Savings Department region, and the Sovereign Bank has built up to mile 72 of 
Ks Interest allowed on deposits from date/ its road. At that point it stopped. Why? For the reason 
Sy of deposit at all Branches of ae en that it would not be a profitable undertaking to continue 
throughout the Dominion of Cana the road further until this vast coal area was opened up. 
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Efforts, I understand, were made at Washington to 
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s tract. But the stories of the richness of 
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% Member Standard 
; Stock and Mining 
. Exchange | HE long expected decision of the case between Peter- 
) son Lake and the Nova Scotia has been handed down 
33 Melinda St., firming the contentions of the latter company. While 
m Toronto ere is a strong disposition on > part of the Peterson 
| Lake shareholders to appeal the case, and while the chanc 
a moet ie ] A : © Cila t 
ultimate success appears to be good, it seems that a 
promise would appear the proper meve for each. | 
i nk that the Peterson Lake have more to gain by the 
W. GRAHAM BROWNE & CO. ve, an 1 the whol prosperity of the Nova Scotia is tiecl 
} n this lease. While the writer has no sympathy with 
: Dealers in Bonds pth Ne Scotia directorate their cc ntention, ‘yet we 
| inust recognize that there are a number of innocent hol 
222 St. James St., MONTREAL |. Gf Nova Scotia stock. If this litigation is to go x 
ree years to the Privy Council it were better for 
ireholders to pitch the steck overboard (the N. Ss.) 
iwait the issue with all its chances. On the other 
ea ee se | the parent company gets a pretty good thing in 25 
ihe gee | } per cent The mine that can ld a profit after paying 
G. Tower Fergusson |} 25 per cent. nas not yet been produced in Cobalt with 
Member Toronto Stock Exchange € pos ble exception of the O’Brien, and the results ob- 
Investment Securities j tained in this case are not made known. I-might be 
Commission orders executed \ 9 f I were offered the Nova Scotia end of the 
in all the principal markets | rgai r that of the Peterson Lake I would choose the 
Conservative accounts solicited ter. City of Cobalt and Chambers Ferland and Har- 
23 Toronto $t. Tel. M. 1352 | ’ ill y ri yalty and all look sick, likewise Right of 
nee ¥ oo q| You n't beat Che Yukon placers groaned 
10 per cent. royalty. This was on the gross, a 
Pe eee kL 1 r but pointing a moral nevertheless. To 
to the point, I think the shareholders of the 
é Lake would rejoice at the settlement of the 
The life of the malt and h the Nova Scotia, for that would mean the 
a ok ke hen ee ele of in lustry would turn for the benefit of each, and 
25 per cent. coming to the Peterson Lake would be 
both in ble in dividends, 
\ ut a settlement of this litigation it is unreason- 
‘ ile to suppose that the new issue of Nova Scotia can be 
Cosgrave Ss derw ritten, and how long its debt of $218.000 can be 
> tood off is a question best known to those interested. 
P | | Phis decision in the Peterson Lake case opens up a 
ale A e line of possibilities worth pondering on. According to 
it the following is possible. A mine is working close to 
he boundaries of another mine and discovers important 
It allays fatigue and bodies emanating from its neighbor. The owners of 
imparts renewed vim and t fir t mentioned mine can come into control of the 
second sign a lease from the second to the first, and then 
vigor. spose of their holdings in the second and the lease will 
7. otic family ‘itl hold good. This is my reading of the late decision, or 
; one of the points therein. Colonel Carson and his friends 
: enjoy its wholesome got themselves appointed to the directorate of Silver Leaf, 
L goodness. and leased it to the Crown Reserve, of which they also 
were the head. Now, in a company like the Silver Leaf. 
Keep a case at home. it is easy to get elected upon the board, no person bothers 
about it, and the brokers, who have large quantities of 
other people’s stock in their name, are very ready to give 
: their proxies No person dreams that Colonel Carson 
‘ and his friends hold a majority of the stock in Silver 





Leaf. In the meantime they have what they want, not 


FEAR MAN'S that I think the mining rights of Silver Leaf are worth 
a whoop, 


and no person will be bothered turning them 
HAMILTON out. 


Evidently our mining laws need revision. 


BACON 


is the Best Bacon 


A recent issue of the Cobalt Nugget has made a scur 
rilous attack upon this paper and the writer of this 
column beceuse I have not taken kindly to the Gifford 
Cobalt. A short time ago in answering an inquiry re this 
festive cougar I said it was in the granite of Lorrain. 
Now possibly I forgot that I was writing for a few people 
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The British Coat of Arms when the mighty hunter arrives. 
Mayer in The New York Times. 





of lesser intelligence, that my answer might meet the eye 

f oth 1 he technical reader, who would think that 
f ranite of Lorrain I meant in Lor- 
men 
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in idend ainst ; of several millions in 
] ] facts, the kind tha 
ation of what mining 

the m ling may yet be a world 
ate s; dividend rec s. I have stated, and 
1 ] n a total of 21 cent 
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Further manipulation has appeared in Temiskaming 
Who can be imbued so thoroughly with optimism as to 
buy this stock at these figures I do not know; in fact 
what sort of a disease has got the, people who hope 
.gainst hope that sufficient frenzy will ever again seize 
upon the public to cause them to come into the market I 
do not know. It is now five vears since Cobalt first came 
before the people, and one would think in that time that 
a property should make good if it is ever going to. 


The public trading in Cobalts seems to be getting less 
and less, and to all readers who have money in the market 
they cannot afford to lose, I would say consider well if it 
does not appear the time to turn your paper into real 
money. The cheap power is at hand and hds failed to 
improve the market. Remember that each dividend you 
get is a division of capital and means so much nearer the 
end. Remember that the Coniagas, Trethewey, the 
McKinley Darragh and the Buffalo are about the only 
mines that bring out a business-like statement, and tolera- 
tion to the others is only extended through ignorance on 
the part of our press, if you do not believe it to be de- 
pravity. The La Rose I should class with those mentioned 
above. If you do not meet my ideas take the annual re- 
port of any of the others to a mining engincer and sec 
what his answer is. 


It is a funny thing the little store the public takes in 
the mining engineer, or rather the great amount of re- 
liance they place in themselves. I suppose the averag: 
man knows that if he asks the average engineer as to a 
mining stock purchase he will be told to leave it alone. 


The public, hereabouts at any rate, seems to fail to 
realize that it costs money to mine. As the facts are the 
process is very expensive, the freight and _ treatment 
charges have to be accounted for, the loss in treatment 
and the cost of mining. I make this comment because of 
the tendency of the brokers to whoop up a stock because 
it has some ore. When a mine is rated on the market 
at a million it needs to have some ore, lots of it, for the 
shareholders want dividends and they want the return of 
capital. To any person who thinks that the Hargreaves 
mine or the Chambers Ferland mine is worth a million 
or that Cobalt Lake is worth $1,200,000, let him get a 
bank manager to instruct him as to what a million really 
means. Crown Reserve is rated on the market at 
$7,000,000 and the Kerr Lake about $6,000,000, and each 
of them have turned out about two millions. Let the 
Cobalt speculator add the productions of these two mines 
to their market values and stick several millions on each 
for profits, etc., with almost another million on the Crown 
Reserve for royalty, and that from first.to last all these 
millions have to come out of the particular piece of 
ground these mines hold. If any one will make a mental 
calculation along these lines he will, I think, especially if 
he has impressed himself with the full value of a million, 
see the point in my advice, which is to turn these stocks 
into real money. The Nipissing is rated on the market 
at $12,000,000 and would have to produce at least three 
million more for profit, expenses, etc. It has produced 
five millions, which means from first to last $20,000,000 
have to come out of the 846 acres the company holds. 
Will it do it? The annual meeting of the Nipissing is 
close at hand, and it is just possible that there may be 
handed out a statement showing the company’s position 
I mean something more than the usual “better than 
ever” statement. It must keep up its present rate of 
disbursement twelve vears to be worth the money. 


The Cobalt market is in a dormant state, there is no 
buying by the public and there is for the present ap 
parently no pressure to sell. The buying power is removed 
for good, and it is only a matter of time till a real selling 
A great many mining brokers are 
hardly making their office rent, and this can’t last for long. 
As I have said before the people who are supporting the 
Cobalt stocks have got to recognize sooner or later that 
there is zo possibility of the public ever again coming into 
the market and that they are putting good money after 
bad. It looks more and more every day that the last op 
portunity of cashing in is passing. Even the insiders in 
Crown Reserve made no effort to recover their dividend 
this payment. 


pressure comes in. 
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Hon, WM. 


Apri. 16, 1910. 
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The Business Aspect of 
Tuckett Cigarette Supremacy 


All manufacturers whose ambitions lie in 
%& success, are 


MiG Gis 


CisaaRETTES 


and you'll readily understand why they 
mast be of first quality. 
ith the name “Tuckett” firmly estab- 

ished in the minds of all Canadians as a 
guarantee of cigar and tobacco goodness, the 
Tuckett reputation is much too important 
an asset to permit of any slightest chance 
being taken. 

Hence the rigid insistence on high quality 
in the production of Tuckett’s cigarettes. 


TUCKETT’S “CLUB” CIGARETTES—made 
from an exquisite blend of Virginia leaf. 
15c. opera of 10. 

TUCKETT'S “T & B" CIGARETTES—for the 
man who likes a full-flavored Vircinia. 10¢. 

ackage of 19. 

T ETT'S “SPECIALS"—made from a mild 
Turkish leaf, rich in flavor and aroma. 15c. 
a package of 10. 


WHY NOT MAKE THOSE 
CLOTHES DO ANOTHER TURN? 


Instead of discarding that dress skirt or 
jacket or those expensive plumes which 
only’ show slight wear, send them to 
us, and by putting them through our 
French Dry Cleaning Process we’ return 
them good as new. 
in pocket and we 
good opinion. 


You're then iitoney 
have earned your 


NORTHERN WARDROBE 


Phone North 3535 


DYERS AND CLEANERS 
8 BLOOR STREET EAST 
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Peterboro, April 6. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


Any particulars you can give me regarding the Gil- 
bert Soap Co., Ltd., with head office in Toronto, as an 
investment or wild cat will oblige —W.H.B. 

Note that the vendor gets 25,000 shares for his patents and 
as the thing hasn’t proved itself, why should you bother with 
it? There are thousands of people that know soap from tallow 
to toilet that would snap up a real good vaing if it were brought 
to their attention, in the way of manufacturing by a new and 
cheap process. TheSe are the people to get interested in such a 
proposition. 


Our old Cobalt friend Pauley, Captain Pauley—“Lucky” 
Pauley, has been wearing around for months on his finger 
a 343 carat diamond ring that he has been offered $800 
for by friends that meet him on the streets in Buffalo. 

Cap. won't take this Why? Because the 
diamond is a manufacture it for $45. 
With the carelessness that comes of being a “well-known 
capitalist,” our friend the Cap. utterly refuses to 
over this $45 bauble at a profit of $755. 

But what he 
tickles a plait 


amount. 


fake, and he can 


hand 


will do is to let Canadian investors— 


man to call him an investor—buy $5.00 
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shares in the Paulyn Diamond Company which needs a 
trifle of $200,000 to start out to put the diamond market 
on the blink. You remember how automobiles were going 
to put the horse as a going concern out of business; and 
the introduction of the “near” diamond was touted as a 
death blew to the De Beers products. So perfect that 
everyone would wear fake diamonds, and the real things 
would scarcely pay for the mining. Instead of which, 
diamonds are a good deal more unattainable to the ordi- 
nary man than they used to be. 

“Cap.” Pauley adorns the prospectus which has 
jumped acress the border with a reproduction of a news- 
paper notice telling something about the diamond and 
about the man behind. What the prospectus doesn’t say 
is, however, that this is not a clipping taken from the 
news columns, but an advertisement paid for at so much 
per line. 

Read this slush :— 


You have, without the risk of losing any money, this oppor- 
tunity to become Interested at $5.00 per share, par value, in a 
company that is making, and is absolutely bound to make tre- 
mendous money for every stockholder. Were this not so, 
(Lucky) Pauley, whose great success in the financial world is 
so well known, would not be recommending it. Were it not for 
the fact that the President expressly stipulated that this great 
and safe opportunity should be extended to his many friends 
and customers who have made tremendous sums of money 
through his ‘effort in the past, no one on the outside would be 
allowed to invest a dollar. 


It seems to be up to the Post Office people to hire a 
few dozen brainy spotters to slash stuff like this open 
going through the mails and return to the Cap. at his ex- 
pense or drop it in the basket. Doubtless foolish people 
in this country throw away over a hundred thousand dol- 
lars every year in such schemes. 


Montreal, April 5. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


What were the net earnings of Penmans Ltd. for the 
last fiscal year? What dividend was paid? What are 
the general prospects of the company; names of direc- 
tors? 


Net earnings for 1909 were $314,815.25, as against $191,333.79 
for 1908. The common last year paid 4 per cent. and tne pre- 
ferred paid 6 per cent. In the 1908 statement of the company it 
may be noted that the plant, real estate, powers, etc., is valued 
at $4,v14,053.42, which would appear to be somewhat high. How- 
ever, general prospects appear to be good. The directors are: Dd. 
Morrice, president; C. B, Gordon; J. kK. ,xordon, J. P. Black, H, V. 
Meredith, R. Thomson, Victor FE. Mitchell, E. B. Greenshields, all 
excellent men. 


Editor, Gold and Dross: 
Kindly advise me as to the prospects of Swastika 
Gold Mine and the best thing to do with the stock. 
NEW SUBSCRIBER. 
We have given several rather full reports on this of late. It 
depends a good deal on what you paid for your shares as to what 


is the best thing to do with them now Swastika looks like a 
good proposition as mining ventures go. 


Developed Mines For Sale.—Not content with deal- 
ing in bonds, approved securities, pack trains and native 
guides, besides selling a little mining stock on the side, 
the International Securities Company of San Francisco, 
also has developed mines for sale, so the barker announ- 


change for Halley’s Comet pfd. Mines are in Mexico, 
if they’re anywhere. In their application blanks for stock 
the company frankly says it desires to meet mechanics, 
clerks, physicians, dentists, school-teachers—anyone that 
has a little surplus in a savings bank. Stack ’em up 
against a fellow with some real money, and they’ll do the 
rest. 
Peterboro, Ont., April 5. 

Editor, Gold and Dross: 


I am anxious for information about the mine Silver 


Maple, as we already have some hundreds in it and they 
continue to come for more. Mr. Cates, who is handling 
this tells me it is in South Lorrain and quite a number of 
people have taken shares. He is here every month and 
sometimes twice getting money for the people—X.Y.Z. 

The next time that Mr. C. blows in to your town after money, 
ask him if there has been any discovery made on Silver Maple. 
So far 9s I can learn you have about three cuances in a hundred 
to get any of your money back. Even tne most optimistic broker 
can't get you an offer for the stock. 
subtract two from those three 


chances. 


Harriston, April 5. 


Editor, Gold and Dross: 







fould you kindly advise me if vou think Atchison 
Railway s d investment? Would you advise the 
purchase of preferred-statkin Hampton’s Magazine, o 
consider it a good buy? What ts.your opinion of 


yer-Massey pfd. stock? 

Atchison is one of the standard rails. It has gone through 
one or two re-organizations and {s to-day probably in better 
shape than it has been. While it may be classed as an invest- 
ment stock, yet there is always a speculative element about such 
a proposition. Turn vack your files and see how a market panic 
whirls quotations down the chutes. 

Why' pick up Hampton’s? Suppose-you get your money tlead 
up in it, where is your market if you want to get out quickly’ 

We have answered Sawycer-Massey queries before. It ap- 
pears good. 


Ottawa, April 4, 1910. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 

Will you please favor me with information :egarding 
the stock of Sterling Bank, its present value and its pos- 
sibilities to your mind. Have been unable to find out if 
it is of any more value than paid for at its inception, 
$125 per $190 share.—H.W.]. 

Shares are selling from 96 to 99. 


Stock pays 5 per cent. 
market is a little narrow 


The 
for these shares. 


Montreal, March 27, 1910. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 
Could you advise me if the fifty dollar shares, par 
value $100 of the Bow Centre Collieries are a sound in- 
vestment or no and oblige —L.G.K. 





As to whether it is a sound investment or an investment at 
all or not, I would not hazard an opinion, but the com ! 
appears to be in pretty ge& hands, has s of coal appa y. 


DEATH-BED REPENTANCE. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


Readers of the “Gold and Dross” page are, by this time, 
somewhat familiar, no doubt, with the antics of the Na 
tural Resources Security Company, Ltd., of Vancouver, 
which corporation is doing its best to unload lots at what 
this Natural Resources outfit is pleased to 


call Fort 
Ge orge. 


As a matter of fact, however, these lots which 
should be sold by the quarter section, are not within the 
limits of the townsite of Fort George, which is owned by 
the Grand Trunk Pacific and which will in due time be 
opened up by that corporation. 

In a circular letter bearing the letter head of the 
Natural Resources Security Company, under the date of 
March 15, the following extraordinary paragraphs ap- 
peat -— 


Dear Sir,—-The editor of the Fort George Tribune, Mr. 


John 

Houston, was buried to-day at Nelson, B.C. 
During his final illness—and without doubt, as a result of his 
physical condition—Mr. Houston gave publicity to certain state- 


ments about Fort George real estate values, that in the minds 
of people who did not know the man and the facts, tended to 
upset conridence. 

Unfortunate.y these statements have been accepted as the 
basis for newspaper articles in several reputable publications 

Fortunately, however, the articles, taken together, negative 
the influence. Mr. Houston was the recognized agent for the 
sale of lots at South Fort George, advertised by in his own 
paper, at from $100 to $500—these one to two 
mHes further from the railroad than lots sold by 
the Natural Resources Security Co. 

AS a general policy we do not care to answer ans 


nim, 
fron 


the 


lots being 
are any of 


misleading 


statements, which may be uttered, about our properties 
We have received a number of letters, however, asking us 
regaruing the statements accredited to Mr. Houston, It is a 


curious fact, in this connection, that we have also re 
as many letters, from owners and 
expressed. 


-eived 
ridiculing the 


about 


others, views 


Not knowing the late Mr. Houston, and being unfam- 
iliar with his death bed repentance, I can only judge 
from the above that the dying man’s conscience would 
not stand for the Fort George proposition, and under the 
circumstances who can blame the man? 

He wanted to die like a decent citizen 
conscience, and how could he with that 
“townsite” on his mind, 


a cle ar 
George 


with 
Fort 


Quite a few queries have come in respecting the At- 
lantic Oil Co., Ltd. A shareholder of this proposition, who 
intends also to do something in the way of handling some 
of the bonds, has furnished me with a report of this pro- 
perty which I believe to have come fron? sources pretty 
close to either the largest shareholder or from the com 
pany itself. I append a portion of it: 

This company was incorporated under the laws of the Pro- 


vince of Ontario, in 1907, with a capital stock of $2,000,000 of one 
denomination only, in shares of $100 each, all of which has been 


issued. The company acquired mining rights of oil-bearing 
lands, 64 square miles in extent, west some 17 miles from the 
port of Savanilla, in the United States of Colombia, S.A 


The original owners, Messrs. Palacios Bros., receive a royalty 





of ten per cent. of the production of the property, for which the 
Palacios returned to the company in trust shares they had 
received from the company as equivalent in puré ase of the 
mining rights, which have been transferred by the company to 
its president, Clifford Sifton, M.P., in liquidation of his loan to 


the company. 
Reports three months ago were that at a depth of 720 feet oil 
under natural flow reached the surface in quantities 100 
barrels per day. 

Mr, Coste is on record that some of the wells are expeeted to 
yield 4,000 to 5,000 barrels per day. 

Natural gas percolating through the soil supplies light, heat 
and power to the drillers. 

The following works have been ordered to be proceeded with 
immediately: Shipment of ten derricks of the heaviest class, 


over 


-ces. Don’t say whether they want cash or would ex- making eleven in all; concrete dam for water reservoir; mac- 


On second thought, better 


‘Dears to be no 


adam road to the port; office and cold storage plant; telephone 


lines from office to fields; two 600,000 barrel tanks connected 
by gravity pipe-line; 100 wells to be sunk with all speed; 500 
men to be employed, mostly natives, at 60c. per Ja 


The report estimates large dividend payments. 


Of course, to go ahead with development, funds are 
required, so a $250,000 bond issue is proposed, part of 
which, it is understood, may be floated in England. I 
print the above, as it may be of interest. It simply seems 
to be up to the management of the company to 
good” in their estimates. 


“make 


Owen Sound, April 5, 1910. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


t 
I have been advised to buy some stock in the Pros- 
pectors’ Exploration Development Co. at twenty-five cents 
per share. 


\ CONSTANT READER. 





If you want to join in with a party of ge men out gamb- 
ling in Gowganda for possible showings, e the plunge 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 

I would like to have your valuable opinion oa the 
. xO: r: 2: he: + 
Gew Ganda King Silver-Mines Ltd. Do you think the 
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Dunnville, April 7. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


I would be glad for your advice on Sao Paulo 
way Light and Power Co. stock. 

a good safe investment? 
company pay? 


Tram- 
Would you consider it 
Also what dividend does the 


ten per cent. having steadily 
present. I would 
speculative 


This company is now 
increased it’s dividend to 
being an investment but of a 


paying 
the look on it as 


nature, 


Alvinston, Ont., April 8. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


Do you regard Quebec Railway a good buy at present 
price, $38? Would you advise selling Temiskaming min- 
ing stock at 8Nc.? 


Will you please give me the name of a 
reliable brokerage 


firm in Montreal? 


Thanking you in 
advance for the information. 














TDW. 
You may have noticed that I don't get out any market 
letter, and refrain from advising subscribers to buy” any- 
thing. For your information would say that Quebee Railway 
ineludes a iight and power company developi i ) h.p he 
Jacques Cartier Electric Co., developing 4,000 h.p., the Canadian 
etrie Light Co. and the Quebec Gas and Frontenac Gas Co. 
These two latter concerns have been cutting rates but as they 
are now operating under the one management they have forced 
the price of gas up to $1.20 The net earnings of the company 
last year, not including the two gas con was $452,( 
and there was an increase in the net for Fevoruary, 1910 
the same month last year, of $21,387.07 


Fort William, April 6, 1910. 
Editor, Gold and Dross: 


I hold 20 shares of Twins and 50 Mackay, commons, 
bought at 873 and 72, respectively. 


Would you hold them, 
and why? 


Anticipating the benefit of your judgment through the 
columns of your paper, I am, 
Yours truly, 


J. ALR. 


I should imagine that eitner you don’t pay much attention 
tue market or you may be out to make a 
City that you bought at 87% selis readily now at 
tion, either way, so if you are looking for 
The same, I think, applies to Mackay, for 
9. one of these days. My opinion is tnat both of these proposi- 
tions are about as high as they will be for some time. Mackay 
has a cracking reserve and Twin City is earning a lot of money 


to 
else 





“killing.” Twin 
114 and a frac- 
profits, take them 
which you may 





Valentine Mines, Ltd., appears on the scene, makes its 
bow, and offers shares to the public at the price of five 
cents straight, nothing said about six for a quarter. 

The promoters of this proposition 





want to clean up $1,500,000 
in 5 and 10-cent pieces. They have purchased the Large’ elaim 
whatever that is—-and because it is, as they say, located “near 
Crown Reserve, Drummond and other mines, they paid $28,500 
for it. The sale of the whole issue offered at nts wiil bring 
in only $36,625, which leaves $7,125 to go into the treasury for 
development work. ‘“‘The mine may develop to equal any in 
Cobalt" is about the most glittering promise mad¢ 
When the 5-cent shares are exhausted, I understand that 
some 637,000 more wil! be put on sale at 10 cents each And if 
these are all marketed at that figure, take away the cost of 
selling and there isn’t an awful lot left for working the property 
Why this small-change ousiness, anyway? If the thing tool 






good enough for .a $1,500,000 capitalization 
a share and have done with it? 


why no 


Possibly there are reaso 


Buffalo, N.Y., April 6. 

Editor, Gold and Dross: 
Have read your answers in 
“Gold and Dross” 


SaTuRDAY NIGHT under 
with much interest. Can you tell me 
what vou think of the Hawthorne Mine? Is it 
investment ? 


Probably one of the Julian Hawthorne 
creditors know you hold any 


a good 


group Don't let your 


Lindsay, April 6, 1910 
Edite r. Gold and Dross: 
Would you be kind enou 


‘olumns of your 


gh to me through the 


paper your opinion of Luck, 


give 
valuable 
Roys, Kennedy-Cobalt, and Silver Leaf mining companies 
of Cebalt. as I am interested, and bought a block of stock 
in the latter Would you 


stock or sell at present prices? 


at 20c.? advise me to hold the 
You would gresily oblige 





if you“could answer in an early number of SATURDAY 
NIGHT. G. W. C. 

There has been no production made by tl Kennedy-Cobalt 
property, which was incorporated in 1905 wit $1,000,000 capita 
par $1 eae? It owns J.B, 32, ‘Temagami Reserve It is a Co 
balt cadaver 

Luekv Bows was half a shame and the other half svi é and 
is for Silver Leaf, we have answered fully about this one before 
Better sell if you can 

Wayland, Ont., April 7 

Editor, Geld and Dross: 

Dear Sir-—I have invested a few dollars with Pat 


riarche & Co. for shares in Right of Way. If Patriarche 
fails do I lose my. holdings of Right of Way bought from 
them? As I understand Right of Way is a paying pro- 
position, could I. take any, steps against the brokers for 
a refund of my money? I hold: receipts for. shares. Do 


Ac NL CE CLL ES TCR Bt a 


ou consider McKinley-Darragh, Right of Way, Temis 
ming, City of Cobalt, Cobalt Central or Tretheway 











gcod investments f—J.M. 

Alhough the firm of Patriarche & Co. has been raid the 
police as a bucket shop, it has not igned., Your r for 
shares would of course give you a to institute proceeding 
to recover the scrip. The authorities are yan exan 
of the books of this firm, but I cannot say 
appears there or not. rt if Cc 
Attorney Corley, City Ha Oo 



























mation for you. Of the mi pro} t is you sj H 
Kinley-Darragh and Tretheway are the only ones w 
consideration. 
Alymer, April 7, 1910 
litor, Gold and Dross 
Kindly let me know through your columns why it is 
that 1 company stocks like Dominion P 
and Hastings are sell 73 to 80 
1 ; ; 
the stock paid 6 pe 1 nd 
w an 1] annus icial = state 
Id they sell so low? 
The reason is very simple. The de: A. 2 ck ) s 
iture in comparison with other securit so restricted that 
Ll ve narrow market for them is the In many cases 








shares of a purely speculative issue and g smaller dividends 


will 


once a 


maintain mucl 

nand for t 
vho have daily nee nm 
a price that 





eve! 
tained Whereas 
broker an order 


omer without sa 


cust 





April 8, 1910 


Editor, Gold and Dross: 
our answers interest me a lot in 


mines 


SATURDAY NIGHT1 


vn! 1 
i would like 

















lave your opinion on Great Northern 
ck in Cobalt. I received a letter some time or 
Creat Northern, calling it a great investment let 
was something as follows: “These shares are ab 
solute afe and certain investment with the value b 
lind same and are worth four times their present s 
g price on thei sts alone. Their capitalization is 
ly $1,500,000 and they have 289,391 shares vet unso 
i he tre which they are not offering, and do not 
require to sell as they control the Cobalt Electric Light 
Con 1 have the contract for the lighting of the 
city of Cobalt, and franchise for supply citizens 
exclusively ch runs for about 6 years yet 
“Nets $ 00 per month and is increasing, and cap 
ital invested in the plant and machinery is about $150, 
00, equal to 10c. a share for the stock without taking 
nto account the large returns which on the electric plant 
lone make the stock at least 20c. per share 
“They have 404 acres of mining land und Cl 
Lake and on the T. and N.O.R.R. which you may know 
beut.” 
That is nearl s me. Now I w 
like your op is selling below 10 





per share at present 











Great Northern Silver Mines, Limited, h 
rceasion been alt with in these c s 

e man who V 1 that stuff ar ms s 

uick artist At the same time the present m 
Great Northern are doing, I be ve ir leve 
gement or nally had a lemon handed them and since 
‘overed that they had been i they have 
best with what ...ey LU As a matter of fact 
from their power ots, surface 
gone into the deve aims wt 
win out is a matter f futur It deper 1 
As claiming afe and ar vest the 





statements 


ire utter 


folly, making the 


a term in jail 


and the mar same knowingly deserve 


In quest of infermation with 


monton Standart 


here at the office cf pany I must 


found 


found Mr 


mentioned 


Munns uncommunicrtiy 


almost at the outset who the lawvers for this 
Mr. Munns would 
whether the company had paid dividends or not, 


Mr M mns 


lesired that I-should write him a letter outlining whatever 


company in Toronto are. Secondly 


not tell 


nor would he hand out any information at all 


information was desired, to which he promised an answer. 
So far (and that letter was sent on April 7), no reply has 
been received here. 

At the 1908 annual meeting of this company held here a 


statement was shown shareholders to the effect that of the pro- 
ceeds of a sale of bonds $5,000 would be expended on machinery 





mes 


carrie elles 





Hotel Statler 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
“THE COMPLETE HOTEL” 
Appeals to the man traveling with 
his family because— 


Every room has its own private bath. 


Rates more reasonable than usually 
charged at houses of its class. 


Nothing better anywhere at any price. 
300 ROOMS 300 BATHS 
** Circulating ice water in all rooms.” 













European Plan — $1.50 per Day Up 
Best restaurant and cafe service in the city. 


THE WINTER AND 
EARLY SPRING DAYS 


At Atlantic City are delightful. 
The climate is ideal. 


The world famous boardwalk 
is never more attractive. 


The Country Club is at its 
best. 


The ocean piers and Casino 
are most enjoyable. 


HOTEL DENNIS 


directly on the ocean front is 
always open and se equipped to 


| be an ideal home for guests at 


all seasons of the year. 


WALTER J. BUZBY. 


EUROPE 


Features of Interest 
—1910— 
ALLAN ciortmmen. 


gau, May to September. 


Japan-British Exhibition, 
6 London, May to October. 


’ ROYAL 


Belgian International 
Exposition, 
Brussels, May to October. 


MAIL 


World Missionary 
Conference, 
Edinburgh, June 12 to 22. 

Send for sailings 
and rates of LINE 


Allan Line steamers to Gen- 
eral Agency for Ontario. 


THE ALLAN LINE 
77 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


When planning a trip in any 
direction it will pay you to con- 
sult nearest Canadian Pacific 
agent. 

Special rates (not always adver- 
tised) are frequently in effect. A 
few questions may save a few dol- 
lars 

TALK IT OVER 
and obtain full information, illus- 
trated literature, ete., or write 
R. L. THOMPSON 
District Passenger Agent 
TORONTO 


RAILWA 


RO TOE ies 


ONLY DOUBLE 
LONDON ~?° 
DETROIT 
CHICAGO 
NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 

NEW YORK 
MONTREAL 















sCOKR RAPA 


Smooth Roadbed 
Equipment the Finest E 


Full information at City 
corner King and 


Office, 


Yonge 


north 
west streets 


Phone M. 4209 
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PAP AR eee 


ARE vou 


on the list for a copy of 
“ ” 
Tours fo Summer Haunts 
describing 


Canadian) 
Tours J 


| Canadian 
\ Resorts 


BY THE SEA 


in Quebec, New Brunswick, 
Nova Scotia, Prince 
. Edward isiand. 


Write Advertising Dept. Intercolonial 


Railway, Moncton, N.B. 
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to bring the capacity of the mine to 200 tons per day. This 
was then figured to yield after the machinery was put in:— 

50,000 tons of coal at $3 per ton sale price, $150,000. 

Cost of mining at $1.25 per ton, $62,500. 

Royalty, cost of outside selling, and delivering increased the 
cost, but in the estimate left a balance of $34,500 of income 
over expenditure. This was quite rosy, allowing for payment 
of bonded interest, payment of 8 per cent. on the preferred, 
8 per cent. on the common and a $6,800 surplus. 

However the 1909 business actually produced some $65,276.16 
which minus cost, gives net earnings of $6,439.92. 23,230 tons 
of coal were raised and were, as per the report, disposed of at 
a little over $2.80 per ton. 


The 1908 estimate was that 50,000 tons of coal could be mined 
and delivered for $115,000. Actually 23,230 tons were raised at 
an expense of $58,836.24. This seems fairly close to the esti- 
mate, so far as cost is concerned. 

On the whole this appeared at the outset to be in the nature 
of a speculative undertaking and I cannot see any reason in 
results to date to vary that classification. 


Do you regard Otisse Mine as a favorable investment? 
SUBSCRIBER. 
No. 


Editor, Gold and Dross: 


Dear Sir,—I would esteem it a favor if you would 
spare enough space in your columns to give some infor- 
mation on Crown Jewel Mines, Ltd. 

About a year and a half ago I bought 100 shares of 
their stock at 50c., and on the increase of the capital of 
the company from $350,000 to one million, I received 263 
shares more, as you will see by papers enclosed. Since 
then I have received only one other communication, re 
changing the head office of the company from Toronto to 
Haileybury, I think it was. 

I would very much like to know whether the company’s 
holdings are anything like as valuable as set forth in the 
prospectus. 

Yours very sincerely, 
H. P, 

The prospectus assays about 99 per cent. hot air. The 
mining rights of the company are of very little value. All this 
stuff in print is hollow verbosity which can be readily punctured 
by any mining man. 


Montreal, April 7. 
The Financial Editor: 


Would you please give me the following information 
through your valuable paper regarding the “Cross Lake 
Silver Mine of Cobalt,” situated near Crown Reserve? 

Is it a good prospect? Any shaft sunk? Are they 
getting out any ore? Will they place the stock on the 
market end of this month at 50c. a share, as I am in- 
formed? 

Yours truly, 
Sack 


The proposition is a wild cat with property at the east of the 
south end of Cross Lake. This being the case and the chance 
of the stock ever being worth the paper it is printed on being 
very slight, I would shape my course accordingly. The property 
is a long way from Crown Reserve. 





People looking for a safe and at the same time profit- 
able investment for their small surplus funds, and who 
are not content with gilt-edged stocks bearing low interest, 
are asking about the Welland Glass Manufacturing Com- 
pany proposition which is advertised in the newspapers 


The biggest type on the four-column advertisement under 
notice is used to draw attention to we ‘7 per cent. cumulating 
participating preference’ shares, with some reason, for as the 
very minute print tells at the bottom, the public hasnt a look-in 
on the common shares. It would appear from the advertisement 
in question that a banker and a real estate dealer whose domi- 
ciles are not given under the “statutory information” heading, 
together with a Welland lawyer, a Cleveland manufacturer, and 
a Niagara Falls, N.Y., electrical engineer, will compose the 
directorate of the company. The authorized capital is $350,000, 
$.v.0,000 preferred and $150,000 common stock, the latter having 
a par value of $100. This whole issue of common stock is being 
turned over to a gentleman named R. L. Frink, a glass manu- 
facturer of Lancaster, Ohio, U.S. He is being. given 1,500 shares 
(par $150,000) in return for his patents and processes on window 
glass manufacture. Besides that he is to receive a royalty on 
every square foot of glass manufactured by the Welland plant. 
Frink in addition gets $15,000 cash. Presuming that Mr. Frink 
is a successful manufacturer of window glass, one might be 


pardoned for assuming that he wants to have a _ look- 
in on the great virgin Canadian manufacturing field at 
the minimum of financial risk to himself. All that Cana- 


dian prospective shareholders can get is the 7 per cent. pre- 
ferred stock. The royalty must me paid to Frink for every 
square foot of glass manufactured. The company points out 
that 00,000,000 square feet of glass was used in Canada last 
year, all imported. Suppose the Welland concern made up 5 
per cent. of this total, a royalty on a basis say, of a half cent, 
average, on every foot would amount to some $7,500 per year 
for the United States inventor. 





Venn, Sask., April 4th, 1910. 

Dear Sir,—In your issue of 19th ult. I notice an article writ- 
ten regarding South African scrip. A South African ‘warrant, 
or serip, calls for 320 acres of land, which is a half section. This 
land is any homestead land which one may find open for entry 
in the Northwest, and in a great many cases is adjacent to rail- 
ways. When patent is issued for this land it is worth from $20 
to $30 per acre, according to present prices, and not as you state, 
worth $4.75. Sales were reported on Winnipeg market on March 
3ist at $870. The owner of scrip land may, in a.dition. file on 
a free homestead (160 acres) and make proof of both in three 
years by living continuously on the land. 

I am not at all interested in scrip; but in the case of in- 
tending settlers being influenced by your article, I merely send 
this, so you may correct your stateemnt. 

A WESTERN READER. 


Fort William, April 6th, 1910. 
The Editor Gold and Dross, 
Toronto Saturday Night, Toronto. 
Dear Sir.—In the issue of the Toronto World of Sat- 
urday last, a large double-page, real estate advertisement 








Copyright, 1910, Underwood & Underwood, New York 


appeared by Robins Limited. Do you consider this pro- 
perty to be a safe investment? The advertising is sim- 
ilar to that of J. J. Carrick, of Fort William, which you 
condemned to a certain extent. 

Since coming up here I have learned that two-thirds of 
the Fort William property advertised by J. J. Carrick 
has actually been sold to Fort William residents, which 
speaks well for the property. Besides this, I have per- 
sonally examined and find that the property is not only 
centrally located, but the city at present is built right up 
to the easterly line of the property. 

As your journal is now being looked up to as a cor- 
rect criterion for investments, I would very much like 
to have your reply in regard to this Toronto property 
for investment purposes. 

Thanking you in advance for your reply, I am, 

Yours very truly, 
W. R. 

What Saturday Night has endeavored to do is to warn people 
against buying real estate wi..aout taking the trouble to per- 
sonally inspect the same. The man on the ground is the only 
fellow capable of judging whether the land is worth the price. 
This applies to Toronto, to Fort William or to any other place. 
There has been a general tendency in Canada to take town lots 
in any real estate proposition that comes along, irrespective of 
the real value of the location. This has been the case in the 
Fort George proposition and with a lot of others that might be 
mentioned. 

If land is worth your good money, then it is worth a per- 
sonal inspection. I believe real estate in Toronto to be a good 
purchase, when the location is right and the price is right. And 
this apples also to Fort William and dozens of other places. 
However, for my part I would not take any man’s word for a 
real estate proposition. Saturday N.ght did not condemn Mr. 
Carrick’s propos.uon. It warned people to be careful as to what 
they purchased, and make a personal inspection before doing so. 
And what applies to Fort William or Port arthur applies also to 


Toronto. 
ae 


We are informed by the Secretary of the Anti-Beet- 
hoven Society that the membership has enormously in- 
creased during the past month. At the last meeting a 


vote of censure was unanimously passed against Mr. 
Henry J. Wood for the “monstrous obscurantism” dis- 
plaved by him in framing the programme of the last Sym- 
phony Concert, which was entirely devoted to the com- 
positions of “the Bonn impostor”—that being the title by 
which Beethoven is habitually referred to by members of 
the Society —Punch. 





The Cause of Death. 


When a real live optimist is compelled by 
stern facts to tell a lot of people clamoring for 
some return for their money that really there’s 
nothing doin, sometimes he does it gracefully, 
but oftener not. If every writer of a mine pros- 
pectus were compelled by a departmental regu- 
lation to read the Book of Job before he laid 
his golden pen to paper, half a million toilers in 
this country would be a few million dollars 
wealthier and the number of wild cats roaming 
at large would be decreased by ninety per cent. 

Silver Cross Mines—they call ’em mines 
themselves, and they have to be called some- 
thing—has a new Manager, and he’s a champion 
optimist. He includes among assets, some $30,- 
000 spent in developing, and “plant” is put at 
$9,210.16. Really to look at a photograph of said 
plant that comes along with the annual report, 
you wouldn’t think it was worth that much 
money. 

You remember the large-print era when Sil- 
ver Cross was going to do stunts that would 
make Nip crawl away into a crevice and curl up. 
Well, to-day is the small-print period when of 
the million-dollar capital stock $400,000 paid out 
for the “mine” has to be accounted for. 

All shareholders can do when they read this 
is to get together and weep. The biggest indi- 
vidua) shareholder might collect the sheep, and 
wave his baton to start a chorus of tears. 

But the manager regrets to report :— 


ne When he took hold in 1909 the plant was on the 
ink. 

The boiler was in daily danger of blowing up. 

The 67-foot vein was fickle and had to be cross cut. 

Nothing doing in the south cross cut. 

Measly silver in the north cross cut. 

Found “promising”? smaltite and nicolite, lead near 
discovery shaft after 5,000 feet of trenching. 

Quit work in August, as there was nothin’ comin’ 
In, so to speak. 

And so on. 

About the boarding house. This, you remember, 
was going to be-an asset. Regret to report the board- 
ing house lost $100 a month previously, but hurrah, 
we've got a lot of men in from neighboring diggings, 
and we're now about breaking even. 

The manager hopes, for 1910. 


It really is too bad that any real live opti- 
mist that might be making good money writing 
prospectuses, is forced to constitute himself a 
Coroner’s jury and tell us the cause of death 
as above stated. 











































WAR CLOUD OVER ECUADOR AND PERU. 
Officers of Ecuador’s army outside the barracks, Quito, Ecuador. 









—————— 


ay 


| 





‘pollinaris 


Apri. 16, 1910. 





“The Queen of Table Waters 









eo particular type of Russell you 
buy has no bearing on the quality. 
We make no low grade cars at 
any price and the result is that though 
you pay up to $5,000 or as low as 
$2,200 you will get as fine a car as can 
be made in America or Europe for the 
money. The great range of styles, 
with their different capacities, the dif- 
ferent sizes and the range of power in 
the engines enables you to suit yourself 
exactly with one model or another. 


The Russell has made Canada’s reputa- 
tion among the automobile-building coun- 
tries of the world. Have you realized 
what this car is? Have you realized what 
speed, power, comfort and style all mean 
as interpreted by the Russell car? There 
is a difference—a big difference. 


7) 
anabsolutely wre 
plug cut tobacco 


Tin foil packages 
4nd pouches 


Call at our nearest branch 
for a free demonstration. 
Look at any other cars 
if you like but don’t decide 
till you see the Russell. 
Get the catalogue. 


Prices: 
$2,200 
to 
$5,000 


Standard Construction, 
Including 
Shaft Drive, 
Selective Transmission, 
Metal-to-Metal Clutch, 
Floating Type of Rear 
Axle, Etc. 


CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., Limited 


Makers of High Grade Automobiles 
WEST TORONTO 


Branches: Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, 
Calgary, Melbourne, Aust. 





THIS MARK INDICATES A 
BRIAR PIPE OF QUALITY 


**Seild wherever men ameke 
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PREVENT FRAUD. 


AGE. 
QUALITY. 


BOUQUET. 
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- HE Motor Cups Holding Com- 
pany announces the sixth annual 
toad race for the Vanderbilt cup, on 
the Long Island Motor Parkway and 
the county highway system of Nas- 
sau County, Long Island, on Satur- 
day, October 1, under conditions 
which follow, recommended by the 
Manufacturers’ Contest Association. 
Circuit 12.64 miles in length, ccm 
posed of Motor Parkway, Massa- 
pequa Road, and Old Country Road, 
the same as was used in 1909. This 
circuit has been pronounced one of 
the best in the country for sustained 
high speed. The highways are broad, 
with improved and well-oiled sur- 
faces. There are but four turns, all 
of which are well banked and easily 
taken at speed. The race will be 
started at 9 a.m., and will be run rain 
or shine. The circuit will be open 
for at least ten days preliminary prac- 
tice, for at least three hours per day. 
The circuit will be covered twenty- 
two times, making a total mileage for 
the race of 278.08. Award: The Wm. 
K. Vanderbilt, Jr., cup, with an add- 
ed cash prize of $2,000, and a 
bronze placque made by Tiffany & 
Co., to serve as a permanent award to 
the winner. The Long Island Motor 
Parkway will be open to actual con- 
testants for at least three hours per 
day two weeks prior to the event, for 
practice and try-out purposes. 
Beginning at ten o’clock on Sat- 
urday morning, October 1, about one 
hour after the Vanderbilt cup race 
has been started, the Motor Parkway 
sweepstakes races will be started, 
open to cars to class B, 1910 contest 
rules of the American Automobile 
Association, as follows: 2-B, 161 to 
230 cubic inches; 3-B, 231 to 300 cu- 
bic inches, for the Massapequa sweep- 
stakes, trophy and $1,000 added in 
class 2-B (161 to 230 cubic inches). 
The Wheatley Hills Sweepstakes, 
trophy and $1,000 added in Class 3-B 
(231 to 300 cubic inches). For the 
Massapequa sweepstakes and trophy 
the 12.64-mile circuit will be covered 
ten times, making a total mileage of 
126.40. For the Wheatley Hills 


sweepstakes and trophy the 12.64 
mile-circuit will be covered fifteen 
times, making a_ total mileage 


of 189.60. Entry fee for each class, 
$250 for each car entered. Practice 
and tryouts will be permitted as for 
the Vanderbilt cup race. 

* *x* * 


A with houses, lawns, and gar- 

dens, so now with motor-cars 
—this is the season for thorough 
overhauling and furbishing up. As 
explained in Motor Age, the car is 
“a piece of machinery, some parts of 
which are delicate and require a 
nicety of attention.” It consists of 
several units “not one of which, when 
analyzed, shows any extraordinary 
complexity, so that the average driver 
if he cares to, can give it all the nec- 
essary attention; should he neglect it, 
however, and this neglect continue, 
he passes that boundary line beyond 
which he himself cannot effect a re- 
pair.” Motor Age then proceeds to 
say: 

Owners whose cars have been gar- 
aged all winter, should not take them 
out without first giving them an over- 
hauling of same nature. The cylin 
ders should be inspected, to see if 
carbon deposits are plentiful; the 
compression should be examined, and 
if not regular in all four cylinders 
the valves should be examined and 
ground if necessary, and the tension 
of the springs tried. The lubricant 
left over from last fall should be 
withdrawn from the crank-case, the 
case cleaned out, and fresh lubricant 
added; the bearings in the wheels 
should be looked at ,to see that they 
are properly lubricated; there should 
be a general inspection to see if any 
loose parts are to be found. These 
are briefly a few of the many things 


which should be looked into, and if 
looked into before the car is put into 
commission, the car itself will be 
saved, its period of usefulness in- 
creased, and the owner will have 
more pleasure from his season’s driv- 
ing. 
* * * 
EW months pass by that some 
plan for rating the horsepower 
cf moter car engines is not advanced. 
Motor car owners, as well as engin- 
eers, are generally interested in these 
formulas as looking forward to the 
millennium, when some one will dis- 
cover a plan of rating that will be 
adopted by all manufacturers, and do 
away with much of the confusion that 
results from the dozen or so standards 
now in use. At present in this coun- 
try the Association of Licensed Auto- 
mobile Manufacturers’ standard of 
squaring the bore, multiplying the re- 
sult by the number of cylinders, and 
dividing by 2.5, is the only one in gen- 
eral use. In the association hand- 
book, the rating of all cars made by 
members of that association is fixed 
by that plan. 
Recently a new. formula, known as 





A SUMPTUOUS AUTOMOBILE. 
An English car in which a dinner can be cooked and served to a party 


of nine or ten. 


the Dendy-Marshall formula, has 
sprung into prominence in England 
It differs from the association stan- 
dard, in that it recognizes the stroke 
instead of, as in the case with the as- 
sociation, basing the calculation on 
a piston travel of 1,000 feet per min- 
ute. The Dendy-Marshall formula 
ineludes squaring the bore, multiply- 
ing that result by the stroke, and then 
by the number of cylinders, and di- 
viding the result by 12. Taking the 
three Pierce-Arrow motors as_in- 
stances, the Association and the Den- 
dy-Marshall systems give these re- 


sults: 

Company’s A.L. A. M. D.-M. 
36 38.4 38.0 
48 48.6 48.1 
66 66.2 75.8 


From this it will be seen that on 
medium horsepowers where the bore 
and stroke do not vary too much from 
the square, the results are about the 
same, while on high horsepowers the 
new English system gives a higher 
rating. The reverse is true on mo- 
tors of smal! horsepower, since a bore 
and stroke of 2% by 3 inches on a 
six-cylinder motor would give fifteen 
horsepower by the association formu- 
la, and by the Dendy-Marshall sys- 
tem only 9.4 horsepower, 

* £8 


\ HE first tour this year, under the 
new rules governing reliability- 
racing tests will take place on May 
10 and 11, the course being from New 
York to Atlantic City and return. 
This tour corresponds to the three 
days’ tour around New Jersey, which 
took place last year and aroused a 
great deal of interest. In June an- 
other reliability run will be made, the 
course being around Long Island, and 
the time three days. The run to At 
lantic City will be made by way of 





THE MOTOR-POSTMAN, 
This is the novel expedient adopted by the English postal authorities 


for rural mall delivery. 


The motor in the picture has been put into com- 


mission in Kent and is giving good service. 


Le A A REN LA) REN CNN Nas oan 


The kitchen is on the rear of the car. “ 


Lakewood, where a stop will be made 
for luncheon, the return trip being 
made by way of Trenton. 

The new rules for this year include 
as the most important change, the 
adoption of a fixt penalty-schedule, 
to be applied at the final examination 
of the cars after the completion of 
a contest. By this schedule, each es- 
sential part of the car is given a def- 
inite number of points in penalty for 
defects, these being greater or less 
according to their relative importance 
to the whole make-up of the car. As 
explained by a writer in The New 
York Evening Post, it “at least does 
away with the somewhat uncertain 
and indefinite penalty of points in the 
1909 rules.” Every contestant will 
now be placed upon the same footing 
with the same penalties applicable to 
all for defective and damaged parts 
It is believed the penalization will be 
reduced to “as nearly as pessible an 
exact and known -properticn instead 
of an uncertain and varying one.” In 
determining the operating-condition 
of a car at the end of a contest, tests 
are applied to brakes, clutches, trans 
mission power, and motors. Suitable 
penalties are also imposed for defect- 
ive operation. 

Provision is made for the delivery, 
after a race, of each car, properly 
washed, to a technical committee, by 
whom will be recorded all adjust- 
ments, replacements, or repairs that 
may be necessary in order to place 
the car in a safe and_ satisfactory 
condition. 

* * * 
7 a previous issue a summary was 
printed of a traffic-committee’s 
report to the London Board of Trade, 
dealing with the influence of motor- 
cars and horse-drawn vehicles. on ma- 


cadam roads. There comes to hand 
for the present issue a report of an 
English committee on dustless roads 
as secured by the use of tar, this re- 
port having been made to the Royal 
Automobile Club. ; 

The committee is of opinion that if 
macadam roads are to be properly 
constructed to meet the demands of 
the present traffic a bituminous bind- 
ing material or matrix must be em- 
ployed. As for dust, it is their belief 
that the application of tar is the most 
effective way thus far found for pre- 
venting it. Letters sent to surveyors 
in the south of England, who report- 
ed on 4.513 miles of roads, brought 
replies that the mileage now tarred 
and rendered dustless has increased 
from 393 miles, or 9% per cent., in 
1908, to 657 miles, or about 16 per 
cent., in 1909. The committee rec- 
ommends as the most permanent form 
of treatment that the entire surface 
of roads be remade with tar maca- 
dam. An intermediate method, appli- 
cable to narrower, second-class roads, 
provides that instead of relaying the 
entire width of the road, those por- 
tions only which have been worn down 
by wheels shall be treated. These 
are to be cut out and filled in square 
ly and smoothly with the best class of 
tar macadam, the entire road surface, 
new and old, being afterward tarred. 
By this means, two broad, smooth 
tracks will be secured. Motorists, in 
common with other users of roads, 
will stick closely to these tracks, and 
wear and tear will be saved to the 
other portions of the surface. 


——- <9 o—____—_ 


Lieut. Sir Ernest H. Shackleton, 
whose achievements have placed him 
on a plane with the world’s greatest 
explorers has been secured for a lec 
ture in Massey Hall, on April 27th, by 
the Canadian Institute. The Boston 
Transeript refers to the Shackleton 
story as “the most interesting, most 
thrilling and instructive narrative of 
polar exploration ever put before the 
public.” 

a 
GET YOUR FISHING 
READY. 


season opens 


TACKLE 
Trout May Ist, and 
the early fisherman catches big fish. 
Of course, you must select some good 
location, such as the region north of 
Haliburton, or any of the several 
“good spots” reached by the Grand 
Trunk Railway System. 

For further information call at G. 
T. R. city ticket office, north-west 
corner King and Yonge _ streets. 
’Phone Main 4209. 














or more delightfully refreshing to the care-weary and work-weary soul than a 
thoroughly restful trip up through the Great Lakes in one of our luxurious 
and handsomely appointed boats? Away from the dirt, smoke and ceaseless 
clang of the city streets to the quiet, simple retreats of nature, where the eye is 


rested and the mind soothed and rejuvenated by healthful, cooling breezes and 
picturesque scenery. 


For full information, berth reservations, etc., call at City Ticket Office at:Southeast 


Corner King and Yonge Streets. 


Phone Main 6580. 


First Sailing S.S. Assiniboia, from Owen Sound, SATURDAY, 
APRIL 16th---- Daily except Friday and Sunday thereafter. 








S.S. ASSINIBOIA S.S.KEEWATIN S.S.MANITOBA S.S. ATHABASCA S.S. ALBERTA 


The Tire That 
Won't Come Off 


When a Goodyear Quick Detachable 
Auto Tire is used on the Goodyear 
Universal Rim you have a combina- 
tion which is absolutely SAFE. 

No force which would not wreck the 
wheel can remove the tire from the 
rim. 

This has been proved by the sever- 
est tests imaginable. We have induced 
dozens of people to purposely skid 
around turns on rough roads with the 
tire in all stages of inflation, from 
fully pumped up to absolutely ‘‘flat,” 
in the attempt to force it off the rim. 
There were rewards in store for the 
man who could succeed. All failed. 

The tires invariably stayed on. Yet 
the side strain under such conditions 
was so severe that it must have 
amounted to tons. 

Yet when the time comes that you 
wish to remove a tire, the detachable 
flange which holds the tire in place 
can be unlocked by loosening one nut 
with an ordinary wrench, when the 
flange can be snapped off with your 
fingers and a screwdriver. No Special 
Tools of any nature are required. 

Anyone—no matter how inexperi- 
enced—can remove or replace a Good- 
year Detachable Auto Tire in 60 sec- 
onds by the watch when used on the 
Goodyear Universal Rim. 





“Goodyear Tires” are to 


be made in Canada 
FACTORY is being built at Bowmanville, 


Ontario, where we are installing machinery such 
as will make possible the production of the same high 
quality tires and other rubber products as are turned out 
at our Akron, Ohio, plant. 

In the meantime, we are importing from our Akron 
factory in order to fill the requirements of the trade 
throughout the Dominion, pending completion of our 
Canadian plant. 

It is intended that “Goodyear” shall ere long mean 
as much in Canada as it has come to mean in the United 
States, where 36 per cent. of the estimated 150,000 new 
automobiles to be manufactured during 1910 will be 
equipped with Goodyear Tires. 

Write for our helpful book, “How to Select an 


Auto Tire.” Every motorist who has had tire troubles 
should have it. 


THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO., OF GANADA, LIMITED 


85-87 Queen St. E.,. TORONTO 


Factory at 
Bowmanville, Ont. 


Phone M. 3843 


RLINGS 


GOLD MEDAL 


ALE & PORTER 


From'‘Canada’s GREATEST Brewery. 


For sixty years we have brewed by the old English methods as adopted by 


BASS 


& CO. and GUINNESS & CO. 


WE DO NOT CARBONIZE, and by so doing destroy Natur 


‘s best and finest health- 


giving properties oY barley malt and B hemian hops 


No fads, no new methods, as used by some brewers who can’t compete with genuine 


methods. 


DEMAND CARLING’S ANY GET THE FINEST MADE IN THE WORLD. 





Every dealer everywhere. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


Apri 16, 1910. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SATURDAY NIGHT, LIMITED, Proprietors. 


i —_ - ——___—— - - 


| FREDERICK PAUL, Editor. 


\ SATURDAY NIGHT isa thirty-two-page illustrated paper, published 
weekly and devoted to its readers, 
healthy people. 

OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide 
West, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


{ Private Branch Exchange con-) Mai 6640 

(mects with all Departments. j ain 6641 

EASTERN BKANGH OFFICE: 

Board of Trade Building, (Tel. Main 285) MONTREAL 
“TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT” is on sale in England at the 


principal news stands in London, Manchester, Liverpool and Southamp- 
ton, controlled by W. H. Smith & Son, and Wyman & Co., News Vendors. 


nts in Canada, United Kingdom, Newfoundland, 
in other British possessions will be received on the 











It aims to be a wholesome paper for 
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SIGNED SKETCH BY DR CHARCOT. 
First of the newly discovered iand at the South 
Pole t i for the first time by Dr. Charcot, the 


French explorer. 


on 
Bae ee 


Copyright, 1910, Underwood & Underwood. New York 





drunken tinker, is discovered in the gutter, and a band 
of courtiers as a lark pretend to discover in him a prince 
and give a play in his honor. In the production Power 
played the role of Sly, and his impersonation of the mys- 
fied lout is not yet forgotten. He was also with Mrs. 
Fiske in her early days as a serious star and played the 
role of Councillor von Kellar, the selfish and unscrupulous 
politician and betrayer of Magda, in Sudermann’s drama 
of that name cn the first production of the piece in To- 
ronto. Several other noted actors have played the part 
here since in support of Mrs, Patrick Campbell and other 
stars, but no actor has at all approached Tyrone Power's 
imper sonation. It had an impressiveness and intellectual 
distinction worthy of the rising statesman of the German 
Empire that von Kellar is supposed to be. It demonstrated 
that Power’s talent is not confined to rough and coarse 
types of character and that men of high and refined bear- 
ing are equally within his scope. 








—_—_@—_—_—_— 


Canon Powell, Militant Churchman. 


THE general prediction among those who follow the 
affairs of the Anglican Church in Canada is that 
Rev. Canon Thomas Powell, who has recently been 


apnointed President of King’s College, at Windsor, N.S., 
will die a bishop. The latter institution is one of the his- 
toric educational institutions of the Maritime Provinces 
and when Canon Powell rives on the scene of his new 
1 month, it-will not lack for a militant 
iman and energetic head. It is only fair that the 





ities next 





ity of Toronto, having gone to the Maritime Prov- 
appointment, a Blue Nose 





1 president, in the 
n should 





return 

compliment by taking 
Canon Powell to the East. 
! men of note ‘in 
‘anches of activity, the 
King’s C oll ege 

3ruce county old boy, 
He is an educationist by in- 


1ead of 





heritance, for his father 
was long the principal of 
Kincardine High School. 
he son’s experience com- 
menced early. As a youth 
he taught schceol in Tiver- 
n, a village in the centre 
of Bruce, once famous for 


and still noted for 
The task 
rudiments 
the youth 
a fine train- 
ence and physical endurance for any young man. 
\fterward he that rare thing, a definite im 
the Christian ministry, and became a student 
of d Trinity University. In conjunction with his 
studies, he took up practical work in the priesthood, 
tant at the old church of St. John’s York Mills under 
the late Canon Osler. When St. Clement’s church, in the 
town of North originally a mission of the older 
irish, was set aside as a separate parish, he became its 
He has labored there for nineteen years, and 
uilt up a strong church. His most remarkable achieve 





civilization in Canon Powell. 


wt Tivertc n was 





experienced 


ASSIS 
Toronto, 


Ce 


st rector. 


1ent there has been that he has made a religious volun 
school of the kind advocated by many high church 
n a mest pronounced success. It is in fact the onl; 


diocese of Toronto, 
departed from its tradition as an 
\nelican school, it has been strongly 


its particular kind in the 


it has never 





supported by people 
enominations. He has 





won fame as a chur 


vorker of indefatigable enthusiasm and his appointment, 


ile still a young man in a suburban parish to a Canonry 





the diocese showed the position he had won in the 
incils of the church. He was one of those brought 
ard as a possibility in the deadlock over the election 





hop two vears ago. That he will yet 


s the belief 


be a bishop 
of these who have 
wonderful executive talent and 


e Canadian diocese 
en impressed by his 


nuine piety. 





The Elixir of Life. 


“th 1. BELCHER, the first citizen of Southampton, Ont 
J is one of the best known Orangemen in Ontario. H 
ttended a Grand Lodge meeting of the L.O.L. in Ottawa 


recently and evoked admiration on his time-defying jaun 
ty air, tasty attire, and general spryness. On being asked 
th cret of his elixer he related the story told at a gather- 


county. Most of them were 
their ages ran well past the alloted three score 
nd ten. When called upo yn for an explanation as to the 


sal old boys a “Glasca mon” 


( 
ing of old boys up in his 
Scotch and 
longevity of these re remarked 
in natter of fact style: 
“Oh, we live on plain food-porridge, fesh and whus- 
kye.” After that there 
| the colonel proudly 


was no chance for an argument 
did the honors for the crgwd. 








Zoologists of the Charcot expedition, who discovered hundreds of specimens of animals hitherto unknown to man. of 


which several skulle are here shown. 
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OTTAWA 
PUGSLEY is the 


rmer of this or any other Canadian Parliament. 


1910. 


circus 


Apri. 13, 


| ON. WILLIAM 
perf 


The political 


greatest 


handsprings and party contortions the Hon- 
William can provide, defy 
sword swallowing demonst 
Power 


orable competition, and his 
ration on the St. Lawrence 
Bill astonished those new members 
who had merely a hazy idea of past performances on the 
part of the Minister of Puhlic Works on the provincial 
boards of New Brunswick. In spite of the fact that he 
sat up all night to force the original bill of the 
mission Company through the House, unamended and with 
blanket which enabled the little band of United 
States capitalists to ride rough shod over provincial and 
municipal rights, Mr. Pugslev has turned a 
illing to swallow what he so scornfully 
rejected a few weeks ago. Then Mr. F. F. Pardee, the 
chief Liberal Whip, who, with Mr. Pugsley, has been 
most active in pressing the bill, has learned the error of 
his ways, and one can now feed out of Mr. Pardee’s hand. 
When the real tale of this attémpt to round off “1e scheme 
to dam the mighty St. Lawrence at the Long Sault Rapids 
by the back door route comes to the surface, the motive 
for this ardent championship on Mr. Pugsley’s part of 
project to deprive Canada of a great national asset for 
a mess of pottage may be known. But Mr. Pugsley in 
the past has shown he has a good appetite for messes of 
pottage. 


Transmission 


Trans 
powers 


back somer- 
sault, and is now w 


* * * 


] OCKEY MILLER, riding under the colors of the Moral 

Reform Association, could not get his mount over the 
first hurdle in the anti-race-track-gambling plate, and the 
poor beast was put out of its misery by the application 
of a whiff of chloroform in the hands of Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier. Its back was broken. The talk on the Miller 
Bill lasted days, and was noticeable for 
i chief among these being 
r. Aylesworth’s part to the me 


1 
two severa 





the stout opposition on 
asure, which in his opinion 
was an outrageous one. and aimed to take away the liberty 
of the subject. The Minister of Justice drew a harrow 
ing picture of what might happen if this sort of legislation 
was permitted to and blossom. The outcome 
might be and Canadians might wake up some 
fine morning to find that it was a criminal offence to dance 
or have a hand of euchre with a neighbor. It is hard to 
solve the riddle why Mr. Miller persisted in forcing a bill 
to amend the criminal code, on the House, when the 
Minister of Justice, the very man above all others in 
Canada responsible for that code, gave the member for 
South Grey’s legislation the soundest drubbing which has 
ever been administered to any measure in the history of 
Parliament. There were some amusing incidents duriny 
Mr. J. B. McColl, one of the member 
of the special committee which for weeks considered this 
bill, and who is a warm friend of Mr. Miller, hurled this 
noetic javelin from Pone at his Liberal comrade, and the 
harb must have made Mr. Miller wince: 

“For virtue’s self mav too much 

The worst of madness is a saint gone 

And those who know Mr. McColl best sav 

first time in their experience of the big 1 


take root 
startling, 


the two davs’ talk. 


zeal be had, 
mad,’ 

that it is the 
vurly lawyer from 
Cobourg that he ever invoked the muse in an argument. 
Like Hon. Frank Oliver he generally something 
more strikingly apt, if-not quite But then 
Mr. McColl was hedged in by the rules of Parliamentary 
language. 


invokes 
so polished. 


* * * 
I ON. FRANK OLIVER h: 
a \W estern ve 
There are 


a power of expression and 
cabulary well known to his 


numbers 


intimate 


friends of men in this new Par 


A Versatile Ottawa Official. 


N Ottawa gentleman who, as general s« 
took a most active part in organizing the 
Grey trophy competitions, is Mr. F. C. T, 
Deputy Minister of 


retary of the 
i executive, 
recent Earl 
O’Hara, 


Trade and Commerce, who 


originally hails from Chatham, Ont., where his family is 
in old and distinguished one. Mr. O'Hara was as a youth 


in the service of the Canadian Bank of Commerce at Chat- 
slenheim, Brantford, Wind 
In 1861 he resigned from the staff 
and went to Baltimore, Md., where for five 
vears he was engaged in newspaper work, first joining the 
taff of The World and subsequently that of The Morning 
Herald. During 
illed many 
buted to magazines a number of short stories. 
to Canada in 1899, he 


ham, subsequently serving at 
or and Walkerville 
f the bank 


these five years of newspaper work he 


important news assignments, and also contri 
Returning 
private secretary to Sir 
Richard Cartwright, who now entered the Liberal Govern 
ment as Minister of Trade and Commerce. In 1904 Mr 
©’Hara appointed Superintendent of Commercial 
\geencies Deputy Minister of 


became 


was 
becoming four years later 


Trade and Commerce and Chief Controller -of Chinese 
Immigration 
—_—__ ° 
The only lineal descendant of Confucius is expected 
to be one of the star attractions at this year’s centennfa! 


jubilee of the Univer [ 
him represent jubilee emanates from the 
Chinese Minister at General Yinch'ang, who is 
trying to induce the Peking Government to act on his sug 
gestion. The present-day representative of the Confucius 
family, like his predecessors, has the title and rank of 


duke and enjoys all the honors of royalty. 


sity of Berlin. The proposal to have 
China at the 


Berlin 





IN THE 


[osBy 


ment who are not personally acquainted with the Minis- 
ters of the Crown, and naturally the occupants of the 
Treasury benches do not know every Dick and 
Harry on the back rows. A 

During the progress of Mr. Oliver’s Estimates in Com- 
mittee of Supplies, a new Conservative member on the 
last row back rose and commenced a heated attack on the 
immigration policy of the Department of Interior. Mr. 
W. D. Scott, Commissioner of Immigration, was seated 
in a chair on the floor of the House to advise the Minister 
on departmental details. All deputies do this during sup- 
ply. Mr. Oliver listened for a few minutes, and then 
turning to Mr. Scott he said in a Western whisper that 
could be heard all over the House: “ Say, Scott, 
hell is that?” 


Tom, 


who in 


* * * 

CURIOUS discussion arose over Mr. Fisher’s bill to 
d amend the Meat and Canned Foods Act. The Minis- 
ter of Agriculture is never so happy as when he is ‘in- 
troducing legislation of an amending character, and as 
he is the most “talky” man in Parliament, his bills are 
torrent of words he permits to 
present bill provides among other things 
that the meat of goats shall not be exported. 
“goat” brought up Mr. David 
from Halton, who, during his 
has seen various Ministers of 


often blocked by the 


escape. The 
The word 
Henderson, the veteran 
28 years in the Commons 
Agriculture flash comet-wise 
across the Parliamentary firmament and disappear 
oblivion—or the Senate. Mr. Henderson wanted to know 
why Mr. Fisher advertising in his legislation the 
fact that it was necessary to guard against the exporta- 
tion of goats’ meat. “ Who eats goat any way?” he asked. 
‘I don’t, and I’m sure the people of the good old pro- 
vince of Ontario don't- 
tion.” 


“But they called it chicken there,” put in Dr. Reid, 


of Grenville, and the goat discussion dissolved in a burst 
of laughter. 


into 


was 


at least not in the canned condi- 


* * * 
F Mr. George Taylor retires from the post of Chief Con- 
servative Whip, which office he has held since 1891, 
he will do so with the knowledge that any mistakes he 
has made have been of the head and not the heart. The 
nassing of “ Uncle George” from the scene of whipdom 
will remove an old landmark. He is quite a character is 
the same old Uncle. He bears his seventy years with 
erace and ease, 


and it is rumored that on one occasion he 
his old cronies 


challenged one of } in the Senate, of about 





the same age, who delighted to boast of his alertness, to 
a Marathon around the buildings. And in spite of all 
Miller bills the betting would have been on the veteran 
from Gananoque. Mr. Taylor has had his political ear 
to the ground for half a century. A confidant of Sir John 
\. Macdonald, a trusted friend of Thompson, Tupper and 
Bowell, he has borne his blushing honors thick upon him. 
His youth was spent amid the pleasant fields of Conserva- 
tive power, and he has seen many changes in the moving 
show of Parliament. Uncle George is not an 
He is the Niobe of Parliament, for when he 
dilates upon the transgressions of this administration his 
voice chokes with sobs. In this respect he differs from 
his deskmate, Hon. John Haggart, whose criticisms of the 
Government are interspersed with broad chuckles. 
THE Mace. 


[ icture 


orator. 








Copyright, 1910, Underwood & Underwood, New York. 
OR. CHARCOT. 

First photograph of the discoverer of new land near 
the South Pole, made at Punta Arenas on his way down 
to France. Or. Charcot and the brave members of his 
Antarctic expedition will receive a great reception in 


France, where they expect to arrive about June ist or 
earlier. 
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“¢* OBALT!” 
The porter, who was hastily 
scrambling into his uniform prior to 
letting down the steps of the car, did 
not seem to be affected by the near 
presence of EI Silverado. 
did the various gentlemen in 


either 
broad-trimmed felts and ag- 
gressively tilted cigars who made leisurely preparations 


to embark at the same point. 


IT marvelled at their matter-of-fact self-possession 
Here we were drawing into the world’s greatest treasure- 
house of silver, where all vou had to do in the world was 
take a pick and a coal-scutt'e and go out in your back 
yard and dig up uncoined dollars, and vet these people 
acted with as much indifference to it as if they had been 
born and brought up in the Mint. : 


As for myself, I recalled all the marvellous stories I 
had heard of blacksmiths throwing hammers at foxes and 
uncovering lodes superior to the far-famed Comstock, of 
silver sidewalks where a fellow with spiked shoes might 
earn a month’s wages by stamping up and down a few 
times, of young men who went out in the morning with a 
pick and a board-bill and came back in the evening mil- 
lionaires. There were these and a thousand other stories 
to raise my expectations of this land of wonders, and I 
must confess that T could hear my heart thumping as I 
gazed out the window, in the half hope of seeing the sun 
flashing from silver footpaths and from the silver-veined 
walls of houses. I really had a sort of idea that the pre- 
cious metal stuck out all over the landscape like beads on 
a Salome dancer, and that a man might need blue glasses 
on account of the strain on his eyes. 


But then, you see, I had been reading for months the 
Cobalt news in certain Toronto dailies, and I had gradu- 
ally acquired the conviction that the Almighty had stamp- 
ed every square vard of the district with the guarantee 
“Sterling.” It was this firm belief that finally induced 
T had 
grown tired of having my wealth doled out to me in small 
weekly instalments under the guise of “Salary,” and 
formed the desire of digging it out of the ground in large 
chunks. 


me to take a week off and go up and buy a mine. 


As for the means of buying a mine or part of 
a mine, I had hopes of inducing mother to see reason 
and advance me a sum for the purpose. 

I didn’t want a large and expensive mine. But I had 
hopes of being able to land a nice, comfortable mine— 
good temper and easy milker—such as would supply my 
simple tastes with a house in Rosedale, a six-cylinder car, 
and a cellar of good vintages. Lots of other fellows had 
gone up with less money than I could raise, and had be- 
come millionaires. Then why not IT? 

In the meantime we were puffing into Cobalt. The 
train swung round a curve, and in an instant we were in 
the midst of it. The spruce woods we had been travelling 
through ended abruptly, and there, spread out in all its 
naked hideousness, was the ugliest piece of country I had 
ever seen in my life. Rocky hills rose in every direction 
without a stick of timber to cover them. Every tree had 
been ruthlessly cut down, and all that was left of the for- 
est was a stretch of stumps which looked like a week’s 
growth of beard. 

I gazed around for the silver. 
est glint to betray its presence. 


There wasn't the slight- 
Nothing but rock, rock 
everywhere. But if there wasn’t silver, there were at 
least mines. All around rose various structures of corru- 
gated iron, out of which stuck tall chimneys, and from 
which ran little railwavs. Along these tracks men pushed 
handears filled with rock, which they 
dump below with as much unconcern as if it were ordinary 


emptied onto the 


stone. T admit that it looked like ordinary stone, but then 

T felt that it had been peeled off the slabs of silver and 

was therefore to be regarded with a certain reverence. 
On the roofs and sides of these mine-buildings were 


written names that had become to me household words. 





To hear the talk \ t t iat the smallest 
follar bill. 


tl big buildings 
from which came tre 
To the 


e train drew in 


nley-Darragh mune, 





iblings as of an army on th march. 
Queen Just 


re th ownsite and the 
buildings of the Right ot 


Silver 
loneside the track were the 
Way. 


‘hen the train drew up at the station, a somewhat pre 





] which is in course of construction, 


tentious t ot b . 
The real n nty adjoining. I got out an 
gazed My | san! All my fine dreams of 
silver in stone hetuses and sunbeams flashing trom 
sidewalks of silver became as the snows of vester-year. 
Cobalt is as ugly as the land it is built on Trails clamber 
up and down in all directions and houses hang cnto the 
rock wherever they can get a held, The town leoks as if 


. +1 } } ‘ ana 
had been kne ch | nto shape with a yroad-axe, and 
a a 


Pt a 
the chips were all left where they teil I'm not blaming 


Cobalt. The fault was my own. !t is only a mining cimp, 
and everybody there cal’s it “the | amp.” But I had form 
4 : 1 es nt? 
ed high expectations, and | mention them so that you wil 

} ] 1 ! e > ory at 
understand that I was a particularly tender ten let ko ; 
wry nol o } te 

I went over to the hotel, and ) igly got 

ate i ebiles Gare . ' : ' | 

it was, wnen ail ngs at ( ' 
; , ’ 3 
nearly froze to death one or two nights « es, I have 


; ° ! | ‘ 
every reason to believe that ver t W y 
: : I ‘ : eS ee 
to waste in the kitchen. But fot o and a half a day 
commedaticns almest rood as I’ve got in other 


lollar, and considering how cheap silver is 


ect ac 
places for 
in Cebalt, that is certainly reasonable. , : 

I registered, bought a five-cent cigar tor fifteen, and 
sat down to get my bearings. Instantly I was enveloped 


pee A ARS AP s8 a ora i 4 





in the mining atmosphere, and I felt that I was at last in 
the country where men dug fortunes out of the earth. 

Physically they were a splendid lot, the men who 
lounged about the lobby of that Cobalt hotel—big, strap- 
ping fellows in soft felt hats, loose woollen shirts and 
sweaters, and laced boots that came up to their knees. 
They were bronzed of face, deep of voice, and keen of 
eye; and their movements had all the freedom and breadth 
that comes from life in the open places of the earth. 

And talking of open places, Cobalt is a dry town. It 
has the lid on. You are perfectly welcome to make a 
beast of yourself on two-percent or soda-pop. But not 
even if you had an encounter with a 
could you get a nip of Scotch 
a friend to “put you next.” 


boa-constrictor 
unless, of course, you had 
In that case you could prob- 
ably get some very bad whisky for an extra good price. 
3ut in spite of a few cases of gentlemen rather the worse 
for wear, Cobalt might be Rosedale so far as respect for 
law and order are concerned. In fact, I think Cobalt has 
tather the better of the argument. 


I had the usual tenderfoot’s idea that a mining camp 
was a place where gentlemen of doubtful antecedents con- 
ducted faro-banks and dance-halls, and where the chief 
recreation was shooting up the town and lynching people 
who declined to drink. But after I had been a few hours 
in Cobalt I sneaked up to my room in the hotel and hid 
my old horse-pistol in the bottom of my grip along with 
a stiff-front: shirt. 

Well, I sat in the lobby of that hotel and listened to 
the talk that went on. It gave one mining fever to hear 
it. There was silver in the air, and the only thing that 
prevented me rushing out and buying the first hole in the 
ground I came to, was the fact that I brought only enough 
mioney to pay my expenses. 

To hear these men talk of “finds” and “prospects” 
made one’s senses reel in a dazzling vision of discovered 
treasure. There was Tom So-and-So who had gone into 
Gowganda and staked claims rieht near the Mann 
brothers, and who was holding them for the Lord knows 
how much. There were men just back from Porcupine 
with lumps of white quartz out of which gold stuck in 
wedges. There was a big overgrown farmer-lad of about 
twenty or so, who was pointed out to me as having just 
sold some of his claims for forty thousand dollars, while 
retaining the best ones for future development. Every- 
body in the place seemed to own two or three bonanzas, 
and to hear them talk vou would think that the 
niece of currency was a ten-thousand-dollar bill. 


smallest 
It seem- 
d to me that you couldn’t buy a mud-pie on those claims 
for less than ten thousand 

And then the stories they told of the early ( 
Cobalt! It made a tenderfoot weep to think what he 
missed by not being a blacksmith or a section-hand on tl 
T. and N. O. in those days of sudden wealth. There was 


Larose, the Hull b'acksmith, who threw a hammer at a 


fox, missed it, and landed on the Larose min McKinley 

and Darragh were handling ties on the railroad. They 

vwticed the peculiar ¢ r of some blasted rceck, sent a 

few picces-to an assayer, and thus discovered one of 
hest es of the camp. There was Trethewe 





walked over the hill back of Cobalt one day, and in 


urse of an hour cr so discovered the Coniag?s and the 
Trethewey. A bunch of farmers around New Liskeard 
eot into a w ld-cat company, and have been living on their 


dends ever since. They won't have to worry about 
crops as leng as they and the Hudson Company live. A 
ung fellew of the name of Clement Foster “‘mooched 


around with a pick and shovel, lanced on the Foster, 











passed it over to the and has been wondering 
ever since where to in\ millions 
By the way, this seemed to be a very important part 
in the history of any mine, this busines f passing it over 
to the public. The usual methed of p u ) red 
to be: discover your mine, dig oad of ore out of it, 
or a wheel-barrowful if you can't fill a car, capitalize it 
high as you c 1 1 it ov he public and jump 
out from under qui Phen you ns t and dis 
cover anet] rm Or, if you h } ] 5 tastes 
you can spend the next ten years in im | automobiles 
and at after-theatre suppers 
¢ 4 t 
? 
i nuch ( I 
rorcee - W nd } | 
the four or five « I sy it balt 
he convet n of the en who | 
el lobby ave Lmusinys mie lights n the C 
They were a f them interest 
1 ] wa ) c 
( np C ip 1 
Ss ill i 
| re } Hike mm ea } S 
booster, “i est, cleanest, st si i 
g! be ] - ¢ 
How ! t it will last?’ 
“Last! wil who's talking about it ending?” 
o an end metime or cther, 
n n't ke wheat.’ 
“Of course i it But Ill tell you one thing, 
ul r, and tl 1 hat no man can see the peterin 
t of Cobalt. W ey ve ly been seratching around 
e Out ide edee 
But another fellow I talked with said thought it 
ht to last six or seven years longer—perhaps ten. Bu 
rtainly net lenger. Naturally, he was a pessimist, For 


l 
mately for Ccbalt, there are not many of them in that 
centre of optimism 
But it is when you get him talking of the mine in 
which he is interested, that the Cobalter really 


his vocabulary. Then the long luscious 


strains 
superlatives 


ee: eset anes 








tumble out in a torrent, and gradually the conviction 
forces itself in on you that it would be wrong to make 
such profits as would be yours if you were to buy stock 
iu the concern. ; 


‘“Townsite, sir,” said one genial soul who was treating 


me to a great deal of information, apocryphal and other- 
wise, about the camp, “Townsite is one of the richest. prop- 


ositions in the world, People don’t know what they have in 
that little mine. It’s going for not one half.what it’s 
worth. When the cheap power comes along it will make 
the fur fly, I tell you. Why, there’s silver there that 
would Il, all I'll say is get in on the ground 4 

I how about the Silver Queen?” 

Ve I den’t want to knock. But I don’t want to see 
you get in wrong. So I'll give you this tip just between 
us en was never worth what was paid for 





nd now it has petered out 
you buy you will be stung—savvy? 
the same way with all the rest. Cobalt Lake, 
to him, was just a Jake, a large body of water— 
and nothing more. Nanev Helen had exhaust 
, Chamber a prospect, Right- 
‘as down and out. Even the big things of the 
camp, like McKinley-Darragh, and Larose and O’Brien, 


were not worth anything like what was being asked for 


J 


ind was only 








them. 


ere was just one mine in camp, and that was 


he Townsite. 





I was very grateful to this kindly soul, who saw me 
a stranger within the gates and who thus went out of his 
Way to “put me wise But the spoke to, 


. 
1 next man 1 
told me Townsite was a has-been of t1 


nature. 


n most defunct 
This man was a Nancy Helenist, and he 
comparisons between the two 
that Townsite 


drew 
mines, wl ich made one feel 


Nancy 


should never have been born. 

















Helen was the one best bet. All the rest were chances— 
good encugh if one wanted to gamble. but not to be 
thought investments 
\nd so there were Larose -n and Nipissing men 
and Coniagas men, who coul enough for th 
s against all the oth is was naturally 





ine for one who had hoped to get some in- 








n as to which horse he ought to play 

was a sure way to fortune, another re- 

ake whose prom ters ought to be arrested 

[ therefore decided that the only way to get information 

vas to go around and dig it out for myself 
Next day I started out on my round ng 

myselt nto what I ch fully regarded as a good exa 

of a miner. This effect was obtained by the use of laced 

bcots to the knees, a sweater, and an old coat which hung 

on me as if it had about a ton of ore-samples in the 

pe ckets. 
1 ” ' 





Iters cheerfully describe 


I stepped out into wha 
































as “the square,” though it is more in the shape of a 
triangle, seems to slope in about twenty directions at 
once. I locked around for a mine. The nearest and 
biggest one in was the Coniagas. I laboriously 
ae : . e RS A Ss tee ree 
made my way up a wreck-strewn slope, walked around 
mound of crushed rock, and finally up to the 
or of the mill, wher 1 in lucid 
euage that I wasn’t wanted 
i hunted around and f idaf 1an 
Oh. vou Iéok honest enough,” | 1, “I guess it’s all 
} f¢ vou to 2 1 
1 did, and immediately was assailed by t 
j 5 (hat 3 whelmed morta 
I \ 1y stamps thev had going 
conditicn to count. All I know is that they were go 
‘ ve 
1 1 most i racket 
. hile 
v we aw 1a Girty in over tables 
which flowed awav ina dirtv gray stream over tables 
ich S€ me 1 to he re -+ d with St Vitus’ dance T 
rked and jerked with an exasperating regularity, and 
1 the time the grey stream of worked towards one 
f the corners, the lighter stuff be carried off in the 





} 


ims of water which ran over the corrugations in tiny 


cascades. The powdered ore fell into receptables where it 


lay like so much grey mud, the only difference being in 








its peculiarly gritty feel. Then it was dried and sacked 
and piled up to be sent to the smelter. This is what is 
called concentrating. It is a simple enough process, but it 
k me a great deal of time and a large number of ques 
tions before I found out about it 
Later on I visited the big Colonial Customs Concen 
t r, which handles the output of a number of the mines 
vecially the Larose. It was the same thing over again, 
ugh con a somewhat bigger scale The ore was car 
1 from the railway up a chute and dumped into a huge 
cular crusher at the top of the building. From here it 
rked down to the stamps where it was ground into 
wder and mix with water. Then it flowed out onto 
tables, and from these kept descending to the place 
re it was sacked and put on the cars again 
Outside the Customs Concentrator was a lake of mud, 
leous grey slime, which was formed by the waste trom 
he ore. It was an abomination to the eye, but I was told 


tat it would in time become solid ground, and would 


ike an excellent foundation for buildings. 
And talking about this grey slime, it is one of the dis 
tive features of Cobalt landscape 


ne Wherever you go 


the mining belt, you are ecntinually coming across 
swamps and sluggish little streams of slate 


They bob up everywhere to the ruin of 


Ose grey 
lored. water 
he view and the walking 


My visit to the Coniagas was not especially pr duct 
ive. I was verv much interested in the working of the 
machinery and in the variety of strange and awful rum 
blines which it emitted, but so far as the value of the 


iine went frem the point of view of investment, | was 


bout as wise as when I first summoned up enough cout 
"ge to tackle the foreman. I therefore strolled around 
‘in his direction once more and hinted that I'd like to go 
down under ground and see them getting the ore out 
He was engaged at the moment in lighting a short 
and a disreputable briar pipe. He threw one eye on me, 


ee ange en 


and went right on puffing. Then he 
blew out a large and aromatic cloud 
of smoke, and said: 

“T don’t think I’d, go if I were 
you. It’s pretty dirty down there, 
you’ see, and besides, you might get 
Large pieces of rock flying around, and—well, we 
don't let visitors down, anyway.” 


hurt. 


Then began my pilgrimage from mine to mine. I 
tramped all around the town of Cobalt, and when IT had 
taken a look at all the mines in the neighborhood, I hired 
an animal which I was given to understand was a riding 
horse, and visited a number of mines in. other sections of 
the township. It was a weary pilgrimage, and it got 
Wearier and wearier. My hopes of being able to pick 
up some really valuable information became fainter and 
fainter. I couldn’t get down into the shafts, and I finally 
came to realize that even if I did get down it wouldn't 
lake any difference? A man would have to bean expert 
a he could get at the facts of the case in such a way 
as this, 





Early in my wanderings I began to despair of “getting 
next,” but I kept going around, partly from “cussedness,” 
and partly because I didn’t have anything else to do. 
Therefore did I haunt the neighborhood of ‘every shaft 

Cobalt, watching the men run the little cars out along 
he rails gver the dumps, strolling into concentrators 
ccasionally and listening to the stamping of the stamps, 
poking into sorting rooms occasionally, and beihg run out 
i 1iort order for my pains 


er 


"hey don’t like visitors around the mines at Cobalt, 


pite of the obstacles which this attitude placed in 





re for inside information, I 


said one mining man 


me “an 


1d ey come around in such numbers that time 
and again T have seen the manager of the mine sneaking 
ut of back door of his office as he saw them coming 
want to poke into everything in the mine, they 
ave ten thousand questions to be answered, and they 
lways want to carry off with them about a hundred. dol- 
of nuggets as souvenirs.” 


la re’ +1 
ars worti 


But I did go through one mine very thoroughly, and 
at was the Larose. It was merely by accident that I 
inanaged to do it, and the way it happened was this. I 
was walking along the road on the hillside just across the 
lake from Cobalt, when L noticed a tall, 


morning-coat, 


{] 





bearded man in 
carefully examining some fragments of 
idside. 


rock by the ro: 


“Doing a little prospecting?” I asked, just for the 
cake of starting something. 
He looked at me out of the side of his eye for a mo- 


on working without a word 
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7 seemed to be a very important part in the history 
of ne, this business of handing it over to the 
s l \ hed h as an evidence of a 
i wit i 1eW eser\ gn lign y 
“Ves 
[ nearly | lown slope. It was fully two 
s since | 1 asked the ques and e he was 
owing at sviiable at me like 
l I asl n another questi and s 10g 
ul W S up came anothe 4 ( ly It 
S 1 \ e carr Se col ers n 
I was interested and ered \f 1 while 
irned t e was a prospec hat he was vays 
the | for gs] 1ens of rock. H I 
ab 1 =» t ( V ! C ac I 
and I filled in the gaps in his conversation with visions 
| a lone man painfully plodd thro e wilderness 
in search of the silver lure which always eluded his 
grasp. 
Later on | was’ told someone who knew him 
le Was \ bout a million, and that the plodding was 
lone for him by hired prospectors. One more romantic 














1s 1 gone 
\ } Tt +h Ao + - ; 
\\ \ lown road together, and just as 
‘ \ assing the w s of the Larose Mine, we met 
e officers of that company, who was a friend of 
y companion’s 
es | nit 1 1] \ 
\ ne 1t K with m we go over the mine 
together,” said miner. 
We vy and that was h d to go over 
e | Se ne The S t because there 
isn't much to see. We dodged in and out of dark pas 
sages, climbed up and down steep stairways, ran under 
iky places where cold grey mud dripped down our necks 
1d chilly mouths of shafts 
clammy mist. I saw the cars of 
es 5 See a 
e mine, saw them dumped into the 
s lg room, Sav tl yrre jerked down the table Ss, where 








streams of water washed it clean, and where men picked 
ut the ible pieces as they came along. This stuff 
was crushed and sacked to be sent to the concentrator, 
vhile the rest was out on the dump, to be con 

rated some other time 

We walked out to the dump and took a look at it. A lot 
f the stone had a peculiar pinkish tinge that is known as 
the “Cobalt bloom,” and many pieces showed signs of na 


tive silver 


“If a fellow were to dig around the edges of the dump 





there s ur guide, “he would find lots of piecés of 
e silver which are apt to run down to the edge of it.” 
’o people ever try it?” I asked, with half an idea of 


that night with a gunny sack and a dark 


Well no, I guess they don’t think of it. Besides, it 
althy if they were caught.” 


took us over and showed us the big séam 
here was a pool of water on it at one point where it 
uld be seen. But by getting down close to it and flip- 
ig the water aside, one could catch a glimpse of a white 
ein about ten inches wide. It looked like silver, and I 
was duly impressed, 
But so far as my plan of coming to Cobalt was con- 
cerned, the net result of my visits to this and other mines 








(Concluded on page 11.) 
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ROYAL 


ALEXANDR 


Week March 18th 
MATS. THU®. AND SAT. 





L. S. Sire announces 
MR. CHARLES 


RICHIMAN 


in his latest play 


“One of the Family” 


By C. T. DAZEY, Author of “In 
Old Kentucky.”’ 


THE CAST INCLUDES: 
H. S. Northrur Frank Kilday 
James Beck Bennett Southard 
Wm. McKey G. W. Goodrich 
Frank Burbeck Harlan Fox 
Miss Muriel Starr Olive West 
Joe Robinson Haywood 





“The Mayer ef the City will Hand 
Over the Deeds.”’ 1 8 3 : 8 


SHEA'S THEATRE 
seat et] eae 


The Season’s Scenic Novelty 


DAN and WONDER 
BURKE his GIRLS 
! 


n “At Lake Winnipesaukee.” 


FARRELL-TAYLOR TRIO 
“That Minstrel Man.” 


RAYMOND AND CAVERLY 
German Comedians. 


THREE DU BALL BROS. 
American Novelty Dancers. 
HARRY BREEN 
Rapid Fire Song Writer. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
All New Pictures. 









Special Extra Attraction 
MAUD and GLADYS 


FINNEY 


“The Mermaids.” 


GAYETY 


CLASS 


BURLESQUE 


DAILY MATINEES LADIES Tee 


oe Ee 


WEEK OF APR. 18 
An Entertainment of Quality 


The 
Merry Whirl 


30 Singing and Dancing 
Girls and Bcys 


Prices: 150., 250., 85c., 5O0., 750.F 





WEEK OF APR, 25 | 


THE GREAT STAR 
AND GARTER SHOW 





PORT Wine 


(FEVERHEERD'S) 
The Port of olden time— 


Tawny — rich — sustaining. 
25 years old. 
Jahn Roterteon & Gon 
Limited, Montreal 
Canapian AGENTS 


SINGING 
HASLAM 


Professeur de Chant, Teacher of Florence 
Easton (Roya! Opers, Berlin; Covent Gar- 
den, London), Ruby Cutter-Savage (Op- 
era, Boston) and other great singers. 
Special Course, Artists and Teachers, 
June te September. 


PARIS (2 rue Mallevilie), FRANCE. 


Coming to Massey Hall, April 27 


SHACKLETON 


Lieut. Sir Ernest H. Shackleton, cele- 
brated explorer of Antarctic. Thrilling 
Lecture. Crowded houses everywhere 
Auspices Canadian Institute. 











MASSEY HALL 
Thursday Evening, 
April 21st, 


TILLY KOENEN 


Public Sale begins at 
Massey Hall, Apri! 19th 


eserved Seats $1.50, 
$1.00 andtSic. 


g00 ‘rush tseats '25c." 


Toronto 
Symphony 
Orchestra 
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all other 
one of the actors, Mr. Basil G. Mor- 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


CHARLES J. RICHMAN, 
In “One of the Family,” at the Royal Alexandra Theatre next week. 


HE competitions for the Earl Grey 

dramatic trophy are over and done 
with, and those who have witnessed 
all the contests since 1907 were com- 
pelled to state that the showing was 
not up to the record of past years. 
The general award went to the 
Dicken’s Fellowship Associate Play- 
ers, of Toronto, who gave a very 
well-balanced performance of a slip- 
shod dramatization of Dicken’s 
“Cricket on the Hearth.” The de- 
cision was based on the uniformly 
good acting of those members of the 
cast who had anything important to 
lo. The judges felt that the produc- 
tion by the Margaret Eaton School 
f two poetic Irish plays, by W. B. 
Yeats, should receive honorable men- 
tion, not only because theirs was the 
most important literary offering of 
the week, but because in the matter 
of pure diction, the encouragement of 
vhich is one of the main objects of 
the trophy, the players surpassed 
competitors. Moreover, 


gan, who was awarded the J. E. Dod- 
son signet ring, a special prize for 
the best actor in the competitions, was 
head and shoulders over any man 
heard during the week. The most 
ambitious attempt of the series was 
unquestionably the presentation of W. 
Somerset Maugham’s comedy, “Jack 
Straw,’ by the London Dramatic 
Club. It was beautifully staged and 
the performers had, almost without 
exception, the correct bearing for the 
-haracters they were portraying. The 
cast was uneven, however, and clear- 
ness of diction was lacking at many 
important moments. This latter de- 
fect was the more noticeable inas- 
much as the success of the piece de 
pends upon the spoken dialogue, 
which in humor and grace, is of a 
véry high order. The leading role, 
which is that of a Prince in masquer 
ade, requires qualities of irony and ro- 
mantic fascination which the leading 
actor unfortunately did not possess 
The lesser male characters were in 
most instances well done, and the 
award of the Margaret Anglin brace 
let for the best actress in competi 
tion to Miss Pattie Maclaren, for her 
characterization of Mrs. Parker Jen 
nings, (a role originated in America 
by Miss Rose Coghlan) was amply de 
Though not always at her 
ease, Miss Maclaren showed that she 
had magnetism, force and imagina 
tion and could vulgarity 
without giving the impression that 
she herself was vulgar. The presen 
tation of “The Bells,” by the Mont 
real Thespians was an unhappy af 
fair. for the reason that it is a play 
ibsolutely unsuited to amateur pro 
The version of the Frcek 
mann-Chatrian romance presented 
Leopold T ewis 


served 


suggest 


luction 


was not written bv 
for Irving, but the qualities of intens 
ity which it demands gibed perfectly 
with the personality of that actor and 
it became his own. The actor who 
plaved the chief part thought it nec 
essary to give an imitation of Irving’s 
worst mannerisms and when he was 
not doing that, drifted into an Irish 
brogue. Nevertheless, he had a cer- 
tain gift, which enabled him to ex- 
press tragic emotions without being 
laughed at, and this in itself was an 
achievement. The production of 
Arthur Law’s farce, “A Country 
Mouse,” would have been bettered 


had the stage manager taken pains to 
boil down the piece with judicious 
cuts so that the whole story could 
have been presented. It was marred 
by a slovenly stage production and by 
careless pronunciation on the part of 
actors who were supposed to be pres- 
enting characters addicted to the use 
of refined English. The Toronto As- 
sociate Players, who presented the 
piece, however, numbered among 
them an actress who threatened to 
make the award of the Margaret 
Anglin bracelet difficult, so fine a 
natural talent did she display. This 
was Miss Bessie Hunter, who lacks 
only a training in correct speech to 
make her an attractive comedienne. 
“A Little Leaven,” by Miss Catherine 
Merritt, was the only original play 
seen and was presented in a refined 
manner by actors who could speak 
the King’s English with a full, round 
utterance. Some unhappy conjunc- 
tions of dialogue, which might escape 
notice on paper, but which when 
spoken on the stage, produced an ef- 
fect not intended by the playwright, 
led the audience away from the ser- 
ious issues with which the authoress 
was dealing. The judges of the compe- 
tition found themselves unanimous 
after submitting to each other their 
private conclusions on all the pro- 
ductions. 
* * * 


T is well to consider intentions in 

a critical survey of any produc- 

tion and apart from its many excel- 
lences the high purpose and aspira- 
tion which is back of William Faver- 
sham’s presentation of Stephen Phil- 
lips’ poetic tragedy “Herod” gives it 
a special claim on our approbation. 
The average manager will tell you 
that the theatre is but a business and 
that the sole aim of any production 
is to make money, but there is a gulf 
wide and eternally fixed, between the 
manager who gives us a production 
like “Herod” and the man who pro- 
duces a piece like “Miss Innocence.” 
even though the production of the lat- 
ter type may cost nearly as much. 
Unquestionably “Herod” is the most 
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gorgeous spectacle within one’s recol- 
lection with a solitary exception, the 
production of “King Arthur,” design- 
ed for Sir Henry Irving by Burne 
Jones. It is a most costly spectacle 
but it is not a wasteful one. Every- 
thing is rich, with glorious fabrics in 
bewildering profusion, colors in my- 
riad tones that do not dazzle, but 
are ineffably warm and deep like a 
canvas by Edwin A. Abbey, and a 
constant movement of throngs in 
which all the picturesque races of 
the eastern Mediterranean at the time 
when it was the market place of the 
world, are seen. Yet the play is not 
submerged in splendor; the embellish- 
ments that stage manager, painter 
and costumer have provided but 
serve to intensify the story of the 
oriental satrap Herod. 


Unquestionably the drama _ itself 
needs such embellishments to give it 
a background and establish the ex- 
otic atmosphere which makes its epi- 
sodes plausible. Truth to tell it is 
as a drama rather tenuous. Stephen 
Phillips’ unique gift is one of musical 
eloquence which is lyrical rather 
than dramatic. His lines, even in 
the most tragic situations, have no 
“bite” to them though he deals with 
great and savage, and to the average 
playgoer incomprehensible emotions. 
That oriental potentates do still kill 
the thing they love, is not to be 
denied if the stories of the Court of 
the recently deposed Abdul Hamid 
are to believed. The Herod whom 
Stephen Phillips presents is not the 
man credited with the slaying of the 
innocents but his predecessor. ‘The 
story is said to be largely historical 
and the same blood runs in the veins 
of the chief figure in this drama as 
in that petty Nero, of the Bible, 
whose name everywhere carries with 
it a suggestion of horror. This Her- 
od is one who delivers the well-be- 
loved brother of his wife to the secret 
assassin. Later, in a frenzy he or- 
ders the wife herself, for whom his 
love i without bounds to be put to 
death. Then at the height of his 
earthly glory he goes mad and is 
stricken with paralysis. One cannot 
imagine with what intensity Gabriel 
D’Annunzio would paint this lustful, 
cunning, bloody, yet attractive and 
able man. But Phillips possesses no 
gift of intensity. The wild ferocity 
of an Ammon and of the other 
mighty princes of Judah is hardly 
even suggested much less realized in 
his smooth iambics. The Herod he 
paints, though we are asked to be- 
lieve him the man entrusted by Oc- 
tavius Cesar with the empiry of 
of Asia, is in his actions a weak pup- 
pet in the hands of women and cour- 
tiers. He is no Titanic dupe like 
Othello, but a whiffet like Cassio or 
Roderigo. Nevertheless, the theatric- 
al artifice which Phillips learned as a 
youth in the company of Wilson Bar- 
rett serves him in good stead and his 
story is simply and straightforwardly 
told by dialogue and action with no 
excess of talk. Some of his poetic 
images are charming and as was stat- 
ed at the outset the high purpose ani- 
mating, both dramatist and actors 
count for much. 


Mr. William Faversham, to whom 
the public is indebted for this pro- 
duction was very recently described 
by William Winter as “an able, earn- 
est and most auspicious actor.” By 
the epithet auspices, Mr. Winter, no 
doubt meant that the future held 
much in store for him and this is un- 
questionably true. In this role he is 
too gracious and winning a figure and 
gives but little suggestion of 
the baser depths of the sa- 
trap’s nature. He emphasizes the 
sentimental and pathetic side of Her- 
od’s career rather than the sulphurous 
heat of his cruelty. It cannot be de- 
nied that in the last act when Herod 
is going mad with grief he is remark- 
ably effective in a theatrical sense 
and develops genuine intensity. More- 
over, his poetic diction has become 
both musical and significant. Miss 





BURR McINTOSH, 
In “A Gentleman from Mississippi,” at Princess Theatre next week. 


Nature’s own way of cleansing the body is most simple. 
She provides a pure and wholesome Mineral Water as a 
laxative and health tonic. Keep yourself in healthy con- 
dition by drinking half a glass on arising in the morning. 


It is a Mistaken Idea That Any Piano is 
Good Enough for Practice 


OTHING is farther from the truth. 


Any 


instrument is ”0¢ good enough for the inex- 


perienced beginner. 


The one at the outset of a 


musical education—may be your daughter—needs 
the most helpful assistance that a perfect instrument 
can afford to offset and make up for the little 
deficiencies common to her natural lack of musical 


knowledge. 


There are special reasons why 


The sFell piano 


meets the peculiar demands of the student. 


These 


reasons we can best demonstrate to you upon the 
instrument itself, if you would call. 


THE BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


146 Yonge Street, Toronto 


PRINCESS 


WEEK OF Matinees, 
APRIL 1 8 Wed. & Sat 


WM. A. BRADY AND JOSEPH R. GRISMER ANNOUNCE 
THE PEERLESS COMEDY SUCCESS 


A GENTLEMAN 
from MISSISSIPPI 


16 months of an unbroken run in New York. 
7 months in Chicago, 6 months In Boston. 
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Do All The Railroads and 
The Pullman Co. Use The 


Bohn Syphon Refrigerator 


In their Dining and Buffet Cars? 


BECAUSE 


it maintains the 
lowest temperature 
—6 degrees above 
freezing. 


Its syphon system 
provides a positive 
circulation of cold, 
pure, dry air. 


Milk is not taint- 
ed even in same 
compartment In 
open vessels with 
cantaloupes or coo«- 
ed asparagus. 





BECAUSE 


It Is lined with 
white porcelain en- 
amel, not paint en- 
amel, ana therefore 
Is kept perfectly 
sweet and clean 
without effort. its 
dry air, its colder 
air, keeps provisions 
In better condition 
—keeps them fresh 
longer. 


The syphon sys- 
tem saves ice. 


Nothing but a BOHN will suit you 
SOLE AGENTS: 


J. L. Vokes & Sons ° Kinz s= 


Phones Main 657, 658 



































































Julie Opp, as the Queen Mariamne, is 
superb. She is not only regal in 
beauty and bearing, but she speaks 
like a queen and handles her lines 
not only with sweetness of utterance 
but with vital significance. Mr. 
Lionel Belmore is a better stage man- 
ager than he is an actor but speaks 
the English language with a full 
round “utterance.- One was deeply 
impressed by the subtlety and ease of 
Mr. Cooper Cliffe in the role of the 
Councillor Gadias. 


birt -Daghlor 


(See also page 81.) 





The Most Magnetic 
Band in America 


CREATORE 


In Two Magnificent Programmes 


MASSEY HALL 


Mon. and Tues. Evg’s. 
APRIL 18 AND 19 


Popular Prices: 
$1.00, 75c., 50c. and 25c. 


SEATS NOW ON SALE 
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THE INVESTOR WHO 
DIDN’T INVEST 


(Continued from page 9.) 


was very small. In the first place, I didn’t find out much; 
and in the second, I didn’t intend to buy any of the stock 
of such large and expensive mines as Larose, O’Brien or 
McKinley-Darragh. Besides, I hada feeling that it was no 
use getting into a mine from which they had been shipping 
ore for years. I was looking for something new and 
fresh, where they were just opening up the veins and 
there was little possibility of the mine having already 
bled to death. 

I therefore decided to visit the Cleopatra Mines. I 
had seen some large ads for this new plant and had been led 
to form great hopes. Even one of the popular American 
magazines had published two or three pages descriptive 
of this metallurgic wonder of the silver north. It was a 
new mine. I could get in on the ground floor, if I only 
hurried up before the public awoke to the greatness of its 
opportunity and came in frenzied hordes to buy stock. 
So I at once made arrangements to ride out to Giroux 
Lake and see for myself this untapped fountain of wealth. 

I hired a horse. That is, the animal belonged to the 
equine race. It was a chunky pony, so fat that it hurt it 
to walk. It wheezed like a bellows and had a bad set of 
pins. Otherwise, it was quite a nice horse. Its temper 
was especially amiable. But it had a positive genius for 
picking out the pebbles in the road and stumbling over 
every individual one. By the time I got back, my wrist 
was very nearly broken from pulling that unfortunate 
pony up every time it went to its knees. 

“How'd you like the horse?” asked the liveryman. 
“Rotten! He’s the worst stumbler I ever saw in my 
ife.” 

He looked astonished. 

“Well, at least you'll admit that he’s a pretty good one 
for twenty-four years old.” 

Twenty-four! Here I was abusing a horse almost as 
old as myself. I felt like begging his pardon. 

But to come back to Cleopatra. Long before I reach- 
ed that mineral marvel, I came upon signs by the road- 
side, in which a huge hand pointed forward, and the leg- 
end read, “Cleopatra Mines.” It was inspiring, like old 
Blucher’s famous word of command, “Vorwarts!” I 
stumbled hopefully along the worst trail I had yet seen in 
Cobalt. But every now and then my sinking courage was 
revived by the sight of another of those signs with their 
impressive direction “Cleopatra Mines’—note the plural. 

At last I got there. I gazed around for the splendid 
buildings which I had expected to see. There were a few 
huts for workingmen, and at the top of a steep and rough 
slope a small building whose pipe-stack indicated that it 
was intended for a power house. Back of this was a 
rough erection of heavy timbers, which I knew covered 
a shaft. But the hole in the ground, however deep it was, 
was open to sky and weather. At the foot of this der- 
rick stood a small pile of broken reck. Nearby some men 
were at work squaring more timbers and bolting them to- 
gether. 

I walked over to the dump and took a look at it. Of 
course, I don’t know a thing about rock; but at the same 
time I can recognize Cobalt bloom when I see it, or traces 
of silver. There was not the slightest evidence of either, 
so far as I could make out. 

A fair-haired man in greasy overalls lounged against 
the door of tthe engine-house. I took him for the en- 
gineer. 

“How are things looking?” I asked, by way of start- 
ing a conversation. 

“Fine.” This was said with a noticeable absence of 
enthusiasm. 

“Any silver?” 

“Well, they have a fine vein down there on the next 
property.” 

’Nuff said! Here was a mine starting on the strength 
of a vein on the next property half a mile away. Gone 
were all my hopes of a fortune in Cobalt. This was the 
last straw. It was a sadly disappointed man that stumbled 
hotelwards on a stumbling pony. 

Next day I came back to Toronto—an investor who 
had not invested! 





Up-to-Date Lumbering. 


Bancroft, April 4, 1910. 


The Editor of Saturday Night 


Sir,—In your paper of the 2nd inst. you speak of the possible 
free entry of our lumber into the U. S. market as meaning the 
destruction of our remaining lumber supply. If lumbering oper- 
ations are continued as they have been under the various 
Governments, Grit or Tory, which have mismanaged our forests 
in the past, it may be that you are right. At the same time the 
harm in lumber which could be caused by free trade in that 
commodity might be taken advantage of to enforce clean lum- 
bering. 

In a state of nature the floor of tne forest is strewn with the 
trunks and branches of fallen and decaying trees, which in dry 
seasons are easily ignited and burn fiercely. When to this mass 
of inflammable material is added the limbs and tops and under- 
brush resulting from cutting sawlogs, we have only to wait a 
few years for the inevitable fire tuac will kill every standing 
tree. A growth of wild cherry, popiar and berry bushes takes 
the place of the growing timber, and after a few years the dead 
trees fall and cover the ground with material for another con- 
flagration. wMore than half of the old limits lying vetween Perth 
and the Georgian Bay are now in the condition referred to, and 
will be worthless for many years and perhaps for ever. 

The only possible way to avoid this waste and to make our 
forests permanent, is to compel the lumbermen to burn all the 
brush and tops they make. This can easily be done at the pro- 
per season by making small fires of the dry trunks and limbs 
which are always at hand in abundance and burning tne green 





Copyright, Underwood & Underwood, New York. 
THE FRANZ HALS FAMILY GROUP. 


Half a million doliars—said to be a record-breaking price for a painting 
—was the sum for which Otta H. Kahn, of the banking firm of Kuhn, Loeb 
& Co., New York, bought a large group, by Franz Hals, of the painter and 
J. Pierpont Morgan bid against Mr. Kahn, and is sald to have 
F offered $350,000 and $400,000 for the painting. 

had been in the collection of Colonel Warde, of Westerham, England. It 

was brought to the United States a few months ago and was the first 
painting of great note to enter under the new tariff, which admits works of 
art more than fifty years old without duty. Mr. Kahn has lent the picture 


his family. 


to the Metropolitan Museum of Art, New York. 


For many years the picture 
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brush on them. The work is easily and quickly done and will 
cost from 50 cents to $1 per M. of the lumber cut. 

The result is that the bush is in far less danger from fire 
after cutting than it was in a state of nature. The small trees 
that escaped the axe are no longer shaded by the larger timber 
and will have a chance to grow, and in 15 or 20 years the cutting 
may be repeated. Under this system our forest wealth would 
be constantly increasing, and fire, even if it did occur, would do 
comparatively little harm, as there, would be nothing to burn 
but the dry leaves. 

The Government naturally looks to the lumbermen and to 
the gentlemen with Latin names for all parts of a tree, who 
wear tan leggings and single eyeglasses and call themselves 
foresters, for information on all subjects relating to forestry. 

The tumbermen will tell them that this plan is absurd and 
impossible, but the facts are as I have stated and clean lum- 
bering is even now being carried out in one at least of the 
Western States. As for the Forestry Department, I can only 
say tnat a short time ago I saw a blue book with plans and 
specifications of their idea of burning brush. There was a 
picture of a piece of bush cut over according to the scientific 
idea. The brush was piled in neat little heaps awaiting the time 
when it should be dry enough to burn. Brush dries very slowly 
after a rain, and by the time that the pretty little piles in the 
picture were ready to burn the whole forest would burn with 
them. The brush must be burned when both it and tne ground 
are damp, and there is always plenty of dry wood to burn it 
with. ‘Clean lumbering’’ is all there is to forestry in a natur- 
ally wooded country. I remain, yours, 


FRED. MULLETT. 


Pap-Fed Farmers. 


Edmonton, March 30. 





Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 


Dear Sir,—The farmers of the West, that is, of Manitoba, 
Saskatchewan and Alberta are all crying out for Government 
owned elevators, and in addition the farmers of Saskatchewan 
and Alberta are agitating for Government owned packing plants, 
and at the farmers’ convention held in Edmonton, Alberta, in 
the last week of January of this year, one member of the Farm- 
ers’ Union had the unmitigated gall to also demand from the 
Provincial Government that $100,000 be put aside to open up coal 
mines for the farmers, and also $100,000 for the establishment 
of oatmeal mills, and finally $100,000 for lumber mills! 

Just think of it—and the convention, just to show what a 
desire to be pap fed on a wholesale basis, asked the Provincial 
Government to issue bonds and loan the farmers what money 
they wanted at from 3% to not more than 5 per cent., and this 
on top of an exemption from seizure of the Lord only knows 
what goods and chattels on their farms. 

My, but Western Canada would become the prodigal “calf” 
for every son of a Hobo to come to—if the Provincial Govern- 
ments are foolish enough to accede to their requests. 

For the information of every farmer and denizen of the 
Dominion of Canada, the writer begs to inform them that there 
is not one State in the whole of the United States of America 
that owns and operates a single elevator or pack’ -g plant. 

With the vast experience of the American States, a number 
of which have tried the experiment, and had to give up, as a 
bad job, but what are our politicians dreaming of? Why do they 
not tell the farmers that there must be no class legislation of 
this kind? No, they are afraid to be honest. 

The farmer, the world over, is the first to cry out against 
it, and yet here are they asking that many millions of dollars 
for their individual benefit be expended, and every other living 
soul be compelled to subscribe towards the scheme, and get 
nothing for it. The Government figures for each of the Pro- 
vinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta show that there 
is no body of men on earth that are doing as well as the farm- 
ers of the great Canadian Northwest. 

The farmers need not run away wit! cthe idea that they work 
any more or earn their money any haraer, than the laborcr, the 
mechanic, the doctor, the merchant, or people who are employed 
as clerks, or in almost any other walk of life, because they do 
not. Theirs is the most healthy of all livelihoods. It is the fool 
politician that goes around tle country with his glib tongue, 
about election time, that has beguiled their innocent souls into 
the belief that tney (the farmers) and they alone are the poor, 
downtrodden, over-worked, and perpetually swindled mortals, 
until the farmer, his wife and chiluren, all believe that they 
really are martyrs, instead of the best off, o: any class of people. 

It was with much pleasure ana deep interest that the writer 
read in the Saturday Night issue of March 12th, the good 
letter signed “Quebec Farmer.’’ Unless very much mistaken, 
the writer would judge him to be a good practical man, who 
uses his head, and this is where so many farmers (and others) 
fail. The writer during a residence of 28 years in the North- 
west has had occasion to drive thousands of miles over it, and 
the pitiful waste seen in farming mac..inery of every kind, in- 
cluding wagons, democrats, buggies, all tor want of using their 
heads, was appalling. No sheds or protection of any kind, left 
out in the open to every kind of weather—no reason for it, but 
downright stupidity. Where no lumber could be got cheaply, 
poplar logs could have been had in plen.y, but no, the implement 
man with the oily, smooth ‘‘oh, it does not matter about the 
pay; we give you so many years to pay, and you only have to 
pay so much yearly, ana the interest,’’ and the farmer, getting 
everything so easy, gets just as careless about how he takes 
care of what has come to him so easly. But what a difference 
in a year or so. The implement man is after what fs due him. 
The machinery by this time wancs repairs, and things do not 
look so lovely as they «.d a year before, when the implement 
man forced him to buy $10 wor... at a time instead of only $1, 
w...ch was actually necessary. It was easy come, and easy go. 
No one can instruct the writer about this matter. He has seen 
hundreds of cases—and they still go on in the same old way, 
but not to the same extent that they used to. 

If the farmers are not satisfied with corporations owning 
and operating elevators and packing plants, then let them go 
to work and put their own money into the owning and operating 
of their elevators and packing planis. Financiallv they can 
much better afford to do it than anybody else. This idea of 
theirs of being so “pan fed” ts rotten to tne core. The merchant, 
mechanic, laborer, clerk, professional man, or clergyman have 
just as much right, or possibly more, to call on the different 
Provincial Governments for individual ‘class’ legislation, such 
as the farmers are now doing. 

Wuat Manitoba, Saskatenewan and Alberta really want are 
more “Men” (thank goodness there are a number of them 
seattered over the three Provinces) with a capital M,” who 
rely on themselves and would scorn to be other than those 
‘who earn their bread by the sweat of their brows.” 

If the Governments go In for State owned elevators and 
packing plants, it will turn out to be a case of ‘‘dog eat dog,” 
the political grafter and the farmer grafter, neither of whom 
are any good, and the general public will once more foot the bill 

“NOR-WESTER.” 
———__- > o—_—_—— 


Mrs. D’Ovly Carte, whose retirement from London 
theatrical management is to be marked by a presentation 
of a portrait of herself. is a remarkable blend of rare 
business ability and profound knowledge. Before her 
marriace she had carried off high honors at the London 
University in mathematics, mechanics, logic, and mora! 
philosophy. 
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That skyscraper among steamshins, the Kaiserin 
Aucuste Victoria, was recently the theatre of the first 
dramatic performance on a big liner. A stave was erected 
in the saloon and a scene from “ Mme. Sans Gene” and 
a scene from “Ta Tosca” were given by Miss Amelia 
Bingham, assisted bv Lloyd Bingham, Miss Edith Elliot 
and Miss B. Yranklyn. General Adalbert Ames presided 
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SUMMER RFSORTS 
ONTARIO 


Experience, the testimony of thov 


OF 


sands and the popularity of the sev 
eral fishing, hunting and tourist dis 
tricts located on the lines of the 
Trunk Railway System, is 
conclusive proof that they are the 
Flysium of the sportsman and_ the 
Mecca par excellance of the tour 


Grand 


ist 

The “Highlands of Ontario,’ is a 
dotted with lakes and rivers 
that have their source in the northern 
forests, and flow until they join the 
vast inland Superior, Huron 
Frie or Ontario, whose waters are in 
turn borne by the broad St. Law- 
rence to the Atlantic Ocean. This 
great tourish railway reaches all the 
principal resorts in this vast terri 
tory, including Lakes Orillia and 
Couchiching, the Muskoka Lakes, a 
popular resort 1000 feet above the 
sea level, where thousands of peo- 
ple annually make their summer 
homes for rest and recuperation- 
The Lake of Bays District where 
some of the finest summer hotels in 
Canada are to be found, and a local- 
ity replete with natural beauty and 


land 


seas, 
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Cut Out Frieze Decorations 


The demand for this style of decoration is ever 
increasing. We have them in great variety. 


iginal and decorative designs in pleasing colorings. 
We also have the proper kind of sidewalls to use 
with “Cut-Out Decorations” in great pvo*usion, and 


both sidewalls and decorations are very modest in 
price. 


Estimates Submitted at short notice. 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
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We are Experts in Home Decoration, ) 
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We will send to any address our colored 
folder showing rooms decorated with these goods. 
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Tables reserved on request. 


Everybody who calls 
appreciates the quaint, old 
appearance which a historic 
Flemish interior lends to the 
St. Charles Grill Room. Rare 
indeed is the person and sin- 
gularly lacking in taste who 
is not charmed with the old- 
fashioned _ furniture, high 
panelled walls, beautiful dec- 
orative frieze, and bright, 
cheery atmosphere conveyed 


by shaded candles and snowy 


cloths. Not to mention the 
wholesome and nourishing 
meals of a chef who can 
please the simplest or most 
epicurean palate. 


St. Charles 
Grill 


60-70 Yonge St. 





Keeping the Cars Clean 


Suppose your house had 600 rooms, with 12,000 
windows, and that 300,000 people passed through it every 
day, in addition to a permanent household staff of 2,000. 


Roughly-speaking, this represents the house-clean- 
ing problem of the Toronto Railway Company, the chief 
difficulty being that the ears are in service the greater 
part of the day, and yet have to be cleaned thoroughly 
once every twenty-four hours. 


If you happen to notice a car that is not clean you 
may be sure that it has become dirty since it started out 
on the day’s run. It is the business of a special staff in 
each division to clean the cars every night; but the cars 
are not long on the road before some of the outside dirt 
finds its way in, particularly in this dusty, windy 


weather. 


To take the ear off the route to clean it is out 


of the question; and, though there are many conductors 
whose personal neatness induces them to do what they 
‘an to keep their cars free from dust and dirt, the real 


cleaning process must be postponed until the ears are 
run in for the night. 


Spitting in the cars is not nearly so common a 
nuisance as once it was, thanks to the growth of a public 
opinion that strongly condemns the practice. Still there 
is much room for improvement, especially on the part 


of passengers who occupy the back platform. 


When 


this objectionable habit disappears, the cause of street 
car uncleanliness, most dangerous to the public health, 
will have been removed, and the house-cleaning labors of 
the Toronto Railway Company will be productive of 
more lasting results. 


JAMES GUNN, 


Superintendent Toronto Railway Co. 
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loveliness, with splendid fishing— 
Maganetawan River, the very beart 
centre for sport, for rod and gun— 
lake Nipissing and the French River 
where wild and rugged scenery is to 
be found, and the atmosphere filled 
with health-giving properties. Splen- 
did fishing and hunting grounds are 
found in this territory. The Tema- 
gami Region, a forest reserve, con- 


O’Keefe’s 
Pilsener Lager 


fs always pure and healthful. No better 

eeng. Tonic has ever been devised—no 

more delightful or thirst-quenching drink. 

O’Keefe’s Pilsener is made from pure 

barley malt, hops and filtered water after 

the celebrated German formula. Try it. 
2 


The Beer with a Reputation 
The Light Beer in the Light Bottle 





FILTERED BEER 


\ 


Filtered Beer, and not only that, 
but made from filtered water in the first 
pare and the beer pasteurized after it is 
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taining 3,750,000 acres of lakes, riv 
ers and wilderness, the scenic grand- 
eur of which is incomparable. Mag- 
nificent fishing and hunting in sea- 
son. The 80,000 islands of the 
Georgian Bay is another most de 
lightful and beautiful territory, 
where the most interesting trips may 
be taken. 


Good hotel accommodation is found 


in all the districts mentioned, and a 
postal card addressed to the District 
Passenger Agent’s office, Grand 
Trunk, Toronto, Ont., or to the Gen- 
eral Advertising Department Grand 
Trunk Ry. System, Montreal, will 
receive prompt attention, and _ illus- 
trated publications of any of the dis- 
tricts will be quickly sent to all en- 
quirers., 


subecendipgatnenteceuaccemaineaeamees 
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’ With the balmy wea- 


s not far off, the 


Stylish ave : a she 


Ps e is ready t 
Hosiery : a 
a & a 

n 

hers 

AC 4 ‘ les 
50 i 

S fa color- 
ng ar, Hf a pair 
Ss I at $1 
and $1 i vile 
Paris i s 

vea leg, 50c. a 
pair 


R. J. HUNTER & CO. 


4 E. BROWNLEE) 
33 KING ST.W. -- TORONTO 
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JAEGER 


Pure Wool 
Fine Spring Weight Gauze 


Special Value, $1.50 garment 
Medium Weight, Fine Soft Finish, 
Extra Value, $3.75 suit 








A new addition to our 

line of Jaeger is a 

Combination Suit 
With short sleeves and short legs 
which will sell for $3.00 suit. 


Jaeger’s Taffeta and 
Cambric Shirts 


Double Cuffs in neat 
and exclusive patterns 


In Men’s Half Hose 
we have a large range of plain, tans 
and greens, also biacks with neat 
embroidery designs They range 
in price from 50c. to $1.00 pair. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


85 KING ST. WEST 





SWORD 


MAKE 


. _NECKWEAR... 


Look for this label on the tie you buy 
BEST BY TEST 








INDIA PALE 


ALE 


is the ideal family 
ale. Ask 


dealer to send a 


your 


case?to your home 
—the whole fam- 
ily will be the bet 
ter for it. 

Bottled at the 
brewery. 





THE TORONTO BREWING & 
MALTING COMPANY, LTD. 





DRESS expert writing in Men’s 
Wear, New York, of the East- 


er fashions at Atlantic City, states :— 


An unusual air of conservatism— 
unusual as compared to former sea 
sons—seemed to prevail in men’s 
lress, for there is a total absence of 
any freakish mode in the styles in 
which the present spring suits are 
cut, in extreme patterns, or in loud 
colors of any description whatever 
[It was surprising, indeed, in such a 
large crowd of people from various 
sections of the country, the evidence 
there was of the fact that extreme 


clothes are falling more and more 


to disfavor. The tendency seemed 
» lean stronger than ever before to- 
vard the blending of colors and the 
irmony of shades in men’s wearing 
pparel. Each article of furnishing 
o match or correspond to a certain 
legree with the oth seemed to be 





the proper thing, and in one particu 
lar instance it was noticed that the 
iat, tie, shirt, entire suit and hose 


7 


matched precisely, they being a 


black and white check. This was 
quite unusual and might be consider- 


1 “extremely extreme.” At the time 


the man was seen he wore no gloves, 
for in ene hand he held a cane and 
n the other 1 but it might have 
1 the other a giass, Dut 1t might nave 





GREY OVERPLAID. 


A popular material which is very much 
to the fore in the Spring suits. 


een that his gloves were made to 


na his other clothes 

he prevailing style of — suit 
vas the three or four button 
nele-breasted sack suit, the coat 
f whicl vas of medium length 


ith fairly well rounded corners, 
ind est of the same _ material 
s coat and trousers. There was 


1 complete absence of bias or patch 
pockets or cuffs on the sleeves. The 
four-button type allows only a short 
roll, closing high, while the three-but- 
ton cut permits of longer rolls. Only 
moderate length coats are being worn 
thus far in the season, and from all 
indications are the only _ proper 
things if one desires to keep in fash 
ion, but long coats have not entirely 
disappeared, though they are not at 
all in favor with well dressed men. 
Long rolls on the front of coats are 
not much worn. This, after all, is 
merely a matter of taste. 


lost their bigness 


that peg shape that was so much in 


Trousers have 


vogue for some time—and are being 
constructed on more moderate lines, 
medium in size, with cuffs on bottom, 
and hanging about to the tops of low 
shoes. Big-leg trousers are out of 
fashion just at present, and certain 


indications point to the fact that they 


will remain out for a while, at least, 
iccording to observations on the 


Broadwalk, where some of the first 
“buds” of spring are exhibited 
Fancy vests apparently are becom 
ing fewer, and their place is being 
taken by same material as coat and 
trousers, to which the preference that 
is being given is extraordinary 
There are two things that have not 
yet proven their oncoming, so far as 
Atlantic City is concerned—revived 
interest in browns and the return of 
Neither of 
noticeable appear- 
ance on the Broadwalk or even 
iround the Horse Show, though they 
have both been predicted by some 


e double-breasted coat 


these made any 





OFFICE COAT. 
A braided sack coat for office wear. 


this year. Gray is by far the most 
in evidence on every hand. 

Another prediction that was made 
early in the season and that has not 
yet shown any striking signs of hav- 
ing come true, is that hard-faced 
goods in men’s wear would replace 
unfinished materials. From early ob- 
servations, such is not the case. 
However, this condition may change 
later on to a certain extent; just now 
they are about on a parity. Blue was 
about the next in vogue, following 
grays, though not as strongly as was 
anticipated. Green has not entirely 
lost its former popularity. Colors in 
suits might be classified something 
like this: Grays, including  over- 
plaids, checks, and mixed; blues, 
browns, and so on. 

ae 


W HILST the eyes of the world 

of sport are fixed on the 
performances of the rival crews of 
Oxford and Cambridge, it will be a 
fitting occasion to consider how the 
"Varsity man dresses; for, whilst he 
is the flower of England’s young man- 
hood, he, nevertheless, has many ec- 
centricities which have been handed 
down to him from former genera- 
tions, and seems to have become as 
thoroughly incorporated in the life of 
the undergraduate as his attendances 
at lectures or chapels. 

The ‘Varsity man has violent 
affection for gray flannel trousers, 
both in winter and summer. He 
wears them in his study and in the 
street, and, no matter what the wea- 
ther may be, he always turns up the 
bottoms sufficiently to show about 
three inches of bright socks, of some 

l 
as he only wears the thinnest of dan- 
cing shoes on his feet, these socks 
form a very conspicuous feature in 
his dress 


such color as green or violet; and, 





We have heard it suggested that 
the root idea of this eccentricity is to 
avoid his being mistaken for a towns- 
man; and, if that is correct, it accom- 
plishes its purpese admirably, for no 
sane man who has business to attend 
to, would think of parading the 
streets in dancing pumps and turned 
up flannel trousers 


I The suitability 


of this leg-gear for the study is in- 
1; . 


isputapd 





but the 'Varsity man is 
constantly seen in “the Broad” or 
“the High,” as well as in the college 
quads and gardens, in this dress 

The semi-belted sporting jacket 
four outside patch pockets on 
the fronts, and made of Irish drab 
or homespun tweed, is the prime fav 


orite It is generally made it] 


up wi } 

plain shoulders, but sometimes it has 

vokes across he th the b ick and front, 

with pleats or gathers in the back, 
which make it a very smart jacket 

\ deep vent is left at the bottom of 

the back seam, and sometimes the 


lower part of the jack joined on 


to the upper part under tl 


nad the belt, 

which, in that case carried right 
around to the front 

Fancy vests are mostly worn with 

this oufit, and these which are finish 

ed with a wick edging ar the most 

popular. Hats and caps are conspic 


uous by their absence 


, except at those 





THE PANEL EFFECT. 


A new style in bats and four-in-hands which Is likely to be 
very popular this season. 


hours when caps and gowns are re- 
quired by the University regulations 
on which occasions the men don mor 
tar boards from which all the stiffen- 
ing of the square top has usually dis- 
appeared, so that the effect is gro- 
tesque, especially on windy days. 

The boating outfit is a fearful and 
wonderful thing. The short trousers 
barely reach to the mid-thigh, so that 
the lower limbs are well exposed to 
view, and the blazer is often such a 
glorious combination of colors as to 
make a peacock turn green with envy. 
In some cases it is made of a bril- 
liant striped flannel, at others it is a 
plain flannel that is used with a club 
ribbon binding; on the patch breast 
pocket, an elaborate coat of arms of 
the college or club is embroidered in 
the best style, and makes a distin 
guishing feature that is most pic 
turesque. 

On occasions such as College 
dances or visits to the Dons, the un 
dergraduate dresses as any other 
gentleman; but these occasions are 
exceptional, and for the most part, 
he delights to indulge in such eccen- 
tricities as the above 

e £4 


HFRE is less ostentation in the 
jewelry effects for men _ this 
season as the semi-precious  stcnes 
are considered much _ better taste 
than the costly jewels. Almost all 
the conventional designs that are 
simple, and a few that are unique. 
are in vogue. In scarf pins, as well 
as links, such stones as scarabs, jade, 
topaz, amethyst, pearls and cameos 
are chiefly shown—these usually in 
oval, elliptical or square cut settings 
surrounded with gold or platinum 
bands. Where fobs are worn mono- 
gram seals are very well thought of. 
Chains are of very light character: 
the heavy effects for the time being 
are passe. Silk bands are most 
fashionable and upon these are us- 
ually worn the wearer’s monogram 
composed of small brilliants set in 

platinum. 
* * * 


Light effects in canes are the word 
this season, and the penchant for 
carrying canes is stronger among 
men of fashion than have been evi- 
denced in several years. In con- 
formity with the decree for light- 
ness in walking sticks, the all-wood 





GRAY CHECK. 


A material which is being worn very 
much this season by careful 
dressers. 


treatments are the mode, displacing 
in a large measure the ivory, bone 
and metal handles and trimmings 
Woods of flexible character are pre- 
ferred, the most favored of which 
are whangee, pimentos, bamboo, ma- 
lacca and panama. In_ umbrellas 
the solid sticks are displacing the 
teel rods. -Im both canes and um- 
brellas there are many woods of 
green and grey finishes shown. 
* * * 


It is ordained this season that the 
hosiery must still match the cravat 
in color and this edict gives wide 
latitude for choice as to the effects 
in color that you may select from 
The tendency seems to be toward 
solid colors, either plain or with self 
clockings. Neat designs in stripes 
are also well considered, and accor 
dion effects will be much shown in the 
higher priced lines Embroidered 
figures of small designs on dark 
grounds are well placed in the edicts 
and two-tone effects and _ pinheads 
are also represented 

* * * 

There is a great likelihood of 
anany grey belts being worn this 
summer on account of prominence of 
grey in the suits but unquestionably 
black will be the prevailing effect. 
Russian, pigskin, seal and Morocco 
are the prominent leather finishes. 
srass and gun metal buckles have 
the call over the silver trimmings { 
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The mark of quality 
in Shirts and Collars 





N indefinable air of e 
style and gentlemanly comfort is the 


isi * oben ae Shirts in wide 
perquisite of the wearer of distinctive ae. wi 


stripes, with 
or without 


linen. Shirts and Collars marked figures,are 
W. G. & R. are cut and tailored in line Weoak. 
. : : irts 
with fashion’s newest hints — but are show 
That never freakish — never commonplace. best 
close-front 
collar above, 122 


Makers—at 


the ee ‘ 

combines ease, GY 

sty/e, wear, as At all Men's B lin c 
: erin, Van. 


few collars do. A . 
worthy fellow Furnishers 
to thee W.G.& R 
Shirt — 50c. for 3 
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ERRINGLOVES 


STYLE ~EITs 


DURABILITY - 


They work in unison, those “Sliding Cords.” 
When one “gives” the other “takes."’ Very simple, 
yet wonderfully easy.: Automatical'y follow your 
every motion. Light, medium and heavy weights. 


All dealers, 50 cents. 


Get the genuine—PRESIDENT on every buckle. 














Do not let the alterations somng on next door prevent you from 
coming in to see us. Look for the number—126 Yonge St. 


reatin 





Styles 


Fit-Reform stands at the head of all creators of 
styles in gentlemen's garments. 


Fit-Reform leads the fashions because Fit-Reform 


originates the fashions. 


The head designer at the great Fit-Reform 
tailoring establishment is the master of his art. 


His Suits and Overcoats are artistic tiumphs— 
a combination of perfect taste 
and individuality never before 
seen in this country. 


’ FIT- 
REFORM 


We are showing his latest 
models. Come and see them. 4 


Fit-Kelorm 


G. HAWLEY WALKER LIMITED 


Sole Agents in Toronto, - 126 Yonge Street. 
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The student’s chief needs re- 
garding his eyeglasses are com- 
fort and security. The surest 
way, then, is to attach the 


Williams Clip : RICHARD 


gk BURTON was 
dispatched on 


Your glasses will then stay a mission to the 
put. It will only take a jiffy to a ay 26,3 
replace yours, but the comfort King of Dahomey in 1863. Queen 
you get will be lasting. Victoria sent her fellow monarch a 
Price, 35c and up. crimson silk tent, a richly embossed 


silver pipe, two silver waiters, a coat 


Hf» 
e, 


- of mail and a pair of gauntlets. Af- 
ter a week’s experience of these 
131 YONGE STREET treasures, the King informed Sir 


Richard that the tent was very hand- 
some, but too small to under in 
that climate, and the only thing he 
liked about it was the gingerbread 
lion on the top of the pole. He liked 
his old red clay pipe better than the 
silver considered the 
very handsome, but too small to 


sit 


MILITARY 
MARKSMEN 


105 points at 200, 500 and 600 yards, 


one; he trays 


oi 


use 


1 
as_ shielc 


were made by Sgt.-Major Walling- Is: and the could not get his 
ford, of Hythe, England, with a ‘ re : : soe 14 
“Ross” Rifle. hands into the gauntlets. He would 


In Vancouver, last year, the Ross 
Rifles were recognized as so far 
ahead of others that it was sought 
to have them barred in local com- 
petitions. 

The general opinion of marksmen 
in Canada—and in Great Britain as 
well—is that it is doubtful whether 


have been much more grateful if the 
Queen had sent him a carriage and 
pair of horses and a white wife. 
However, he showed his apprecia 
tion of her good intentions by send- 








ing some native pipes and tobacco 

as good an arm can be found as the s é ; 5 
Ross Rifle Mark III. for Her Majesty’s smoking, a selec- 
If you want your scores to lead, tion of embroidered loin cloths and 


buy a Mark 3 


an umbrella to be“held over her head 
ee 35 when drinking. 
At the same time Sir Richard re- 


himself and 
for his 


chain for 
human 


ceived a silver 
a necklace of 
favorite wife. 

twenty-two Jean 


* 
1 
A the French Aca- 


demy, accepted a place as_ instructor 


for our illustrated cata- 
logue; we send it on request. It 
gives full particulars not only of 
Ross slitary, but also of the Ross 
Sporting Models which are winning 
much favor in Canada, throughout 
the British Empire and in tue U.S. 
THE ROSS RIFLE COMPANY 
QUEBEC, P. Q. 


Write 
bones 


ee 
the 
Richepin, of 


of 


age 


in literature in a school which pre- 


pared students for the military col- 





'ege of Saint-Cyr. His employer 
We Make and Keep a warned him that the future army 
officers tock very little interest in 


MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF belles-lettres, and that their principal 
= occupation in class was raising chaos. 


Richepin’s first lesson began amidst 


orm of whistling and cat calls. 
1 





But the young instructor’s voice 
beomed out above the uproar, and 
imperiously commanded _ silence 
“Gentlemen,” he said, “I am not here 


INK STANDS 


OFFICE WOOD BASE CRYSTAL 
BOTTLES 


CUT AND PRESSED GLASS 
METAL AND PEWTER 





Greatest Assortment of Every 





Make. 
BROWN B ROS. “Yes, | get rid of a lot of cigars In 
Limited a year—giving ’em to my friends, 
y'know.” 
51-53 Wellington Street “Him! Get rid of a lot of friends, 
too, don’t you?’’—M.A.P. 
Toronto - 


because | like it, 1 am here for my 
living. Is any one of you going to 
stand in the way? If there is, I 
should be obliged if he will tell me 
so face to face on the Place du Pan- 
theon, where | am ready to meet him 
at any time. And inasmuch as we 
are all of us about the same age, you 
understand, of course, that the inter- 


view will be with bare fists.” And 
so saying, young Richepin brought 
his clenched hand down upon the 


desk, and the desk broke in two, and 
he and his pupils lived happily ever 
aiterward. ‘Thus runs the official le- 
gend. 

* * * 


fT) HE world-famous conductor, Dr. 

Hans Richter, is a man _ of 
many likes and dislikes, and had very 
abrupt manners when engaged in 
his work. At a rehearsal some time 
ago the conductor was much annoy- 
ed atythe calm way the players were 


taking the impassioned music, 
“Gentlemen, gentlemen,’ said he, 
stopping short, “you're all playing 


like married men, not like lovers.” 
the Uni- 


o- +e 
\ PROFESSOR from 
L versity of Oxford, at a ban 
quet one night, drank several glasses 
of port. The professor did not know 
this wine’s extraordinary strength, 
land in all innocence he took too 
much. When he rose to leave the 
table, his legs, to his dismay, tottered 
and the room seemed to sway slight- 


isthe sherry to ask for 
whea you want 


. the Sherry that 
surpasses all others 


Very Old Very Dry ly. The horrified professor got to 
John Rebertson & Son, Ltd. the parlor in safety. He sat down 
‘Montreal in the most distant corner. But 


CANADIAN AGENTS soon his young hostess. ‘eading a 






maid who carried her two beautiful 
twin babies, came to him for his ap- 
probation. The 


professor sat up 
very erect. He gazed at the twins 
glassily. ‘Then he articulated care- 
fully, in a hoarse, thick voice: 
“What a bonnie little child.’ 
* * * 


- HACKERAY, anxious to enter 

Parliament, stood for Oxford, 
thinking he might win the seat from 
Lord Monck, who then represented 


it. Meeting his opponent in the 
street one day, ‘Thackeray shook 
hands with him, had a little talk 


over the situation and took leave of 
him with the quotation, “May the 
best man win!” “I hope not,” said 
Lord Monck very cordially, with a 
pleasant little bow. 
* * 
W PETT RIDGE, who won his 
* public in this country sev- 
eral years ago when the Harpers 
published his novel of a young Lon- 
don girl of the slums entitled, “By 
Order of the Magistrate,” is count- 
ed in London, where his public is 
very wide, a most excellent racon- 
teur. One of his stories is of an 
infuriated musician who rushed up 
to a policeman and demanded ven- 
geance on a small urchin who, he 
protested had insulted him: 

“TI was coming along the road in 
a hurry just now,” he explained, 
wrathfully, “when the young scoun- 
drel stopped me and asked me the 
time. I said, ‘It is ten to three,’ and 
he said, ‘At three o’clock get your 
hair cut.’” 

The policeman glanced slowly at a 
neighboring clock. 

“Well,” he replied, stolidly, “you’re 
all right, sir—you still have got a 
good eight minutes.” 

* * 


CATHOLIC missionary to the 
Indians of British Columbia 
tells the following story: 

A certain Indian chief named Pow- 
haten had been received into the 
church, and, according to the custom 
of the missionaries in that country, 
his name was changed to Peter. 

Everything went well for some 
weeks and Peter proved a most ex- 
emplary convert, until one Friday 
the missionary stopped at Peter’s 
cabin and found him eating meat. 

“Peter,” said the missionary, “have 
you forgotten that this is Friday?” 

“Um not meat. Um fish,” said 
Peter. 

“Fish!” exclaimed the missionary. 
“Do you suppose I don’t know meat 
when I see it?” 

“Um fish,” repeated Peter stolidly. 
“When you take me into church you 
sprinkle water over me and say, ‘You 
not Powhaten any longer now, you 
Peter,’ so I just sprinkled some water 
over this meat and say, ‘You not 
meat any longer now, you fish.’” 

DWARD the 


* * * 
K FITZGERALD, 

-4 translator of the Persian poet, 
Omar Khayyam, was a more or less 
genial opponent of matrimony as a 
One day he said to his friend, 
Ellen Churchyard, of Wood- 
bridge: “Do you know, Nell, what 
is?” Miss Churchyard 
“Then I'll tell you, said 
“Marriage is standing at one’s 
desk, nicely settled to work, when a 


* 


State. 


i liss 


marriage 
thought not. 


he. 
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THE ROMANCE OF WAR. 


Skeptical Youth: “But you don’t 
mean to say there are lions in the 
Crimea?” 

Old Warrior: “My boy, | be a-talk- 
ing o’ fifty year and more ago!’’— 
Punch. 


great big bonnet pushes in at the 


dcor and asks you to go for a walk 
with it.” 


: “ogee 


* * * 


following report reads like 


Punch skit on one of the 
wild peers’ meetings: 

The Earl — Gentlemen (hisses 
and uproar, and a voice: “He’s a 
real live ’un.”)— 

The Earl—Gentlemen—your  to- 
bacco—( Voice: “Never mind tobac- 
-o, that pays for pensions,” and 


“You pay for Dreadnoughts”)— 


The Earl—Well, about this 





AN APPETIZER. 
Traveller: “But, waiter, | only or- 


dered 

three.” 
Waiter: “I know, sah, but | thought 

possibly one might fail.”’—Punch. 


two eggs. You have brought 





tax. (Applause.) Supposing you 
had a piece of land about £500— 
(Voice: “Say five bob,” and laugh- 
ter, in which the earl joins.)— 

The Earl—Supposing you had a 
piece of land about £500, and built 
upon it, and you were taxed more 
than your income. What would you 
do then? 

The Voice—‘Flit” 
ter.) 

It is, however, not a Punch 
but an actual conversation at a meet- 
ing at Belper during the lordly cam- 
paign which we all regret has now 
come to a close. 

* 


( loud 


laugh- 


= 
Sxit, 


* * 


fT. HE biography of the late Sir 

Wilfrid Lawson contains a 
good story of Mr. Gladstone’s physi- 
cian, Sir Andrew Clark. He once 
recommended his illustrious patient to 
take wine. Mr. Gladstone expressed 
some surprise at this, as he believed 
Sir Andrew was a “temperance doc- 
tor.” Sir Andrew replied: “Oh, wine 
does sometimes help you to get 
through work. For instance, I have 
often twenty letters to answer after 
dinner, and a pint of champagne is a 
great help.” 

“Indeed,” remarked Mr. Gladstone. 
“Does a pint of champagne really 
help you to answer the twenty let- 
ters?’ 

“No, no!” Andrew explained. 
“But when I’ve had a pint of cham 
pagne I don’t care a rap whether I 
answer them or not.” 

* * 8 


Sir 


N his “Days in Court,” Francis L. 
Wellman has many amusin 





ecdotes illustrative of the nger of 
cross-examining certain } s of w 

nesses. In one case the witness was 
fom Cooke, the English actor and 
musician, who, “at a trial between 


certain musical publishing houses as 


to the alleged ir 





piracy of a popula 


song, was subpoenaed as an expert 
witness by one of the parties.” He 
was cross-examined by Sir James 
Scarlett, as follows: 

Sir James: “What is a_ musical 


accent ?” 

Cooke: “My terms are nine guin- 
eas a quarter, sir.” (A laugh.) 

Sir James (rather ruffled): “Nev- 
er mind your terms here; I ask you 
what is a musical accent? 
see it?” 

Cook: “No, Sir James.” 

Sir James: “Can you feel it?” 

Cooke: “A musician can.” (Great 
laughter. ) 

Sir James (very angry): “Now, 
pray sir, don’t beat about the bush, 
but explain to his lordship and the 
jury, who are expected to know no- 
thing about music, the meaning of 
what you call accent.” 

Cook: “Accent in music is a cer- 
tain stress laid upon a_ particular 
note in the same manner as you 
would lay a stress upon a given word 
for the purpose of being understood. 
Thus, if I were to say, “You are an 
ass,’ the accent rests on ass; but if I 
were to say, ‘You are an ass,’ it rests 
on you, Sir James.” 


Can you 



















SHIRT COMFORT 


The pleasure that is derived from a Negligee Shirt of 


JAEGER PURE WOD3L 

will convince all who value comfort that it is just right. 

Never damp, like a cotton shirt 

Always odorless, saves laundry charges and wear 
and tear. 

The style of patterns and colorings in Jaeger Shirt- 
ings are exclusive and give distinction to the wearer. 

Trained concentration and attention to the smallest 
details of fit and construction have enabled us to produce 
a ‘‘Perfect Fitting Shirt’’ in these soft materials, the 
hang of the shoulders and the smooth fitting front being 
all that can be desired. 

Patterns sent on application. 


fewrs DR. JAEGER’S SANITARY WOOLLEN 
EK SYSTEM CO., Limited 


231 Yonge Street Toronto 
316 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal 
Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg 


SPRING WEDDINGS 


HESE are Cupid’s busy months—and 
when Cupid becomes busy it means the 
purse strings must become unloosed. As 
a practical example of the appreciation 

that exists generally in respect to antiques, why 
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not make the bride or bride-to-be a suitable selec- |; 
i! tion from among our famous collection of beauti- I 
I ful and useful things? We have probably the fi 
{| largest galleries of the kind on the continent. |}; 
ia You would have no difficulty in finding some nice [}: 
if present, say, odd Sheraton, Chippendale or Hep- 


| 
plewhite chairs for the drawing-room or bed- | 
room—or a china cabinet. Such a gift, we are 
| 

' 
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tj . . 

| | sure, would meet with generous appreciation 
from the fortunate recipient. 


Our Galleries are Always Open 
for Your Inspection li} 


6. @. & T. Fenkins 


4222424 Wonge St. Toronto 
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LINCOLN BENNETTEC' 


By Appointment to 
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1900. 





H.M. THE KING, 
H.M. THE QUEEN 
H.R.H. THE PRINCE 
OF WALES 
AND Ff \ Ll AMILY. 
There's ‘“‘character,”’ style an high qu v t we ake It 
will pay you to look for the “Lincoln, Ber ab = 
és 3 9 ~ one, 
Lincoin, Bennett” Silk 
Hats are recognized by 


gentlemen the world over, 
as the highest standard for 
quality and style. 
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moves and 
Prevents all 


ROUGHNESS, 
REONESS, 
IRRITATION, 
CHAPS, ETC. 
invaluable for 
Preserving the 
Skin and 
Complexion 
from the effects 
of the 
Frost, Cold 
Winds and Hard 
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Ill.—THE LUCK OF THE ILLINGWORTHS. 


ANBY TRAVERS was annoy- 

ed. He was one of the found- 

ers of the Burglars’ Club. His en- 
trance fee had been the temporary 
abstraction from the Crown Jewels 
of the Koh-i-noor itself. Two years 
ago he had kept up his membership 
by the burglary of the Duchess of 
Guiseley’s emeralds; and now, by 
the unkindness of Fate, or the simple 
cussedness of his committee, he could 
only renew his subscription by pur- 
loining the Black Pearl of Agni. It 
showed the folly of becoming the 
champion jewel burglar of the club. 
Of course, it was pure coincidence, 
for only four people knew that he 
was in love with Mary Illingworth. 
Mary knew it, because he had told 
her; Lord and Lady Illingworth, be- 
cause they have been fatuously con- 
sulted in the matter; and he, Danby 
Travers, because of a stuffy, des- 
pairing feeling somewhere in his 
chest from the moment of awakening 
in the morning down to the last 


Charing Cross in order to minimise 
the chance of running against 
friends. From sheer curiosity he 
chose a compartment in which two 
singular-looking men were already 
seated. The weather was by no 
means cold, yet they were swathed 
in winter clothing. Thick mufflers 
were round their necks. Their faces 
were partly hidden by the wraps, and 
partly shaded by the broad brims of 
silk hats built about the time of the 
Crimean War. But their race was 


unmistakable—to Travers, at least. 
They were Hindoos—the tall one 
probably a man of a caste, the 


podgy person possibly a Baboo. 

On his entrance they had turned 
their eyes upon him, but they had 
resumed their conversation. As the 
train got on its way they raised their 
voices, and confident of not being 
understood, they spoke with absolute 
unrestraint. Travers, with know- 
ledge derived from ten years’ ser- 
vice in the Madras and Indian Staff 





“A cory of despair escaped him.” 


gleam of consciousness at night. But 
the Burglars Club did not know it, 
nor did they know that Lord Llling- 
worth had told him that in future he 
was not to cross the baronial thresh- 
hold, and all because, despite his bril- 
liant record in India and at Hurling- 


ham, he, Danby Travers, was as 
poor as a chapel mouse. 
The Black Pearl of Agni was 


world-renowned. During the mili- 
tary operations in the Western Dec- 
can in 1803 it had been looted by a 
certain Major Illingworth, of the 
Bengal Native Infantry, from a rich 
temple dedicated to the Hindoo God 
of Fire. From that day his fortunes 
had prospered amazingly. Promotion 
came for the asking; wealth by mar- 
riage and bequest. Influence, social 
and political, had followed, and a 
title. Succeeding generations had 
added to the score. Two descend- 
ants of the Sepoy major had attained 
Cabinet rank, and the present peer 
had won the Derby. The luck of 
the Illingworths had become prover- 
bial. 

The jewel was kept at Knowles- 
worth. Travers knew the place well. 
He had spent a fortnight there, and 
there he had made love to Mary Il- 
lingworth. She had shown him the 
Pearl; and, because he was to be her 
husband, had shown him the secret 
of its hiding-place. Little did he 
think at the time that the next oc- 
casion on which he entered that room 
would be as a burglar—an amateur 
one, it is true, but still a burglar. 


He had received the secretary’s in- 
timation on the Friday morning. He 
had to show the Pearl at the next 
meeting of the club—on the follow- 
ing Tuesday night. That gave him 
four days for the business, 

Knowlesworth was sure to be full 
of visitors, for Lord Illingworth had 
succeeded a late Master of Balliol in 
entertaining the most distinguished 
week-end parties in the country. 
Travers, turned to The Post, certain 
to find the list. Ah! here it was: 

“Lord and Lady Illingworth are 
having a large party at Knowles- 
worth, entertaining the Bohemian 
Ambassador and Countess Polsky, 
the Duke of Strathpeffer, the Mar- 
quis and Marchioness of Bridling- 
ton, the Dean of Penzance, Professor 
Rawson, and others.” 

On the following Monday night 
Travers took a second-class ticket at 


Corps, 
talk. 

The Baboo produced a piece of 
paper, over which they bent their 
heads. 

“Here is the railway station at 
which we shall dismount. This pink 
streak is the highway road along 
which we shall travel, eventually 
reaching the big brass gates belong- 
ing to the ancestral home. A little 
beyond is a diminutive wall, which 
we ascend and descend. Then we 
step across the park and around the 
lake. Here and here. This sepia 
mark is water. Now we are in the 
pleasure garden. This is the hinder 
part of the house. Here is the right 
wing. The fifth window in the sec- 
ond row. That is your bull’s eye.” 

“Go on,” said his companion gloom- 
ily. 

“Your honor will divest yourself 
of polished hat and other garments, 
which you will transfer to my care in 
the summer house. Here, behold it, 
painted in vermillion. You will climb 
up to the window. Inferior but 
friendly servant has arranged that it 
shall open easily. Once in the room 
the deed is as good as accomplished. 
You know the hiding-place of the 
jewel.” 


was easily able to follow their 


started. “The 
place of the jewel!” 

“Yes,” said the gloomy Hindoo, “I 
know it. But Krishna Burkut knew 
it twenty-five wears ago and the 
Swami Ram Nath knew it fifty years 
ago and yet 
enty-five years ago, 
these restored it to the temple 
of Agni. All failed in their quest 
and never regained their caste. I too, 
shall fail.” 


Travers paid no attention to Ram- 


ag 
Travers 


hiding- 


another Swami sev- 


but none of 


ma Lal’s reproachful reply. He was 
lost in amazement. Here, on the 
very night he had chosen for 


purloining the jewel, two other men 
were on the same errand. Stop. There 
was a reason for their date. They 
had mentioned twenty-five, fifty and 
seventy-five years. It was evidently 
an anniversary. Every twenty- 
five years an attempt had to be made 
to restore the jewel to the Temple of 
Agni. Three attempts had already 
been made in vain, and now, on the 
hundredth anniversary of the theft 
by Major Illingworth, another at- 
tempt was in progress. 

At any rate, he was forewarned. 


The house was a mile and a half 
away from the station by the main 
road on which the Hindoos were go- 
ing. He knew a cut across the fields 
which shortened the distance by helf 
a mile. He would gain ten minutes. 
In that ten minutes he had to obtain 
the Pearl. 

The train pulled up at Knowles- 
worth station. The two Hindoos 
stepped out. Travers followed. He 
watched them start along the road; 
then he briskly cut across country. 

The church clock struck eight as 
he reached the terrace in front of the 
hall. From the beginning he had ma- 
tured only one plan of campaign. He 
knew the rules of the house, and he 
would take advantage of them. From 
eight to nine the men-servants were 
busy in the dining-room. Anyone 
could open the main outer door and 
enter. He might, of course, be seen, 
and in this eventuality Travers relied 
upon his being known to allay sus- 
picion. He was in evening dress, 
and temporarily, at any rate, would 
strike a servant as being one of the 


guests. 
The nominal dinner-hour was 
eight. It had been his intention to 


enter at 8.20 in order to allow for 
any delay either on the part of the 
kitchen or the guests. Dinners at 
Knowlesworth were notoriously un- 
punctual, and if he entered now he 
might run into a house-party or meet 
stragglers on the stairs. He must 
wait. But the Hindoos were march- 
ing down the road. Each instant 
brought them nearer. In ten—no, in 
eight minutes—they would be in the 
garden. Yet he dare not enter. 

He waited impatiently in the sha- 
dow of the great portico. It was now 
8.10. He would make an attempt. 

He slowly pushed back the heavy 
door and entered the vestibule. This 
was cut off from the hall by big 
glass doors, and then by heavy cur- 
tains. Still more carefully he opened 
the inner door, and then quickly 
closed it again. Through the open- 
ing had come the sound of voices and 
laughter. They were gathered in 
the hall before the fire, waiting for 
the summons to dinner. So there he 
stayed, cursing the unpunctuality of 
the house, and unquietly reflecting 
that a casual remark as to the pres- 
ent state of the weather might lead 
to the glass door being opened and 
himself ignominiously disclosed. 

And Mary would witness his hu- 
miliation. Nay, she might even be 
the innocent cause of it. She was 
within half a dozen yards of him 
now, separated only by some glass 
and a curtain. Yet he could not speak 
to her—could not even see her. Ah! 
that was her laugh. And _ that 
Strathpeffer’s raucous voice. Hang 
Strathpeffer ! 

It was now 8.15. The Hindoos 
were in the garden. The situation 
was distracting. At any moment they 
might enter the Temple room. 

Ah! there was the sound of move- 
ment within. The guests trooped past 
the door. Their voices died away. 
All was still. 

It was nineteen minutes past eight. 
Travers hesitated no longer. He un- 
buttoned his top coat, and, with cap 
in hand as though he were a guest 
just come in from a stroll before 
dinner, he opened the hall door. 

No one was in sight. He crossed 
the hall and stepped lightly up the 
stairs. At their head he passed a 
maid. She certainly took him for 
a guest. 

He went straight down the great 
corridor, and then branched to the 
left. It was the third door ahead. 
He pulled back the panel, as Mary 
had shown him, undid the bolt from 
within, and entered. The room was 
in darkness. He struck a light, half 
expecting to find the Hindoo disclos- 
ed. No, he was alone, and the Pearl 
still there. 

It was a room without furniture. 
In the centre was a replica of. the 
great idol of Agni at the temple from 
which the pearl had been looted. The 
god sat there, smug, cross-legged and 
hideous. The eyes fascinated the be- 
holder. The left one was of marble; 
the right made of a stone worth a 
prince’s ransom—the one known 
throughout the world as the Black 

Pearl of Agni. At the god’s knees, 
their holders the floor, 


Travers 





resting on 
were two gigantic candles. 
lit them. 

Then he stepped quickly to the 
idol, and sought the left hand of the 
god. He pressed the nail of the 
fourth finger. The god’s right eye 
lifted, and the complete 
disclosed. 


stone was 
Travers quickly abstract- 
ed it, released the lid, and put the 
Pearl in his pocket. 

His object was accomplished. 
what was that? Listen! 


But 


There was a sound at the window. 
The Hindoo was there—beaten by 
half a minute. ° ‘ , 

Travers turned to the door. Then, 
impelled by an overpowering curios- 
ity to see the end of the drama, he 
slipped to another window, and got 
behind a curtain. : 

There was a faint whistle from 
below. Hang it, what a fool he’d 
been! The Baboo had seen the mo- 
mentary disarrangement of the cur- 
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The differences in piano prices do not represent different degrees 
of profit for the makers so much as different degrees of quality for 


the buyer. 


in cost warp your good judgment. 
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In so important a thing as the purchase of a piano, do not let an 





S YOU benefit least of all when you purchase a “cheap piano’’—it O 
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past. 
The cost is 


another, let us discuss the matter together. 
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Gerhard Heintzman 
aS Canada’s Greatest Piano 


continues to be the finest of all instruments. 
the lowest at which a thoroughly high class piano can be bought, and 
its sales continue to increase at the same wonderful rate as for years 
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Ours is the ONLY and GENUINE 
GERHARD HEINTZMAN Piano and our only Toronto 
Salesrooms, conceded the finest in Canada, are at 41-43 


name in the city. 


Queen Street West, opposite City Hall. 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN, Limited 


Hamilton Salesroom : 
127 King Street East 


tain, and had observed his figure 
against the light, and now he was 
alarming his friend. But the latter 
heeded not. Perhaps he was too ex- 
cited to understand, or even to hear 
him. 

The sash was raised, the curtain 
pulled back, and the Hindoo stepped 
into the room. He was almost naked 
and his bare limbs shone with a coat- 
ing of oi!. He took one step for- 
ward and looked up eagerly into the 
idol’s face. Then a cry of despair 
escaped him. The stone for which 
he had travelled five thousand miles 
was not there. He had lost his 
caste. It could never be regained, 
since he had failed in his quest. Nev- 
er again could he see his native land. 
Under the crushing blow, he sank, 
a comatose heap, on the floor. 

The minutes passed, and Travers 
shifted uneasily behind the curtain. 


“She . 


There were sounds from the garden 
—then approaching footsteps in the 
corridor. The door was flung open 
and Lord Illingworth burst into the 
room, revolver in hand. The Duke 
of Strathpeffer followed with other 
guests, and some footmen. The Hin- 
doo stared dully at them, but did not 
move. He was promptly seized. 

“The Pearl—where is it?” demand- 
ed Lord Illingworth, 

The Hindoo did not reply. 

Lord Illingworth pointed to the 
empty socket, and repeated the ques- 
tion, but the Hindoo merely shook 
his head. 

“Search him,” 
worth, 


said Lord Illing- 
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He was searched, but of course, 
nothing was found. 

Lord Illingworth stood over him. 

“Where is the Pearl?” he thunder- 
ed, but again the Hindoo shook his 
head 

‘Bring in the other man,” said 
Jord Illingworth. 

The Baboo entered, limp and crest- 
fallen, in charge of two stablemen. 
A boy carried a silk hat and some 
winter clothing. 

“Ask him what he has done with 
the Pearl,” said the peer. 

Ramma Lal put the question. 

“T have not got it. 
when J came.” 


The Baboo repeated this to Lord 
Illingworth. 


“Tt is a lie,” he replied. 
here an hour ago. 


It was not here 


“Tt was 
I saw it myself.” 
“The sahib knows that thou liest,” 


. had shown him the secret of its hiding-place.’’ 


said Ramma Lal to his friend. 
him a finer tale.” 

But the Hindoo only protested his 
innocence, 

“What does he say?” demanded 

* Lord IMingworth. 

“He says,” said the facile Baboo, 
“that no sooner had he taken the 
Pearl than there was a flash of fire 
and much smoke. When it cleared 
away the stone had vanished. Doubt- 
less Agni the god had come for his 
own.” 

Lord Illingworth blazed with fury. 

“He has swallowed it,” he said. 
“We shall have to cut him open.” 

Ramma Lal translated this terrific 
threat. The Hindoo gave a yell, Des- 
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pair lent him strength. With a ser- 
pentine twist he slid from the grasp 
of one of his captors and knocked 
up the arm of the other. The window 
was still open. He sprang through 
it into the darkness of the night. 

Lord Illingworth ran to the win- 
dow, fired blindly, and then rushed 
from the room. ‘The others followed. 
Only the Baboo, his two captors, and 
the boy with the clothes remained. 

“Come along,’ said one of the 
grooms. 

“Stay for one moment, I beseech 
you,” said Ramma Lal, “and let me 
worship Agni the god.” 

“None of yer blarney,” returned the 
man. But the other, who was of a 
romantic temperament, said, “Wot’s 
the odds? Let the heathen do it if 
he wants.” 

“You see, gentlemen,” said the Ba- 
boo, “it is my very last opportunity. 
I shall be lifelong imprisoned for the 
inauspicious event of this evening. It 
is positively my last appearance in 
the open. Let me worship Agni as I 
do in my own land. No Englishman 
has yet witnessed the entire cere- 
mony. It shall not take long. I will 
compress my supplications. Five min- 
utes will be ample . dispensation.” 

The grooms looked at each other. 
Their curiosity settled the matter. 

“We'll give you four minutes, so 
look sharp,” said one. 

“Thank you, replied Ramma Lal, 
gratefully. “Agni will bless you for 
your beneficence.” 

The men released their hold. One 
closed the window, the other shut the 
door, and placed himself before it. 

Ramma Lal took off his silk hat, 
muffler and coat. He advanced to 
the idol and salaamed low three 
times. Then he raised his eyes and 
sang. 

Travers knew the song. It was a 
ribald ditty of the bazaars, and it had 
as much to do with the worship of 
Agni as with the laws of gravita- 
tion, 

He watched the Baboo with in- 
creasing interest. He had evidently 
some ulterior object in view, but 
what was it? Ah! 

Ramma Lal had gradually ap- 
proached the idol. Still singing, he 
had bowed his head till it almost 
touched Agni’s knees, Travers hard- 
ly saw the movement of the hands. 
Only an Oriental could have done it 
so swiftly. The two candles were 
suddenly extinguished, and the room 
was in absolute darkness. 

With loud imprecations the two 
grooms rushed to where the Baboo 
had been—to collide with each other, 
and incidentally bring down the huge 
candlesticks. Then, recovering, they 
dashed about the room in search of 
their prisoner, only to seize the boy 
who had the clothes. Finally one of 
them struck a light. 


They were alone with the boy. The 
window was again wide .open. 

The men leaned out. There was 

no moon. The lights of the searchers 
(Concluded on page 16.) 
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TYLISH Tans— 

willow calf or golden 
brown kid—fashionable 
high toe, Goodyear welt, 
medium and heavy ex- 
tension soles—stand all 
kinds of rough usage— 
yet elegant and grace- 
ful enough for best of 
wear. Easy on the feet 
—pleasing to the eye. 


Custom quality at 
ready-to-wear cost. 


Blachford’s 


114 Yonge St., Toronto 


Mail orders filled. 
Men's Hosiery, 50c. pair. 





DUNLOP 
GOLF BALLS 


This is the identical golf ball used 
in Great Britain by the most suc- 
cessful professional and amateur 


players. The core consists of 
evenly and tightly wound fine elas- 
tie thread over which is pressed a 
shell of gutta percha. The ball has 
unusual flight and is steady on the 
green. 


“Orange Star" ‘* Junior” 
At all dealers. Sent post-paid on 

receipt of price, 60 cents each. The 

*“‘“Manor,” a practice ball, 45 cents each. 
4\\ AN The Dunlop Tire and 
VK ‘~| Rubber Goods Co., Ltd. 


) Y Booth Ave., Toronto 





A very interesting little brochure 
is the pamphlet on “The Vintage of 
1909,” by W. and A. Gilbey. It is in 
the form of a letter reprinted from 
The Times, of 28th December,: 1909. 
These annual “vintage letters,’ of 
Messrs. Gilbey dre among the best 
reviews of each year’s wine crop, and 
are of great interest to all who con- 
cern themselves with the harvest that 
cheers and eke inebriates. Accord- 
ing to the pamphlet, the wine-crop of 
France proved last year to be a prac- 
tical failure in almost every depart- 
ment. In Algeria, on the contrary, 
the vintage has been unusually good. 
Germany, like France, has been very 
unfortunate; while Portugal has had 
less than its usual return. Spain, 
however has enjoyed a splendid vin- 
tage. Italy’s vintage is smaller than 
usual, and Austria's is very poor. But, 
in spite of this, the report states that 
every wine-growing country is just 
now suffering from a plethora of 
wine, on account of the difficulty of 
finding a market at remunerative 
rates for the increased quantity 
which is everywhere being grown and 


accumulated. 
——— a rl 


The recital this week by Miss 
Laura A. Webb, a senior student of 
the Conservatory School of Expres 
sion, proved most attractive and en- 
joyable. The recital was a reading 
of a cutting of Margaret Mayo’s 
novelized play “Polly of the Circus.” 
With rare narrative powers, and un- 
usual talent for impersonation, Miss 
Webb carried her audience with ever 
increasing interest through the story. 
The Chopin Ballade in G Minor was 
played by Miss Gertrude I. 17 homp- 
son and Miss Ruth Fries sang charm- 
ingly. 

ee 

The drowning man was coming up 
for the last time. nae 

“He’s trying to say something, 
the helpless spectators hoarsely whis- 
pered, . 

The doomed man made a desperate 
effort. : 

“T don’t think Dr. Cook was given 
a fair chance,” he shrieked. 

And then’ he disappeared. 


romance of modern Japan. 
Erminie Rives, author of “Satan Sander- 
son.” 
lished by McLeod & Allen. 
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“Day in Court.” A dissertation on the art 
of pleading. By Francis L. Wellman, of 
the New York Bar. Published by The 
Macmillan Company. Price, $2.00. 


OMPARATIVELY few people 
are called upon to plead before 
judge and jury, but everyone is lia- 
ble to be summoned as a witness and 
to undergo that nerve-racking ordeal 
of examination, and especially cross- 
examination. For this reason Mr. 
Wellman’s clever and_ interesting 
work on one of the most important 
features of his own profession ap- 
peals to the general reader, as well 
as to the lawyer. It tells in an en- 
tirely entertaining way of the art of 
judicial advocacy, and its wise pre- 
cepts are set in a frame of good 
stories and striking instances. One 
could not do better than quote a few 
paragraphs from the volume. 

Referring to the experiments of 
Professor Munsterberg and _ their 
striking evidence of the unreliability 
of testimony, the author says: 

“In the light of these experiments 
it makes the ordinary lawyer shudder 
to realize that it is a daily experience 
in our courts to hear ignorant wit- 
nesses detail their memory of occur- 
rences perhaps a year old, and all 
agreeing with one another in the 
minute particulars of what they then 
saw and heard.” 

A point which may seem obvious 
but which very few lawyers would 
appear to realize, is the following: 

“In my judgment, it is the greatest 
mistake to be constantly making ob- 
jections to trivial matters and bad- 
gering an opponent.” 

On the selection of jurors Mr. 
Wellman says to the lawyer: 

“He should remember that a jury 
of landlords will deal unjustly with 
tenants. Farmers will invariably side 
with farmers. Railtoad men have a 
natural prejudice against those who 
attack railroads. On,the other hand, 
a dislike of great corporations makes 
a good plaintiff's juror. 

“The Irish are often prejudiced 
against Hebrews, and vice versa. 
Germans are stubborn, but generous. 
Hebrews, as a rule, make fine jurors, 
except where they are prejudiced. 
Young men are much safer than old 
men, unless the advocate is for the 
defendant, when he wants older men. 

“If he is defending in a criminal 
case, he needs all kinds of men on 
his jury, old and young, rich and 
poor, intelligent and stupid, a Ger- 
man, an Irishman, a Jew, a Southern- 
er, and a Yankee. He should mix 
them up all he can and let them fight 
it out among themselves and agree 
if they can.” 

Of good stories about pleading 
and great pleaders there would be no 
end of quoting, if one were to start. 
Altogether, the book is a very inter- 
esting and instructive work, both for 
professional and lay readers. It is 
written, besides, by one who is a 
recognized authority on the subject. 
Mr. Wellman has been City Attor- 


ney of New York, and will also be 
remembered in Toronto as an advis- 
ory counsel in the Hyams’ 
case some fifteen years ago. 


murder 


* * * 
“The Kingdom of Slender Swords.” A 
By Hallie 


Illustrated by A. B. Wenzell. Pub- 
Post 


Wheeler, as the author is 
known in private life, is nothing if 





WALTER JERROLD. 


His new book, ‘‘Douglas Jerrold and 
Punch,” will be published very short- 
ly. 


not up-to-the-minute, In its cleverly 
constructed plot, a visiting squadron 
in Japanese waters, a terrible con- 
spiracy to destroy it and so bring dis- 
honor and probably a war of ven- 
geance on Japan, and a_ thrilling 
rescue by means of an eroplane, are 
outstanding features. There is also 
a pleasant love story running through 
the book. A striking feature in the 
development of the plot is the story 
of the Japanese girl of rank who 
sacrifices her honor in order that she 
may learn the secret of the men who 
are plotting her country’s ruin. 

The story is told with sprightliness 





ALEXANDER IRVINE, 


Author of “From the Bottom Up,” 
reviewed recently In these columns. 


and skill, and the book should prove 
popular. It is not a work of great 
power or insight, nor does it pre- 
tend to be. But it is a pleasant and 
interesting romance, and it is given 
a setting which is charming and es- 
pecially interesting just now. Japan 
and the Japanese are objects of uni- 
versal attention at present, and this 
book gives a very entertaining if rath- 
er superficial view of them. 
x * * 

“Don Q.’s Love Story.”” A romance of 
modern’ Spain. By K. and Hesketh 
Prichard, authors of “A Modern Mercen- 
ary,” ‘“Tammer’s Due!” etc. Puolished 
by William Briggs. 

OR those who love sstories of 
wild adventure, with murdered 
archdukes, falsely accused heroes, 
leaps into foaming torrents, impreg- 
nable fastnesses in the mountains 
where bands of brigands defy the for- 
ces of the law, heroines faithful to the 
end, in spite of the machinations of 
false, tr-r-raitorous friends—for those 
who wish to escape from the muggy at- 
mosphere and drab color of everyday 
life into the high, dry air and glowing 
hues of romance, this latest work by 
two well-known writers of stories of 
adventure should prove a very wel- 
come guest. It is written in their 


familiar vein, and deals with the 
class of material which they 
have made particularly their own. 


A young Spanish noble, falsely ac- 
cused of murdering an archduke, the 
guest of Spain, becomes a brigand 
and his fame as “Don Q.” fills the 
country. Finally his innocence is 
proven, and he hies him away to 
South America with the lady of his 
choice, who had been faithful through 
all the weary time of waiting. It is 
a good story, told with verve and 
skill. 

* * © 

“At the Library Table.’’ Six essays on 
books and authors, by Adrian Hoffman 
Joline, author of “Meditations of an Auto- 


graph Collector.”” Published by Richard 
G. Badger. 


HIS is the chatter of a bookish 
man, who evidently likes books 
and is also inclined to take no small 
merit to himself for the elevation of 
his tastes. But books about books are 
very frequently rather tiresome as- 
sertions of personal likes and dis- 
likes, interspersed with fragments of 
literary reminiscence. And the pre- 
sent volume belongs to this large 
and not particularly useful class. Mr. 
Joline’s opinions about books and 
writers are not sufficiently interest- 
ing in themselves, nor is his position 
in the world of letters such as to 
give them personal value. Four of 
the six essays deal with_ general 
small-talk about books, while the re- 
maining two treat of the lives and 
works of those romantic and very 
much out-of-date authors, G. P. R. 
Tames and Harrison Ainsworth. 
* * * 


“An trish Utopia.” A story of a certain 
phase of the Irish land problem. By John 
H. Edge, K.C. Published by Cambridge 
nN Co., Dublin. 


FIVHIS is the second edition of a 
novel which has proven very 
popular in Ireland, where it is re- 
garded as a genial and clever expos- 
ition of many of the factors in the 
so-called “Irish Problem.” The story 
itself is a somewhat conventional one 
of disputed titles to an estate, but it 
is pleasantly told and contains some 
interesting types. 
* * * 
“Earth Songs.” A book of verse. By 


Mary Chapin Smith. Published by Rich- 
ard G. Badger. 


A eee of hifalu- 
tin twaddle about “Mother 

Earth” and “orchid skies,” and “thin- 

lipped moons.” The character of the 

book is indicated by the following 

dedications: 

“To My Husband,— 

“Joyous friend and comrade, whose 
consideration has made this book pos- 
sible for me; maker of pleasant gard- 
ens, where one may dwell in the fine 
companionship of the birds and trees 
and under the airs of heaven, with 


rethamt te 


Nature’s ancient manuscript open 
wide, and writ in divers languages. 
“To My Mother,— 

“Whose eyes were ever turned to 
the stars, and where she walked the 
flowers of goodness and beauty fol- 
lowed her.” 

This is the kind of writing that 
schoolboys are instructed to cut out 
of their “compositions.” 

* * * 


“The Sacrifice.” A poem on the Re- 
demption. By Amarita B. Campbell. 
Published by Richard G. Badger. 


FLOOD of balderdash poured 

out on the most solemn sub- 

ject that could inspire an artist. Here 

is a weird and wonderful description 

of the betrayal by Judas. It is bad 

enough to be worth quoting. The 

spelling of the original is carefully 
preserved. 

“As His deciples woke they heard a 

kiss, 

And quickly rising 
“‘Who’s this?’ 
Then Judas cried: ‘Hail, Master! is 

it thou?’ 

Which to the soldiers meant: ‘Now, 
take Him now!’ 

But when those men of Cesar came 
too near 

The rash old Peter cut himself an 
ear,” 

The suggestion of the last line is 
that “rash old Peter” intended to take 
it home and pickle it. 

* * * 


they inquired, 


“Green Leaves from Life’s Garden.” A 
book of verse. By Lilian Hinman. Pub- 
lished by Richard G. Badger. 

HE slender sheaf of verses which 
constitute this volume are all 
marked by a pleasant vein of senti- 
ment and a knack of fluent versifica- 
tion. They are not, however, espec- 
ially original in character, and in 





E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 


The prolific and popular novelist 
who has two new books coming out. 


many places the work would gain 
from a careful revision. As it is, the 
poems are the sort one would des- 
cribe as “not at all bad.” 

* * * 


“Hereford,” by M. Dunton Sparrow, 
author of “Eugene,” etc. Published by 
Richard G. Badger. 


This is one of those stories which 
make one sorry, not on account of 
the exquisite pathos of the tale, but 
on account of the futility of the ef- 
fort. It is a piece of work in which 
the author tries by dint of industry 
and high ideals and prodigiously ele- 
vated sentiment to make up for the 
lack of literary skill and story-telling 
ability. And, unfortunately good in- 
tentions go to pave some other palace 
than that of Art. 

a 


“Random Shots,” by E. Marie Sinclair. 
Published by Richard G. Badger. Price, 
$1.00. 


This seems to be a first book. It 
would be rude to speak of it as a 
first offence. Besides, some of the 
verses almost rise to mediocrity, But 
the book, as a whole, is hopelessly 
weak, and if one were a sincere 
friend of Miss Sinclair—whose por- 
trait is published as a frontispiece 
one would tell her not to let it hap- 
pen again. But that sort of advice 
“never does any good. Least of all in 
the case of youthful poets, whose 
cynical and melancholy tone shows 
that they have drunk deep of the bit- 
terness of life, and are beyond the 
reach of such well-intentioned ut 
blundering counsel. They realize 
that “to be great is to be misunder- 
stood.” 





* * * 


“Rosemary and Pansies,” by Effie 
Smith. Published by Richard G. Badger. 
Price, $1.00. 


Effie probably spent a great many 
pleasant hours while she was dream- 
ing the dreams and scribbling the 
verses which have found a place in 
this volume. It is to be hoped she 
did, because the reader is not apt 
to, and one would like to think that 
someone got pleasure out of it. But 
perhaps Mr. Badger did. 


* * * 


“The Centurion’s Story,” by P. C. Me- 
Farlane, author of “The Quest of the 
Yellow Pearl.” Published by Fleming H. 
Revell Company. Price, 25 cents. 


This booklet, which has a very at- 
tractive paper cover and is unusually 
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Just before going out apply to the 
face and arms a little 





It will protect your skin from the ravages of wind, dust and smoke. 


Put on your gloves and veil immediately, they will not 
become soiled because, Sanitol Face Cream contains no grease, 
It is instantly absorbed, entering the pores, neutralizing the 
skin impurities by its oxygen and antiseptic properties. 
It feeds the blood tissues and produces a delightfully 
healthy, beautiful skin. A perfect complexion cream. 
Pure white, delicately scented and agreeable to use, 





25c.. everywhere 



































MODEL T 
FORD 


4 cyl., 20 h.p., 

5 passenger 

Touring -Car, 
$1,150.00, 
complete. 


THE SAFETY OF A FORD CAR 


The size of brakes is an important consideration. Lives are 
often at the mercy of the braking possibilities of a car. Brakes 
scientifically designed are proportioned to the load they must control, 
the larger the load the larger the brakes. The total braking surface 
of the Model “T” with its dual system of braking is 6.1 square 
inches per pound of weight. The average of other cars is in the 
neighborhood of 5 square inches. One of the heavier cars in the 
New York-Seattle Race had to rig up a drag to hold back on the 
grades. The winning Ford car didn’t have to for the reasons just 


given. As in brakes, so in every part of the car, the factor of safety 
is very high. 





HIGH PRICED QUALITY 
IN A LOW PRICED CAR 








Other FORD FACTS as pertinent as the above are given 


In the new 1910 Ford Catalogue. Drop In and get one. 


Toronto Branch - - 53-59 Adelaide St. West 


Factory and General Offices, Walkerville, Ont. Telephone for a 


demonstration 
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New 
Louis XV. 
Design. 


Mahogany 
and 
Walnut 


HAT the Haines Bros. Piano occupies such a prom- 
inent place in the regard of those who love the 
useful and beautiful in art is in itself an eloquent 


tribute to its capacity to meet the conditions required in a 
modern piano. 


_ Ghe 
Haines Bros 
Piano 


well-earned reputation is based on its ability to fulfill the 
most exacting of requirements in regard to tone, touch and 
quality of endurance. Famous for sixty years, the Haines 
Bros. Piano continues to demonstrate that it holds its 
excellence longer than any other instrument. 


ESTABLISHED 1851. 


The Foster-Armstrong Co., Limited 
4-6 QUEEN STREET EAST 


Toronto 
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SOPPPPPPA 
well printed, is one of the countless 
host of volumes, large and small, 
which have to do with the story of 
the crucifixion and resurrection of 
Christ. This time it is put in the 
mouth of a Roman centurion who is 
an actor in this greatest of human 
tragedies, and who writes to a friend 
describing the well-known incidents. He givee me medicine: me velly, 
There is nothing new in the handling velly bad. Me callee in another doc- 
of the theme, and one has cause to tor, He come and give me more 
wonder why Mr. McFarlane should medicine, make me velly, velly bad- 


have thought it necessary to write der. Me callee in Sing Loo. He no 
this paraphrase of the New Testa- come. He savee my life.” 


EP 


A story is told of an Englishman 
who had occasion for a doctor while 
staying in Peking. 

“Sing Loo, gleatest doctor,” said 
his servant; “he savee my lifee once.” 

“Really?” queried the Englishman. 

“Yes; me tellible awful,” was the 
reply; “me callee in another doctor. 


The Canvasser—“Is the head of 
the house in?’ 

Mr, Weak—“Sh! speak low; I’m 
the head of the house.” 
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What Thursday’s 
Papers Said : 


,“The audience was 
large, the best in fact 
that has ever turned 
out for a piano re- 
cital in many a day.” 
—Mail and Empire 


eee 


“He drew an audi- 
ence of 
thousand enthusiasts 
who gave the artist 


over two 





«CHOPIN, the Master Musician, 


: whose centenary was commemorated of the evening, Mark 
| by a.Grand Recital in Massey Hall Hambourg, the fam- 
{ N z y {LTP ‘ x. t ry +; ® “s . . 

| Mond ry evening, April 11th ous Russian Pianist. 

i a flattering recep- 
=f by 


tion.” —G ode. 


‘It was a Chopin 
audience, and the 
applause was note- 
worthy.” — World 

ee 

The piano used 
was a beautiful 


Heintzman 
& CO, 





i MARK HAMBOURG, the Mas- 
at ter Pianist, who presented an exclus- 
i ively Chopin programme at the 

Chopin Centenary, Massey Hall, Pp { A N oO 

% : April 11th. 

We made by ye Olde Firme of Heintzman & Co., Ltd., the 
i piano used exclusively by Mark Hambourg in his entire 
A. 


Canadian tour from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 


Only a masterpiece in piano building, such as is 
found in this peerless instrument, would be fitting for 
a great occasion like that of Monday in Massey Hall — 


yne more triumph for this great Canadian-made piano. 


Piano Salon, 115-117 King St. West 
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—The Razor For Real Men 


| When the “GILLETTE” was first intro- 
| duced, some men were inclined to regard it 

lightly. It was so simple and convenient and 
safe, that they thought it could not be good, 


and were inclined to jeer at those who used it. 


Years ago, in the West, one was regarded as 
a ‘tenderfoot’’ unless he drank, 


gambled and had “killed his man’. 


swore, 


Today, the “bad man” is regarded as a 
nuisance whose proper place is the penitentary. 


The real men of today—presidents of rail- 
roads and banks—heads of big corporations— 
young heads on important work 
—are men who use their brains 
and are always on the lookout 
for new and better things. 









They are the men who 
now know that for shaving 
comfort and satisfaction, 
the “GILLETTE” Safety 
Razor is in a class by itself. 


Have you the “GIL- 
LETTE” face? 























The 


(Continued from page 14). 


flashed in the distance. They turned 
blankly to each other. 

“There'll be pop to pay for this,” 
said the boy, who was still suffering 


Burglars’ Club! 


| 


from rough usage in the dark. | 


“You'll both jolly well get sacked.” 

“All your blamed fault for listenin’ 
to his tommy-rot,” said the one man 
savagely to his companion. 


“Who'd have thought he was so | 


cunnin’?” rejoined the other. “Wot’s 
he good of talkin’ here? Come out 
an’ lock for him. He may have broke 
his neck,” he added hopefully. 
Again the lights flashed in the 
garden, and then gradually 
beyond. 


extended 
Travers waited until he was 
sure there was no one below. Then 
he emerged from his recess and fol- 
lowed the Indians through the win 
low. Leaving the park to the search- 
rs, he kept to the main avenue, and 
scon gained the high road. A ten- 
mile walk brought him to Dorton 
he just missed the 
ast tré ain into town 


Junction, where 


re sun was high when Danby 
Weecaiy reached his rooms, and it 


vas late in the afternoon when he 
woke. The morning papers and his 
letters were at his bedside. He at 


nce opened one of the former, cur- 
ous to see if there was any reference 
o the events of the previous night. 
Good heavens! What was this? 


“BURGLARY AND FIRE AT 
KNOW LESWORTH. 
The Illingwortt Pearl Stolen—The 
Hall Gutted. 


“Knowlesworth Hall, the historic 
‘at of the Illingworths, was last 
light the scene of two extraordinary 
vents. : 

“Lord and Lady Illingworth were 
ntertaining one of their famous 
week-end parties at dinner, when a 
laring and successful attempt was 
nade to steal the celebrated Pearl of 
Agni, the largest known black pearl 
in the world. 

“A native Indian was found in a 
summer house in the Italian garden 
by a servant. As several determined 
ittempts to steal the Pearl had al- 
ready been made, the safety of this 
remarkable jewel was at once called 
into question. Lord Illingworth and 
his guests hurried to the -Temple 
Room, where the great Pearl was 
kept, and there found another native, 
who was promptly secured. The 
Pearl was missing, and the strictest 
search failed to bring it to light. It 
is believed that the thief has swal- 
lowed it, a fact which it is to be hop- 


ed that the X-rays will be able to- 


demonstrate. 

“Owing to gross mis-management 
somewhere, the two natives escaped 
from custody, and it was midnight 
before they were again apprehended 
—one of them at Dorton, in a state 
of collapse from fear and cold; the 
ther at Lingfield, defiant, but suffer- 
ing from a sprained ankle. They will 
be brought, up to-morrow at the Dor- 
ton Petty Sessions. 

“Searcely had Lord Illingworth 
an] his guests retired to rest after 
an exciting evening than they were 
again alarmed, this time by an out- 
break of fire in the Temple room. 
Its cause is unknown, but the flames, 
assisted by ‘a high wind, spread 
with extraordinary rapidity, in spite 
of the prompt measures taken by the 
Hall fire brigade. Engines quickly 
arrived from Lingfield and Dorton, 
but the supply of water was totally 
inadequate, and it soon became evi- 
lent that the whole structure was 
loomed. At the moment of tele- 
graphing the fire was raging furious- 
ly, but all sleeping in the house had 
been rescued without injury. 

“In one night Lord Illingworth has 
lost his great family jewel and his 
ancestral seat. The ‘Luck of the II- 
lingworths’ seems to have deserted 
him. 

“It is a remarkable coincidence 
that a fire consumed the Hindu 
Temple of Agni the night that the 
Pearl was taken from it by Major 
Illingworth in 1803. 

“Agni is the Hindu God of Fire.” 

“Thank Heaven, Mary’s safe!” 
ejaculated Travers. “I pd she 
hasn't had a great fright.” Then, af- 
ter a pause, “And Ramma Lal caught 
after all! He deserved a better fate. 
What an uncommon good thing I got 
the Pearl! If I hadn’t taken it, the In- 
dians would have been well on the 
way to Bombay with it by now, and 
if neither of us had taken it, the 
stone might have been burnt up. 
Would it, though? There mightn’t 
have been a fire at all. Rummy no 
tion that Agni should blaze the whole 
show in revenge for my desecration! 
It shan't interfere with my feelings 
of satisfaction. I’m a public bene- 
factor—an_ Illingworth henefactor, 
[ shall explain this to my 
lord at an early date. Hullo, what's 
this? A lawyer's letter. I can tell 
‘em by the smell. What's he threat- 
enin’ this time?” : 

But it wasn’t a threat. It was 
simply an intimation that under the 
will of Colonel Thomas Archer, a 
distant relative lately deceased, he, 


inyway 


























Three Good Cigar Stores 


Places where the very finest in Havana Cigars, Egyptian and Turkish Cigarettes and High-Class 
Goods for men who smoke are to be had. 

A courteous and efficient selling staff to suggest and cater to your needs. 

For the best of everything in smokers’ goods, go to,any of our three stores. 


A. CLUBB |& SONS 


“383 KING’, AST “445 YONGE STREET,” 
Opposite King deed, Hotel At College 






“5S KING WEST” 
At Yonge St. 








‘Lhe highest virtue that can be claimed [foi a bey~ 
erage is F’URITY. 

Of Scotch Whisky Brands there are few that can, 
with so much justificahon, claim ai solute purity as 
can 1 EACHER s iViatured in wood nd mellowed 

y age 

Geo. J. Foy, Limited, Toronto, Can. 
Ottawa Wine Vauit Go., Ottawa, Can. 
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WHEN BUYING STABLE BROOMS AND BRUSHES INSIST ON 


BOECKH'S 






























HE * Dandy ” Brush here shown ese an ideal stable brush. 
Not on! 'y are the materials strong a ind stiff but they are re- 
tained with vise- li ke grip and do not come out 
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There is no broom like a Boeckh Stable Broom to do the 


heavy work of stable-cleaning. These brooms are made in all the 
best and most convenient designs and sizes. 


Boeckh Brushes are handled by the leading Hardware, Paint and 
Oil Dealers throughout the Dominion. 


THE BOECKH BROS. COMPANY, Ltd. 


80 York Street, - TORONTO 














Danby Travers, 
whole estate, a bequest made “on ac- 
count of intrepidity shown in the re- 
cent Irawadi campaign.” The in- 
come therefrom, the solicitor added 
was estimated at about £3,000 per 
annum, and he would be pleased to 
have an expression of Mr. Danby 
Travers’s wishes with respect to the 
same, 

£3,000 a year! ‘Travers jumped 
out of bed and executed a series of 
gyrations. £3,000 a year! That 
meant Mary. But did it? It was a 
fortune to him, but how would Lord 
-IHingworth view it? Well, if he 
didn’t like it, he needn’t. Mary and 
he were now independent of every- 
body. 

He made his way to the Burglars’ 
meeting in a blur of happiness. He 
was rather late. Other men were al 
ready there, and they one and all 
congratulated him, 

“Aren't you rather premature?” 
he asked. “You haven't seen the 
Pearl yet.’ 

“Bother the Pearl,” said Altamont. 
“We mean the title.” 

“What the deuce are you drivin’ 
at?” 

“Haven't you seen the papers?” 

“Crowds of 'em, and lawyer's let- 
ters, too. My head’s buzzin’ with 


succeeded to the ‘em, 


What is it this time?” 

“Your cousin tumbled down some 
stone steps in Vienna last night, and 
you are Lord Travers now—that’s 
all!” 

Danby sat down. 
of fortune 


This final stroke 
was too much for him. 

“T' can’t say ‘I’m sorry,” ‘he blurted 
at length. “Bertram wouldn’t have 
been sorry if it had been me. And 
l'm glad about the. title, because of 

~——-. Here, I say, you fellows, 
what’s come over the world since last 
night ?” 

“The Black Pearl of the Illing- 
worths has changed hands, we hope,” 
said the Secretary, who wanted to 
start the business of the evening. 

“The Black Pearl has, and the 
Luck of the [llingworths went with 
it. They’ve had a fire, and I’ve got 
a bequest and a title. 
feflows'll be, more _ superstitious 
in future. That's what brought my 
luck, anyway.’ Saying which, he 
produced the Black Pearl of Agni. 

To his unbounded joy and immense 
surprise, Lord Illingworth . received 
the missing stone from London dur- 
ing the course of the next day. 

The Indians had been remanded 
for a week, pending further inquiries, 
and as they had obviously not stolen 
the jewel after all, Lord Illingworth 


Perhaps you 


declined to prosecute and they were 
released from custody. An unknown 
friend interested himself in the 
natives, One of them, a_ Ba- 
boo, was sent back to Bombay by 
an early steamer. The other, who 
refused to return to India, thanks to 
the same unknown benefactor, was 
put in the way of earning his living 
by teaching Hindustani. He has 
since gone over to the Mohammedan 
faith. 

With repessession of the Pearl, 
good fortune came once more to the 
Illingworths. In making excavations 
consequent on rebuilding the Hall, a 
coal seam was discovered, which 
eventually doubled the family wealth. 

The Black Pearl of Agni is now 
protected from burglars by many 
quaint electrical conceits. When the 
next anniversary comes around, any 
Indian visitors will have a very lively 
time of it. 


Later on in the year a marriage 
took place between Mary, younger 
daughter of Lord and Lady LIlling- 
worth, and Danby, ninth , Baron 
Travers, a nobleman who, had been 
mentionedyin, despatches in, the Ira- 
wadi campiign, and who was not un- 
known at Hurlingham. His clubs 
were the Marlborough, Brooks’s and 
the Burglars’. 
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KV suffrage organizations both in France and Eng- 

land seem to have decided to dwell together in 
amity, and this decision should go a long way towards 
advancing the cause in which so manly women are deeply 
interested. In London the other night four hundred sat 
down to a banquet, the guests including members of Par- 
liament, as well as militant suffragists and the more dig- 
nified kind. The step taken by the suffragettes recently 
in laying aside militant methods has apparently met with 
wide approval, and now that they have proved that they 
are willing to suffer to any extent to further the question 
they have so closely at heart. they can afford to discard 
their warlike tactics for a time and try other methods 
quite as effective and far less strenuous. At this particu- 
lar banquet all was Larmony and peace, and each side 
listened to the views of the other with the greatest cour- 
tesy, no interruptions being made. The occasion of the 
banquet was the organization of still another political or- 
ganization to be known as_ the International Women’s 
Franchise Association. All the speakers carefully avoided 
any reference to militant methods, and the optimists ex- 
pect great things in the future as a result of 
society. 

In France women know that a breath of ridicule would 
kill their cause, and so their methods in pursuing the 
elusive vote have to be the most dignified. In spite of 
the fact that they have big odds to coutend with, the cause 
is undoubtedly forging ahead in Paris. A regular elec- 
toral campaign is being held and daily meetings are in 
order. Both press and politicians have had their attention 
attracted by the work the women are carrying on and are 
giving it considerable time and attention. The Feminist 
movement is not limited entirely to the question of 
suffrage, but includes several others, such as the demand 
of Madame Durand, one of the leaders that while con- 
scription continues in force, a compulsory nursing service 
for all women over twenty-one—save mothers—be insti- 
tuted. Among the other question which the women are 
considering is the forbidding of the sale of absinthe which, 
as all who have lived in Paris know, is responsible for 
the ruin of many a career. Women everywhere have 
many wrongs to right, and now that they are awakening 
all over the world to a sense of the wide duties that de- 
volve upon them they will be able to fill their place in the 
general scheme of things even more satisfactorily than 
they have in the past. 


the new 


* 
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HE chronic invalid is prone to fancy that her aches 
and pains are all that she has any need to give at- 
tention to, and as a result many an active mind positive- 
ly withers away because it is hampered by a diseased 
body. Most of us know of a sick person somewhere who 
frets and fumes and worries and fusses until the suffer- 
ing of the invalid is as nothing to that imposed upon 
those who are compelled to spend much time in the in- 
valid’s room. It is a species of selfishness for which 
undoubtedly, there is much excuse, but as it re-acts quite 
as much on the invalid as upon the nurses, it should be 
suppressed in its very early stages and the invalid given 
to understand that even if confined for life to a sofa it 
is still possible to take an interest in the greater things 
which happen outside the sick room, and to be deeply 
interested in the world even if one is not of it. 

An excellent illustration of what a woman can do, 
who, though hampered by illness keeps her interest in 
affairs of the day is that given by the will of Miss Mar- 
tha R. Hunt, of Somerville, Mass., who, though a chronic 
invalid for years, managed to increase her fortune from 
$250,000 to over $800,000. For over forty years Miss 
Hunt was practically confined to her room but that she 
never lost interest in outside affairs is proved by the 
wonderful success of the financial investments she made. 
Always doing good in a quiet way during her lifetime, 
Miss Hunt left about $100,000 to her relatives by her 
will, and the remainder of her large property to charity 
and to educational and religious institutions. Always in- 
terested in any case that was called to her attention and 
willing to give of her abundance, she was not content with 
that, but kept herself in ‘touch with various charities and 
so managed to send help to many a home where it was 
most needed. Instead of repining she accepted cheerfully 
the burden of her ill health and as a result spread a good 
deal of sunshine through her little world. Her life is a 
gcod ong to recommend for study not only to the suf- 
ferer from a long dreary illness, but the health endowed 


woman who finds that life is a bore and a delusion, and 


not worth living. 
F appreciation 

| what a wealth of artistic sympathy, what subtlety of 
insight, what fineness of aesthetic perception characterize 
the picture-buyers of New York city. Ruskin strained 
every resource of his superb language to express the feel- 
ings inspired in him by the works of Turner. But there 
is a speech beyond the speech of Ruskin, and that is the 
talk which “money talks.” In this noble, if somewhat 
metallic language, New York recently expressed $129,000 
worth of appreciation for Turner's famous canvas 
“ Rockets and Blue Lights.” The occasion was the sale 
of the Yerkes collection of paintings. A large gathering 
of New York art-lovers had assembled to hear the 
rapturous eloquence of bids, which climbed by tens of 
thousands. Nor were their expectations disappointed, for 
the financial criticisms surpassed all records. Besides 
this superb appreciation of Turner in six figures— without 
considering cents—there was another verdict for the great 
English landscape artist expressed in one monumental 
and successful bid of $60,000. This was for a companion 
picture, “ Grand Canal, A Dream of Venice. Small 
wonder that the applause of the onlookers burst forth. 
And then there was a Corot, “ The Fisherman,” which 
roused the finer feelings of moneyed America to the ex- 
tent of $80,500. Posterity has shown no lack of admira 
tion for the great Frenchman in buying hs pictures and 
also in painting quite a number of them. But surely this 
is the last word, the final seal of approval. In all, there 
were 43 pictures put up in one evening at the Yerkes 
sale, and the answer of the public was $769,200 ! And 
yet, in the face of such reverence for art, such delicate 
sympathy, and such high enthusiasm, Europeans who 
merely write books about great pictures and study them 
and try to paint like them, say that Americans are lacking 


« 
** 
of art is expressed in terms of dollars, 


in artistic perception. To be rich is certainly to be mis- 
understood. 
*** 

5 hea artistic temperament is a peculiar thing, and must 

be regarded apparently in quite a different light 
from any other sort—at least that seems to be the opinion 
ci the person who believes himself to possess it. All sorts 
or vagaries are condoned on the part of some people, 
because they are supposed to be blessed—or cursed—with 
that intangible thing which causes so much trouble to 
everyone but the person suffering from it. The artistic 
temperament is too often but another name for idleness 
and selfishness and is too often misused as a cloak for 
qualities that are neither admirable nor useful. Many a 
little-minded man and woman, inspired by the fact that the 
true genius is sometimes eccentric, ape the great by as- 
suming the few unfortunate qualities which alone they 
can emulate, and which they mistake for the expression 
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helped himself to all the money and jewelry lying about. 
His coolness seems to have been rather amazing, for he 
wasn’t in the least surprised when he met a servant in 
one of the halls. Instead of taking to flight he greeted 
her with a pleasant “good morning,’ and held open a 
door for her. When he had obtained all the booty that 
he could carry comfortably and without making a bundle, 
he went quietly downstairs again, and on his way 
through the park met a number of workmen who mis- 
took him for a guest staying at the house and touched 
their caps to him, and in each case he returned the salute 
with the utmost gravity. Once the hue and cry was 
raised, it was too late. The burglar had disappeared and 
no trace of him has been found. 

Really, this burglar business is rapidly becoming a 
fine art, and to it the adventurer is bringing all the care- 
less bravery that once upon a time was expended by his 
ilk while emploved as mercenaries or while carving out 


JOHNSTONE FORBES ROBERTSON. 


The greatest of living English actors, from his most recent portrait. 


of something noble and great, instead of as what they 
really are—blots upon otherwise splendid characters. 

Women are not the worst offenders in this respect, 
for there are men who believe that greatness can be ex- 
pressed by a continual series of petty actions and selfish 
acis. The artistic temperament has become something 
to be derided, something at which to point the finger of 
scorn, something which may be allowed a prima donna in 
place of bad temper, but from which every well-poised 
man and woman shrinks as from a plague spot, for the 
artistic temperament has become synonymous with too 
many undesirable traits to remain popular. In the future 
we will have to refer by some other term to that intan- 
gible something which distinguishes some people and sets 
them apart from the common herd. The word tempera- 
ment has become overworked and we must find a sub 
stitute. 


An instance of “temperament” working overtime 
c:opped up in the divorce suit recently won in England 
by Katherine Cecil Thurston, the novelist, against her 
husband, who is also a writer. Mrs. Thurston, who, 
as everyone knows who has met her, is a singularly hand- 
some and charming woman, gave evidence to the effect 
that her husband told her that it “was impossible for him 
to lead a conventional life as a married man. It was 
necessary for him in carrying out his literary work to go 
down into the very depths of society.” 

Mr. Thurston has one successful book to his credit 
His wife has several. It seems odd, doesn’t it that the 
wife should have been able to turn out one success after 
another without her temperament making the same de 
mands upon her, as experienced by her husband? One 
wonders sometimes if “temperament” isn’t something more 
than a mere cloak to cover selfishness, but instead, a cover 


for inclination and lack of mortl strength. 

e's 
A DARING burglary somewhat suggestive of the 
f Arsene Lupin method, took place recently in Eng- 
land at the country place of Mr.. Arthur Walsh, the 
King’s Master of Ceremonies. 

A well dressed man went to Warfield Park, the 
house in question, and in the morning rather early enter 
ed unchallenged by an open door. He proceeded up- 
stairs in a leisurely manner, and going to the bedrooms 


private fortunes in a way that perhaps was just as ille- 
gitimate as the modern method, but was not so frowned 
upon. There must be something attractive in the chances 
that the free-lance takes, and to one whose temperament 
enables him to take a positive joy in tricking fate, the 
occupation of burglary must have its moments of distinct 
happiness. But in the burglary business, as in all others, 
there is bound to come a slump, and when that happens 
an enforced vacation hardly makes up for the pleasant 
hazards one has run. “Honesty is the best policy” when 
all is said and done, and although it may cut one off 
from the excitement that is attached to a dangerous get- 
rich-quick profession, it has its compensations in an easy 
conscience, a willingness to look a policeman in the eye, 
and the sure and certain knowledge that one’s neighbors 
will contribute nice floral wreaths to adorn one’s coffin 
when one dies. Honestly, though, there seems to be a 
dreadful waste of brains nowadays, just as there always 
has been. If the men and women, who devote them- 
selves to working hard to get wealth by means that are 
not honest, would only train their ability in some other 
direction and play the game straight, it would be not 
only ‘better for the community they would otherwise be 
robbing, but it would also be best of all for themselves. 
The man who starts out for a “brief life and a merry 
one” usually finds that his career is neither short nor 
gay, and little worth the living. But burglars are like a 
good many other people, and insist on earning the ulti- 
mate reward of experience in their own way. 
e's 
TRIAL marriage is not a distinctly new proposition 
as the subject has been discussed at some length 
by numerous writers and has even found some warm ad 
vocates. A trial divorce, however, seems to be some 
thing new, and the first word of it comes from Boston 
where the wife of a pastor of a Universalist Church at 
Salem, Mass., has just, received a decree nisi. Three 
years ago after a married life of over twenty-three years 
the pastor and his wife came to the conclusion that they 
had beter separate and in order to find out if they were 
essential. to each other deciced that they would 
live apart .for three years before seeking a divorce. 
The three years passed and at the end of that time both 
husband and wife decided that they were happier apart 


than together. The decision resulted in the wife’s bring- 
ing suit for divorce and now both are free. 

Apparently they set about the matter in a common- 
sense fashion and made quite sure of their ground before 
finally deciding to appeal to the law to free them. Of 
course, it does seem as if a woman with a twenty-year 
old son and a friendly feeling towards her husband might 
have managed to endure matters until the end, and 
for the husband—well, at least from a conventional point 
of view if from no other, it would have been better for him 
to content himself with a separation, rather than a di- 
vorce. However, nowadays people are not content to 
make the best of existing conditions but prefer to alter 
them instead. In this case the wife has struck out a new 
career for herself and is making her life over again at 
an age when most women think their future is settled 
for good and all. 


as 


The husband is to continue in charge 
of his congregation at Salem and the world will move on 
as if nothing had happened. And yet there was a tim 
when such a step taken by a pastor and his wif 


would 


have aroused tremendous agitation. ‘To-day it scarcely 
amounts to a ripple of excitement even in the community 
where the persons most interested are best known. As 
suredly we have departed far from the methods and be 
liefs of our grandparents, and can one be sure that the 
change is for the better? 

es 


HE precocity of youth forms an endless topic of con 
versation, and where two or three elders are gather 
ed together, there one is sure to overhear fragments of 
conversation in which the “wilfulness Johnny,” 
“cleverness of Tommy,” or the “wonderful progress of 
Geraldine” occur at intervals. Mothers are naturally 
much wrapped up in their children. Fathers, when ; 
have the time to spare, also take tremendous pride in 
progress and well-being of their sons and 
What the little ones have said or done forms 
of many a conversation, much to the boredom 
hachelor friend, or the ennui of the maiden aunt. 
ren are by no means paragons, but it would be 1 
impossible to convince the average father an 
that their own need any great improvement. 
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There seems to be a marked tendency these days to 
wards the re-establishment of the child as a child. Edu 
cationalists are anxious that the brain of tl 
child should not be overworked, and there is more or less 
of a revolt in some circles against the process of 





ming” that has so long been in evidence, and which 
resulted in many a child developing his mind at the ex 
pense of his body. Every right-thinking person is anxious 
to see a child well-developed in all directions, but many 
a parent, in the desire to see his or her children outstrip 
associates in the awards the school offers, pl 
én immature body and brain a burden that is too great 
to be borne with safety. 

Children should be the happiest creatures in th 
not devoid of responsibilities, but learning slowly and 
carefully and under loving tuition, that life is what one 
makes it, and that he who would get the most « 


u oT 
existence must be well-equipped for the struggle. Ch 
ren are thinking animals, and at no stage in life is th 


mind as receptive as in early childhood. In 
a child should receive more than the rudiments of an 
education, he should be taught to see, to discriminate, to 
battle and to conquer. 


those days 


It is infinitely sad, and it is un 
doubtedly true that the majority of men and women who 
fail owe their lack of success to faulty equipment, a lack 
which must be laid at the door of their parents. A little 
child’s life is largely a blank book upon which almost any 
thing may be written, and when “finis” 


1 


is inscribed the 
final climax is largely to be traced in what was written on 
the first few pages. 

All parents feel their responsibilities, but many do not 
know how to deal with them. To that one may safely 
ascribe the lack of all-round development in many of th 
boys and girls of to-day. The duties of parenthood 
clude much more than the provision of creature comforts, 
book learning and a final establishment in life. It is a 
profession which demands infinite tact and skill, and a 
wonderful comprehénsion of the youthful mind, but un 
fortunately, it is all too often merely regarded as a side 
issue. A gardener would not treat the humblest plant 
committed to his care in the off-hand fashion in which 
children are often treated, and yet which is the flower 
which needs the most careful cultivation? 


in 


should 


Parents 
understand the responsibilities laid upon them; until they 
do, children must continue to grow up tl 


circumstance. 


ne creatures oO! 
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‘THOUGH the pessimists may deny it, there’s plenty of 
gratitude to be found if one only keeps one’s eyes 
Open and studies those around one. Now and again an 
unusual case occurs and then a grudging world is forced 
to admit that there are a few people left whose sense 
of gratitude is not entirely “an appreciation of favors to 


come, 


Before the Civil War an Indiana man named John 


Tucker was convicted of robbing a train When he 
came out of prison after ten years of life behind the bars 
he found what many a man has found before him—that 


there was no place for the ex-convict. When things were 
at the lowest possible ebb with him he found a man who 
believed in him and was willing to give him employment 
and to this man, John G. Mott, of Chicago, he owed his 
second start in life 

The other day, when seventy-seven years old, Tucker 
died, leaving a fortune of ten thousand dollars. This 
he had amassed dollar by dollar, depriving himself ot 
every pleasure and living a life that was almost that of 
a hermit. By will he left all his possessions to Mr. Mott's 
daughter as an evidence of his appreciation of the kind- 
ness of his former employer. The knowledge that such 
things can happen, and that in this age of every-one-for 
himself, there are people who can turn over a new leat 
successfully and keep it turned, does something towards 
making one believe that the world isn’t going to the bad 
quite as fast as it is supposed to be. There’s lots of good 
in life if one only looks for it, but unfortunately most 
people can’t find it 
upon themselves. 


because their gaze is always fix« 
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LFucosmernsgsty April 6, was the date of one of the 

prettiest of the spring weddings, that of Miss Norah 
Emmeline Ince Warren, second daughter of Dr. G. M. 
Warren, and Mr. Cecil Thomas Ribton Crampton, of West 
Meath, Ireland, which was celebrated at half-past two 
o’clock in the church of the Holy Trinity, Rev. Canon 
Inglis, assisted by Rev. Derwyn Owen, officiating. The 
beautiful old-fashioned church, with its dark oak carving 
and quaint gallery facade, was decorated with an elabor 
ate arrangement of green trellis of smilax through which 
hung the exquisite blooms of numberless pink roses. 
There were vases of roses and carnations and sweet 
lavender tinted stocks and marguerites set at the foot of 





the chancel, into which the fine old stained east- window 
filtered soft light, the handsome memorial window to the 
great uncle of the bride, the late Mr. Ince, being seen for 
the first time by many of the guests. The service was 
choral, but there was no processional, the choir taking 
their places before the first notes of the wedding music 
brought the bridegroom and his best man, Mr. Beverly 
brother of the bride, the chancel steps, and 

d the bride’s procession. This was led by the 

Mr. Da Warren, brother, and Mr. George 

an 1 Mr. John Anderson, cousins of the bride, Mr. 
Fellowes, and Mr. Errol Arnoldi Mrs. William 

» Johnson, who as Eno Ham, was a cherished school 
friend of the bride at St. Margaret's, and met many loving 
glances from other friends as she came up the aisle, was 
matron of honor, in a dream of a white crepe gown, 
edged with heavy silver oriental embroidery, made by the 


same hands as embroidered the Queen’s wedding robes, 


and caught here and there with white camellias. A tulle 











turban on which nestled some snowy tips and waxy camel- 
lias completed the costume, one of the most effective im- 
aginable, and suiting the dainty girlish wearer to perfec- 
tion Miss Gertrude Warren and Miss Elizabeth 
Norris § Bay City, Mich. Miss Patti Warren 
and Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, four graceful brun- 
ettes, followed the fair-haired matron of honor. 
Their bridesmaids’ frocks were of elaborately em- 
broidered linen, a broad pink sash being threaded 
through the open-work at the knees, and the pink silk slips 
showing ugh the needlework. The quaint lace mittens 
and |. gh white hats faced and trimmed with black Spanish 

-e and velvet bands, and a standing spray of pink French 

es and leaves, finished these very becoming costumes. 





s Birdie Warren, «he bride’s sister, was maid of honor, 
in a dainty pink mull and val lace princess dress, and hat 
he same style as the bridesmaids. The bride, who is 
of fairy-like slimness and grace, wore ivory satin with 
shirred tunic and spreading pleated train. Tiny Louquets 





of orange blossoms and some fine lace were used as trir 
ming, and the bodice was cut in a pointed open-neck, the 


fine lace, was bound above bride’s fair curls 





h a wide snood of satin which finished in a soft bow 
one side, from which fell a spray of orange blossoms. 
he effect was most original, and the round bouquet in 
ld-fashioned silver holder added to the picturesque 
effect [he flowers of the bridal group were pink 
rtistic baskets, the matron of honor carry- 





ids, tied with mauve ribbons. Dr. Warren 
brought in the bride and gave her away. After the cere- 
mony, the bridal party and guests drove to the residence 
of Mrs. Ince, in Prince Arthur avenue, where the dejeuner 

eption were arranged, Mrs. Ince having lent her 


iowse and become her niece’s guest for the occasion. Mrs 
Warren received at the door of the drawing room, and 
e bonnie bride and stalwart groom accepted the con- 
eratulations and good wishes of the friends surrounded 
by their attendants and hundreds of lovely flowers. Mrs. 
Varret re a black satin gown and hat touched with 
white, and carried a bouquet of mauve sweet peas. Mrs. 





Ince was the recipient of a lovely bouquet of violets cen- 
tered with fine lily of the valley. In the dining room 1 
particularly pretty buffet was done in white flowers and 
centered by a wedding cake, and upstairs the splendid 
array of wedding gifts were arranged, friends and rela- 
tives having vied with each other in the beauty and value 
of their tributes. I am told a motor car was one of the 
groom’s gifts to his bride, and also a fine silver fitted dress- 
ing case. Rev. Derwyn Owen proposed the bride’s health. 
Mr. and Mrs. Crampton sailed for Ireland last Saturday, 
the bride travelling from Toronto in a trim navy suit and 
wide brimmed black sailor hat. Among the guests at the 
wedding were a great many young people, and the two 
young daughters of Mr. and Mrs. Archie Langmuir were 
looking particularly attractive. Miss Hilda Inglis was 
among the young girls, in a pretty frock and hat. The 
Misses Gibson, Mr. Fellowes, Captain and Mrs. Charles 
Boone. Mr. and Mrs. Hollwey, Mrs. and Miss Johnstone, 
Mrs. Jones, Mrs. J. E. Thompson, Miss Thompson, the 
Messrs. Ernesto and Carlos Brin of Panama, with whom 
the bride exchanged Spanish compliments, as she speaks 
Spanish charmingly; Mrs. Bertram Denison, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Archie Langmuir, Mrs. Lang- 
muir, Mrs. Anderson, Mrs. Clinch, Mr. Gordon Jones, 
were a few of those present besides the large family con- 
nection. Mrs. Johnson, the matron of honor, gave the 
bride a pair of hoop earrings set with splendid pearls and 
liamonds. The groom gave the bride’s attendants silver 
engraved card cases. 
se 
At a recent musical given in Paris by Mr. Haslam, 
in honor of his pupil (Mr. L. Crevor, of Balliol, Oxford, 
and Lathbury Park, Newport-Pagnell), Miss Elwood was 
much applauded for her singing of compositions by Han- 
del, Giordani, Gounod and Thomas. Among those who 
enjoyed the music were Mrs. and Miss Isabel Shaw-Wood 
and Mrs. Elwood, former Torontonians; the Hon. Mary 
Jane Hunt, Messrs. Henri and Pierre de Marsay and 
others. 
Me 
Mrs. Hayward, wife of Mr. Arthur Hayward, of St. 
John’s, Newfoundland, who has been visiting relatives 
here, returned home last week. The engagement of her 
son, Mr. Herbert Hayward, grandson of the late Chief 
Justice Hayward of St. John’s, and Miss Katheryn 
Steward Puddington, of Windsor, Nova Scotia, has been 
announced, 
6 
Mr. Fraser, who has been a guest at Government 
House, is now stopping at the Military Institute. 
8 


[here was consternation in a _ rather well-known 
household, when the untrustworthy housemaid who had’ 
been sent out for an hour with the infant son and heir, 
scampered off to a departmental shop with the precious 
infant in his carriage, and arrived home with apparently 
the same carriage but quite another baby! It turned out 
to be a different carriage on closer inspection, and there 


was a quick rush back to the shop, and a discovery. of the.’ 
right baby sound asleep and unconscious of Jacob, the- 


supplanter. The little mother hastily resubstituted the 
strange infant and crept off with her own, under thé 
humorous eye of a watchman, who remarked that the 
same thing had-happened before. That there is ancun- 
reliable nursémaid now in want of a place is hot difficult 
to believe. Sage 
we Fly 

The Horse Show, back in its old quarters, with the in- 
terest and’support of the mihtary at its back is the next 
big event of this month. It begins on Apri! 26 and closes 
on the 30th. His Excellency has promised to. pay us a 
visit during the show; and the committee is large and 


* 


enthusiastic. The decorations are to be extra fine and 
the prize-list is so generous that a fine lot of exhibitors 
are sure to send good horses. The sale of boxes for sub- 
scribers and previous box holders was on last Tuesday 
and Wednesday, and the plan is now at Tyrrell’s book shop. 
There has been no auction, but each box is marked a 
certain price, ranging from 50 to 100 dollars. As there 
are five evening performances this is not large, and every 
in lication is of a great success. 
we 

We who love our Jockey Club races more than any 
other sporting social event of the year, are glad to hear 
that things are to go on as usual next month at the May 
Meeting. Hon. A. B. Aylesworth’s truly sporting attitude 
and the body blow administered to fussy legislation by 
Hon. Clifford Sifton, whose knowledge and love of horses 
make every word carry weight, have earned our thanks. 

% 

Miss Grace McTavish, of Colborne, and her sister, 
have been in town for several weeks on trousseau shop- 
ping intent, as Miss Grace McTavish’s marriage to Dr. 
McCullough takes place next June. 

ve 

The musical world and his wife turned out by thou- 
sands to revel in Chopin on Monday night, when Mark 
Hambourg played an entire evening of Chopin. In the after- 
noon Mrs. Gibson entertained the gifted pianist and his 
wife at tea in Government House, asking some friends to 
meet them. In the evening the Misses Gibson and Miss 
Phyllis Hendrie, very smartly gowned, accompanied His 
Honor to Massey Hall, Mr. Hugh Fraser and Mr. Fel- 
lowes, A.D.C., completing the party. The hall was well 
fill d, and exceedingly chilly and draughty, causing a 
great deal of coughing for sundry delicate folk who have 
been laid up with colds this spring. Even if consideration 
for the health of the audience has no weight with the 
Massey Hall people, it seems a pity that what an exas- 
perat-d listener calls the “Toronto bark” should spoil 
some of the most exquisite passages in the work of so 
great an artist. We are so accustomed to the continuous 
barking, that it takes a visitor to notice what a nuisance 
and trial it has become. 

me 

Miss Ethel Sheppard was congratulated by many 
friends on Saturday night on the success of her pupil, 
Miss Howard, who’won first prize for singing in the Eari 
Grey Competition. Miss Howard has had no other teach- 
ing than Miss Sheppard’s, to which she does much credit. 

ne 

Canadians of quarter of a century ago and later, will 
be interested to hear that among the cast playing “Herod” 
at the Alexandra is the daughter of the late Eugene A. 
McDowell, long ago the actor-manager of the Shaughraun 
and Rosedale companies, who had unc success fou in 
Montreal and other Canadian cities. Miss Claire Mc- 
Dowell first visited Toronto at the tender age of seven 
weeks, when her father and mother were playing at the 
Grand. She is now a beautiful and interesting woman, 
and very gladly welcomed for her own as we!l as her 
parents’ sake by their old Toronto friends. 

me 

On Wednesday a small luncheon was given for Miss 

Claire McDowell (Mrs. Maile in private life) at Mc- 
*Conkey’s. - Those invited to meet her were Mrs. Shirley 
Denison, Mrs. Casey Wood, Mrs. Charles Worsley, and 
Mrs: George R. Sweeny. 
% 
othe marriage of Miss. Mary. Christie Clark, daughter 
ofMr. T. J. Clark, of Walmer road, and Mr. Douglas 
Ross, son of Dr. J. W.-F. Ross, was celebrated in St. 
“Andrew’s Church on Wednesday at half-past two o’clock, 
“Rey. Crawford Brown, assisted by Rev. Mr. Eabims and 
«Rev. Mr. Macdonald officiating. The church was beau- 
tifully decorated with marguerites and palms, and the 
Music was as usual excellent. - The bride, who was ex- 
quisitely gowned in soft ivory satin, with deep faunce of 
Brussels lace, and wore a tulle veil and orange blossoms, 
and carried a shower of‘lily of the valley. The maid of 
honor, Miss Jessie Johnston, and the bridesmaid, Miss 
Jeannette Barclay, cousin. of the bride, were daintily 
gowned in palest bluewith most fetching hats of white 
silk, figured net shirred on round forms and banded with 


The wedding party of Miss Norah Warren and Mr. Gecil Crampton. 
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Your Watch 
Needs Cleaning 


at least every six months. 


No one would think of running their 
automobile or machinery of any kind 
without constantly keeping it oiled and 
every part clean. 


A watch cannot be expected to keep 
perfect time unless it receives careful 
attention. 


Leave it at our Watch Repair—just 
inside the front door—we’ll make it an 
accurate timepiece—at a moderate 
cost. 


RYRIE BROS. Limited 


JAS. RYRIE, 
Pres. Sec.-Treas. 


134-138 Yonge St. 
Toronto 


HARRY RYRIB, 









MICHIE’S TEAS are regular 
in their superior quality and 
flavor $3 $3 $3 
The English Breakfast Blends at 50c. lb. and 


60c. Ib. are favorites, but there is variety to suit 
all tastes. 


MICHIE & Co., Ltd. 


7 KING STREET WEST 
Call Main 7591 for connection with any of our 
8 phones. 










pale blue satin, and tiny bouquets of pink roses and for- 
get-me-nots. Their nosegays were round and of massed 
forget-me-nots and pink roses in a very quaint effect. Little 
Miss Katherine Christie, daughter of Mr. R. J. Christie, 
led the bride’s procession, prettily frocked in white with 
large white hat. Mr. Clark brought in the bride and gave 
her away. Mr. Turnbull Warren was best man, and the 
ushers, Mr. J. W. Ross, brother of the groom; Mr. 
Christie Clark, brother of the bride; Messrs. Norman 
Gzowski, Heighington, John Greey, Laidlaw and Smith. 
After the ceremony, which was witnessed by the relatives 
and large family connection of the bride and groom, there 
was a reception at Mr. Clark’s handsome home in Wal- 
mer road, when Mrs. Clark, in a stunning gown of white 
crepe and Irish lace and black tulle turban, received 
in the drawing-room. The bride and groonf shortly led 
the way to a huge marquee, which was decorated with 
green and white drapery and pillars of the same colors, 
and set with an elaborate dejeuner on a buffet glowing 
with daffodils and all sorts of delicacies. There Hon. 
Senator Jaffray proposed the health of the bride and 
groom, and Mr. Ross responded in a manly little speech. 
The guests included Rev. and Mrs. Acheson, of Middle- 
town, Conn., and Mr. and Mrs. Bird, who are uncles and 
aunts of the groom, and whose Toronto friends of the 
old * Waveney ” days welcomed them with great p.easure. 
Mrs. Ross wore a very delicate shade of mauve with in- 
sertions of beautifully fine lace, and carried mauve sweet 
peas. Mrs. Barclay, aunt of the bride, was in black gown 
and toque, touched with white, and a bouquet of mauve 
orchids. The presents were arranged in one of the rooms, 
and were sumptuous as might be expected. Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Gooderham gave a large cabinet of the finest 
silver, Dr. and Mrs. Ross a silver tea and coffee service 
on a splendid salver. More than half a dozen beautiful 
trays, one very fine old Sheffield, and perhaps the mos! 
valuable and elegant collection of gifts seen this season 
were given to this beloved bride, who is everywhere the 
recipient of best wishes. She fled away to her carriage 
with her husband about five o’clock, amid strains of music, 
gay laughter, and simple blizzards of confetti. One of the 
New York guests at the wedding had been best man at 
the marriage of the bridegroom's grandfather. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ross have gone to the seaside, and will be away for 
a couple of weeks. 

Mr. and Mrs. McGiilivray Knowles kept open studio 
on Saturday, and numbers of friends came in. The cosy 
little tea which everyone always enjoys in the quaint up 
stairs dining room, was as jolly as usual, some ‘sixteen 
guests gathering about the table with its artistic service 
at five o'clock. Mrs. Knowles wore a handsome cream 
gown, and during afternoon and evening was the most 
cordial of hostesses. Mr. and Mrs. Knowles are going 
into Northern Ontario with their students this summer, 
a trip sure to be cf much interest and value. 

Major Maclean went to Winnipeg on Monday. Mrs. 
Rolleston Tate was a handsome visitor in town during 
the Earl Grey Competition. Mrs. Egan, of Ottawa, has 
been a guest at Glenedyth. Miss Louie Janes has been in 
town for a visit. Mr. Janes is travelling in Egypt, and 
Miss Janes is gaining health in the mountains, where she 
is to remain for a year or two. Mr. R. E. 
sails for Europe on April 26. 

ve 

Mrs. Frank Brentnal received for the first time since 
her marriage at 30 North Sherbourne street on Monday. 
Mrs. Harry Grantham presided in the tea-room, where 
Mrs. Molson and Miss Belford, of Ottawa, and Miss 
Worthington waited upon the numerous callers 

B3 

Mrs. Valencey Fuller, of New York, accompanied by 
her son, Mr. Murray Fuller, on his way to Mexico, ar. 
rived in Toronto last week. Mr. Murray Fuller, who is 
an electrical engineer, has been appointed to a position of 
importance in Madeira in the State of Chihuakua. Mrs. 
Fuller, unti] the return of her daughter, Ruth (Mrs. Dick 
Walsh), from Ireland, will reside at 207 Bloor street east. 
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a. wedding of Miss Marguerite Vinton Harris, daugh- 

ter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur H. Harris, and the Rev. 
John Knox Tibbits, of Concord, N.H., son of Mr. Dudley 
Tibbits, of Troy, N.Y., was celebrated at the Church of 
St. James the Apostle, on Tuesday afternoon, April 12, 
in the presence of a large company of relatives and friends. 
The ceremony was performed by the Rev. Canon Elle- 
good, assisted by the Rev. Edward Tibbits, D.D., of 
Hoosic, N.Y., a cousin of the groom. The chancel was 
lined on either side and banked about the railing with 
palms, ferns, and white spring flowers. The bridegroom, 
accompanied by Mr. Floyd Knox, of Cleveland, Ohio, 
awaited the bride at the foot of the chancel steps, and as 
the “Wedding March” was played, the bridal procession 
passed up the centre aisle, preceded by the ushers, Messrs. 
Alan Richardson, Spencer Dale Harris, Trevor Penny, of 
Montreal, and Archibald Malloch, of Hamilton, Ont. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Lenore McMeans, of Winnipeg, a 
cousin of the bride; Miss Elizabeth Knox, of Troy, the 
groom’s cousin; Miss Marjorie Lindsay and Miss Flor- 
ence Watson, of Montreal. They were all dressed in white 
chiffon, and wore large white mohair hats trimmed res- 
pectively with white, blue, yellow and pink, their shower 
bouquets of marguerites (the bride’s name flowers) being 
tied with ribbon of the same color as the garniture of the 
hat in each case. They wore pearl pendants, gifts of the 
groom, who gave the ushers pearl pins in the shape of 
marg ierites. The young bride, who made her debut last 
autumn, looked very winsome in her white satin gown, 
over which floated a filmy tulle veil draped over a wreath 
of orange blossoms. Mrs. Harris, the bride’s mother, 
wore a handsome gown of champagne chiffon cloth, hand- 
e...br idered in self-toned silks, and a black plumed hat. 
Miss Tibbits, the groom’s sister, was present, wearing a 
gown of grey moire shot with pink, and a_ pink hat. 
Among out of town guests were Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence 
Morris Lambe, Misses Phoebe and Margaret Lambe, Miss 
Winifred Selwyn, of Ottawa; Mrs. McMeans, of Winni- 
peg; Mr. and Mrs. Russell, of Toronto; Mr. Dudley Tib- 
bits and Miss Tibbits, of Troy; Mr. and Mrs. Le Grand 
Tibbits, of Hoosic, N.Y.; Mr. and Mrs. John Knox, of 
Troy; Messrs. James and Charles Knox, of Concord; and 
Mrs. George Blustein, of Buffalo. A reception was helkd 
at 290 Peel street, where the decorations included a pro- 
fusion of marguerites and smilax. Mr. and Mrs. Tibbits 
left in the evening for New York, the bride going away 
in a suit of Alice blue Rajah silk, and grey hat with Alice 
blue wings. They sail on Saturday for Gibraltar, and will 
make a six months’ tour of the Continent. 
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Among Montreal travellers in Europe recently heard 
from are Mr. Charles R. Hosmer, a director of the C. 
P. R., Mrs. Hosmer, their son and daughter, and their 
niece, Miss Marjorie Heney, who were at Wiesbaden, 
Germany, stopping at the Hotel Kaiserhof. Mr. and Mrs. 
James Ross and party were at Venice recently. They ex- 
pect to return to Montreal in May. Mr. John Riley and 
his sister, Miss May Riley, and Mrs. W. Carruthers, who 
wrote recently from Naples, intended motoring to various 
points of interest before leaving Italy. Mr. and Mrs. 
Shirley Ogilvie arrived in Rome for Easter. 


Mr. George Hague and Mrs. Hague have returned to 
* Rotherwood,” their residence at the head of Redpath 
street, after spending the winter at Pinehurst, North 
Carolina, and other places in the south. 
ve 


The engagement has been announced of Miss Mabel 
Barker to Dr. Frederick Hamilton Bradley, of Sher- 
brooke. Miss Barker, who is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. H. Barker, came to the city from her home in the East- 
ern townships to study music, and afterwards studied 
abroad. She is now soprano soloist in Christ Church 
Cathedral. 

os 

One of the older generation of Scotchmen, who have 
played no inconsiderable part in the history of Montreal’s 
development, passed away on Saturday, in the person of 
Lieut.-Col. Alexander Allan Stevenson. Colonel Steven- 
son was a native of Ayrshire, his mother was a cousin of 
the poet Burns, and an aunt of the late Sir Hugh Allan, 
one of the founders of the Allan shipping line. Colonel 
Stevenson, who was eighty-one years of age, for the last 
sixty-four of which he lived in Montreal, at one time did 
excellent work in the City Council, and it was his idea 
that Mount Royal should be turned into a public park. 
He was a veteran in the Montreal Field Battery, which 








A LONDON D BUTANTE. 


Miss Helen Anson, daughter of the Hon. Frederick 
Anson, and niece of the Eari of Lichfield, makes her 
debut in society this season, having been presented at 
the taet Court. 
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he commanded until 1891. The late Colonel, who never 
married, was of a sociable temperament, with a specially 
warm spot for “brither Scots.” He was connected for 
years with the Caledonian and St. Andrew’s Societies, 
and was chosen as immediate past-president of the latter 
organization to read the address of welcome to the Gov- 
ernor-General, the Marquis of Lorne, and Princess Louise 
when they visited Montreal in November, 1878, and at- 
tended the St. Andrew’s ball. The gallant Colonel, in 
Highland garb, danced on that occasion with Her Royal 
Highness, whom he also ‘had the honor of taking in to 
supper. It is recalled that Sir John A. Macdonald was 
also of the party, and His Excellency had Lady Mac- 
donald as his partner in the quadrille. The Colonel con- 
tinued to be a prominent personality at the St. Andrew’s 
gatherings all through his life. He was a keen curler, and 
when Prince Arthur (Duke of Connaught) was in Mont- 
real in the winter of 1869, Lieut.-Col. Stevenson initiated 
the Royal visitor in the use of “stane and besom.” 
ue 


Their Excellencies the Governor-General and Countess 
Grey, and Lady Sybil Grey, attended by Major Trotter, 
came down for the benefit performance of “The Passing 
of the Third Floor Back,’ at the Princess on Monday 
night, by Forbes Robertson and his company. The com- 
mittee of the Ladies’ Benevolent Institution, for whose 
benefit it was given, saw to it that the theatre was deco- 
rated with flags and bunting in honor of the distin- 
guished company, the Vice-regal box being draped with 
flags and adorned with flowers. A box surmounted by the 
Montreal arms was occupied by Mayor and Miss Guerin 
and Miss Carroll Guerin. The Vice-regal party were 
received by Mrs. Lachlan Gibb, president of the Ladies’ 
Benevolent; Mr. G. F. C. Smith and others of the officers 
and Advisory Board. The a was filled, ~ 


There was a quiet wedding at St. George’s church on 
Tuesday afternoon at five o’clock, when the Rev. Herbert 
R. Stevenson, M.A,, and Miss Anna Isobel Knox, daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. W. J. Knox, of Lisburn, Ireland, and 
of Mrs. Knox, Grosvenor avenue, were married by the 
Bishop of Montreal, assisted by the Rev. Arthur French. 
Mr. P. J. Illsley presided at the organ;.and the choir, as- 
sisted in the service.. Mr. Stevenson, who is rector of St. 
Philip’s church, Montreal West, was formerly assistant 
minister at St. George’s. He is a son of the late Mr. R. 
R. Stevenson, and his only sister is married to Mr. Day 
Baldwin, son of the late Right Rev. Maurice Baldwin, 
Bishop of Huron. Only immediate relatives.of the bride 
and groom were present at the wedding. Dhe*bride, who 
wore a lovely gown of white satin trimmed*with Carrick- 
ma-cross lace and jeweled embroidery, a long tulle veil 
and orange blossoms, and carried white roses, was at- 
tended by her sisters, Miss Evelyn Knox in pale blue, and 
Miss Eleanor Knox in pale pink tussore silk. Both wore 
big black picture hats and carried pink sweet peas. Mr. 
Reginald C. Stevenson was his brother’s groomsman. 
The honeymoon will be spent in New York and other 
places in the Eastern States. 


Montreal friends of Mr. Walter Charles Bazin, son of 
Dr. Bazin, of Ormstown, received invitations to his wed- 
ding with Miss May Nedou, in the Cathedral of Lahore, 
India. The marriage took place on Wednesday afternoon, 
the service in the Cathedral being followed by a reception 
at the home of the bride’s parents, Kashmir road. 


The Rev. Dr. E. Munson Hill, principal of the Con- 
gregational College, and Mrs. Hill and children are leav- 
ing shortly for England, and will spend most of the sum 
mer there, visiting in South Devon especially. A portrait 
of Dr. and Mrs. Hill’s three little daughters, Lois, Sarah 
and Mary is one of several portraits in the present spring 
R. C. A. exhibition at the Art Gallery. 

sae 


By the death of Mrs. Lemay, wife of Mr. E. H. 
Lemay, Montreal has lost one of the women whose de- 
votion and practical assistance have made the charitable 
institutions of the city remarkable. Mrs. Lemay was on 
the committee of the Montreal Foundling and Baby Hos- 
pital for years. Mr. and Mrs. Lemay and their young 
niece were at Palm Beach, Florida, when Mrs. Lemay, 
who had not been very strong, was taken seriously ill. 
She put up such a brave fight that it was thought she 
might be able to: reach home, but that hope had to be 
abandoned, and she passed away at Palm Beach. 

; Me 


Mr. and Mrs. Percy Mathias have left to spend the 
summer in the Old Country. Mrs. Mathias, who before 
her marriage was Miss May Moat; has relatives in Ire- 
land. 
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Mrs. James Bell and her sister, Miss Ethel Arnton, 
are in mourning for the brother, Mr. J. J. Arnton, whose 
death took place last week in New York, where he had 
lived for some years. The funeral on Saturday morning 
was from the chapel of the Royal Victoria Hospital, the 
hospital in which, Dr. Bell is one of the leading physi 
cians, 

b | 

Mr. and Mrs. D. Forbes Angus have sailed for Europe. 
Mr. and Mrs. E. Goff Penny have also sailed for Eng- 
land, and will be abroad several weeks. Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Sutherland Taylor left for England last Friday. Mr. 
and Mrs. Carlos Costa, who have been living at the 
Windsor since their marriage in the winter, are leaving 
for Paris, for Mr. Costa’s home. Mr. and Mrs, J. A. 
Mackay, young married people at “ The Grosvenor,” have 
left by the “ Baltic” for a trip to England. Mrs. Robert 
Mackay, Mackay street, sails at the end of this week for 
England, accompanied by her niece, Miss Elsie, Keefer, 
and Miss Teenie McGregor. 


Miss Bolton and Miss Ada Bolton, Mackay street, 
were among the very few hostesses entertaining form- 
ally at tea last week. Mrs. Archer Robertson and Mrs. 
Ernest Bolton presided at the table, and the assistants 
were Miss Alice Covernton, Miss Lovell, Miss Robertson, 
Miss Pigsonneault, Mrs. James Domville. Miss Bolton 
was gowned in rose pink crepe de chine. Miss Ada Bol- 
ton was in white. Mrs. M, Day Baldwin gave a pleasant 
little tea for Miss Knox, prior to her marriage. 

B. E. 
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A Magnificent Display of New 
Designs for Spring, 1910 


AST YEAR we secured the sole 
Toronto rights for those Colonial 
Display Fabrics which have made such 
a revolution in the housefurnishing trade 
in the States. 

The idea behind these cloths is 
this—designs and colorings of the most 
artistic sort have been printed upon an 
we... inexpensive cotton fabric so that you 
| i get @ll the beauty which the designer 

created, all the uti#ity which the cur- 
tain was intended to supply, at the least cost for actual material. 
Many tasteful people like to have their rooms done over new and 
fresh each season, and by using Colonial Cloths this practice 
comes within the range of pure economy, for Colonial Cloths 
are not costly—it is the original designing that is costly. Bed 
Covers, Screens, Utility Boxes, Side Curtains, etc., should all be 
made to match to obtain the approved effect, and Colonial 
Fabrics enable you to do so at small cost. 


We are making a special demonstration of the uses of Colonial Silkolines, Cretonnes, Etamines 
and Art Casement Cloths; a number of original colored sketches by several foremost American de- 
corators adds interest to the exhibit. The section set apart for this purpose has been arranged so 
that you may comfortably study the sketches and fabries together. (Fourth Floor.) 


Pile Rugs from $30 to $40 

WE certainly think 
that our rug 

stock this spring is re- 

markable. Take the 

range between $30 and 

$40 for example. 

In a nine-by-twelve 
wilton at $37 we show 
over fifty designs and 
w’ colorings! That’s just one size and one 
“weave. Similarly each line listed to- day 
could be amplified. We have thousands of rugs this year. We 


have thrown ourselves heartily into the rug business because 
we know the demand this season will exceed anything ever 
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known. Come and see our room rugs. 

At $30.00—Fine Wiltons, 9x12. At $33.00—Best Wiltons, 8.3x10.6. 

At $30.00—Seamless Axminsters, 9x10.6 At $35.00—Seamless Axminsters, 9x12 

At $30.00-—Best Smyrnas, 9x12. At $37.00—Super quality Wiltons, 9x12 

At $32.50—Best Smyrnas, 9x13.6. At $40.00—Fine Wiltons, 11.3x12. 

At $33.00—Best Wiltons, 9x10.6. At $40.00—Extra quality Seamless Axminster, 10.6x12 
Wall renete—t hongnt Out for Every Room 

Pie ae in the House 
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why not have each 
room appropriately pa- 
pered? There are special papers wait- 
ing here designed purposely for the 
various partments, and why not 
consider paper:ng mother’s room, the 
children’s room, the boy's room, the 
daughter's room, for the guest cham- 
ber,and allow play for personal taste. 
We have a splendid range of bedroom papers this year. 
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if For a Pretty Wedding. 
oS HE aim of the spring and summer bride this year 
ea seems to be to get away to a certain degree from 
f the conventional in some of the details of her bridal 
* dress, and the result is usually rather pleasing. Quite 
i a new idea-is that evolved by a bride who rejoices in 
\ the name of Rosamond who had her wedding veil of 
7 tulle embroidered in tiny roses in palest pink just above 
} the hem. Mingled here and there with the rosebuds were 
; Takes All The Risk beautifully embroidered orange blossoms. This bride 
Out of Coffee Buying also did away with gloves and instead wore lace mittens 
sewn with seed pearls. Being minus gloves she did not 
F It is put up in a sealed have that awkward wait in the ceremony during which 
; can—keeps its flavor—and the average bride, with the assistance of a highly flus- 
; . . tered bridesmaid, struggles with a glove that seems de- 
oe i — tee termined never to come off. Instead of the usual bouquet 
: of the firm that packed it. | 5, orchids or lilies, this artistic little bride carried a 
P| “SEAL BRAND” Coffee 
is selected, blended, roasted, 
packed and guaranteed by 
the leading firm in this line 
in the world. 
You are fully protected 
against inferior quality 
when you buy by the 
trademark. 
‘Seal Brand’’ is never sold in 
{ bulk — only in 1 and 2 pound 


sealed tins. At all grocers. 


CHASE & SANBORN, Montreal 








SUITS 
GETTING 
SHABBY 


After the hard wear of Winter can 
iccessfully renovated by the 
aning process, pressed and 
turned within a few days, smart 
and fresh. We have every facility 
for this class of work and our work- 
people are experts in cleaning. We 
have built up the biggest business 
of this kind in Canada. Satisfac- 
tory work and we can please you. 

Our branches and agencies all 
over the country will be pleased to 
give you prices and information on 
any kind of cleaning or dyeing, and 
will handle your orders with 
promptness and care 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Canada’s Largest Cleaners 











































and Dyers 
291 and 791 Yonge St., Toronto. 
Branches and agencies in all prin- 


cipal cities and towns. 


“The Quality goes in before 
the Name goes on.” 


by these dainty model 
illustrated is of black 


third coat is of black jetted lace mounted on pale pink mousse 





BREDIN’S 
HOME MADE 


Bread 


If people were as greatly 
agitated over bread quaiity 
as they are over water 
purity, we’d have a health- 
ier folk—and that’s no idle 
guess. 

If you have not been a 
‘‘consumer’”’ of 

Bredin’s 
Bread, 
Buy a loaf and compare it 
with some of the sad and 
sour products from some 
Ovens which are accepted as 
the ‘‘staff of life’’ for many 
a family in this city. 
Bredin’s ‘‘Home-made’’ is 
always the same beautifully 
and uniformly-cooked loaf 
—healthy and nutritious. 

5 cents. 


Phone College 761, or Parkdale 1685. 
The bakeries are at 160-164 Avenue 
road and Bloor and Dundas streets. 
Largest and most moderniy ap- 
pointed and equipped in the Do- 
minion of Canada. 


great sheaf of roses, creamy save for the blush of faint 
pink that characterized a few of them and removed that 
look of deadly whiteness which does so much to render 
many a bride less beautiful than she should be when 
arrayed for her wedding. There was still another inno- 
vation at this wedding for the six bridesmaids—all of 
whom were children—carried a big rope of roses, the 
etiect being very pretty. There are many ways in which 
the bride can manage to make her wedding jyst a little 
unlike that of any one else, but it is certainly easiest for 
the one who has a flower name. 














Silks for Summer Wear. 


ILK is to be worn a great deal during the coming 
summer and there is really a wonderful assortment 
provided for the woman who seeks to express her indi- 
viduality in her clothes. The time has gone by when a 
silk was admired because it “could stand alone” and to-day 
the softest and most pliable of silks are in demand. Ex- 
quisite in color and finish, these beautiful fabrics cannot 
but appeal to every woman who sees them and particu- 
larly popular are the shot and shaded or “chameleon” 
materials. From China comes a bewildering assortment of 
pongee silks, and it is said that quite fifty shades may be 
had, and this silk being very wide has added attractions. 
The aim in the fashionable silk gown is to have it fall 
gracefully without being absolutely limp and in order to 
achieve this the foundation of many dresses, or the lin 
ing, if there is any, is formed of Liberty silk or cash- 
mere-de-soie. Moire, too, is fashionable but it is a much 
changed moire, one that is as smooth and pliable as the 
softest silk, 


Home - made 


A very smart and somewhat startling model in dotted 
foulard recently designed for a smart American girl was 
carried out in cream and scarlet the combination being 
rather attractive, and extremely becoming to the pretty 
little brunette for whom it was intended. The skirt was 
quite plain and rather scant save for the narrow piece 
of tucked cream mousseline de soie which came down as 
far as the knees and then encircled the skirt. This piece 
was edged with a narrow fold of scarlet velvet, the upper 
edge being piped with the velvet, a fold of the trimming 
also outlining the skirt. The bodice, which had elbow 
sle:ves, was trimmed with cream lace motifs which formed 
a sort of deep collar effect ending in points at the bust line. 
The round neck was filled in with a chemisette of the 
mousseline de soie. The belt was a rather complicated 





20 : TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


affair of the silk fastened in front with simulated button 
holes, and red buttons, and finished with a little pointed 
piece of the velvet. ~ 


A very pretty gown of Shantung silk in a delicate 
shade of green was recently on exhibition in a New 
York shop. The skirt was fulled a little at the waist 
line, the overdress being turned up fish-wife fashion, the 
hem being chain stitched in a much darker shade of 
green The simple little bodice was quite plain save for a 
chemisette of dark green lace which laid quite flat and was 
practically a guimpe. This was also outlined with the 
chain stitching which, by the way, will be seen on a good 
many summer frocks. The elbow sleeves which were 
quite plain, and a little full had under sleeves of the lace. 
The dress had a folded belt of satin the shade of the 
stitching, which was finished with a smart rosette. 


Still another very attractive gown, this time carried 


ee 


THREE LOVELY BRIDGE COATS. 


The woman interested in tea jackets 
and bridge coats is sure to be attracted 





is. The first one 
silk net mounted 


on white satin with vest of pale biue 
satin veiled in white net, the trimmings 
consisting of pipings of pale blue satin 
and gun metal embroideries. 
coat of white lace has the short-waisted effect achieved by means of a narrow silver band finished with silver tassels. The 


The Empire 


line de soie trimmed with black velvet and white lace. 


out in black cashmere-de-soie was made in princess style, 
the severe outline of the slightly trained gown being 
broken at the waist line by a handsome belt fastened 
with an antique buckle. The dress, which had the round- 
ed neck filled in with a guimpe and high collar of Irish 
lace, closed at the left side from shoulder to hem by 
means of rather thick cord arranged in button hole effect 
a small jet button being placed at each end of the botton- 
holes. The sleeves of this gown had small lace cuffs 
appearing under the turned back cuffs of the material, 
and each sleeve was fastened with a row of jet buttons 


reaching from shoulder to wrist. 
—_—_—~-_e——_ 


The Popularity of the Shawl. 


HE revival of fashions of a former day has not ceased, 
; and now from England comes the prophecy that be- 
fore the season is over shawls will once more be in 
vogue. Real shawls, be it understood, not the light gos- 
samer affairs that do duty as such, but the real sort of 
wrap in which our grandmothers delighted. It is said 
that the wonien who have inherited old-fashioned cash- 
mere shawls are now bringing them out from the chests 
and cupboards where they have so long reposed, and 
are ridding them of the odor of moth balls and camphor 
in readiness for the time when it will be the thing to wear 
them. 

The news of this revival should be very welcome to 
the tall slim women who can carry a shawl well. Such 
a wrap gives charm and dignity and grace ana when it 
is becoming is extremely so. The announcement that shawls 
are to come into their own once more can hardly awaken 
any surprise, for the tendency for some time has been to- 
wards scarves and similar drapery. Now that the old- 
fashioned skirts are once more in evidence even without 
the crinoline which once appeared below them, it is but 
natural that the wearing of the shawl should again be 
suggested. Many a woman has cut up the lace shawl 
she inherited and used it for drapery and she will be 
properly punished if these beautiful articles of wearing 
apnarel once more came into style. VOGUE. 

a dlaeaivanatiilabiensiono coke 

Jeweled and enameled butterflies are much worn just 
now both as hair ornaments and brooches, and are also 
sometimes used for hatpins. 

‘ mee 

The fichu is enjoying quite a vogue just now, and is 
seen frequently on models which have close-fitting elbow- 
sleeves, 
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87 Years’ Growth in Merchandising 


“Important to 
Booklovers” 


AVING purchased the “BOOK- 


LOVER’S LIBRARY Stock,” 
we would be pleased to have you (if 


not already a member) consider the desira- 
bility of becoming a subscriber. We intend 
to greatly improve the service, adding to the 
circulation a liberal supply of the most pop- 
ular fiction by the best authors as soon as 
published, until the Library will compare | 
favorably with any Circulating Library of 


Fiction on the Continent. 


You are at liberty to exchange your books 
as frequently as you please, thus giving you 
the opportunity of reading the latest publi- | 
cations for the nominal charge of 50c. per | 


month, or $5.00 a year. 


Trusting to have your name added to the 


already long list of subscribers. 


“Eureka” Refrigerators 


Have a Perfect Circulation 
of Pure, Dry Alr. 


Your refrigerator has a great 
deal to do with the health of 
your family, for, unless it is 
made right, you are constantly 
in danger from spoiled or poi 
soned food. For this reason 
alone, even if there were no 
other, it will certainly pay you | 
to buy a “Eureka.” | 
“EUREKA” Refrigerators f 


are constructed on the most per- s 
fect system known, producing a 

perfect circulation of dry, cold Nr 
air. This means an absolutely 
dry refrigerator, and 


sweet, 

So perfect is | 
“Eureka” air circulation that } 
wet matches left for 12 hours in } 
the cooling chamber become dry 
enough to na 

‘The “EUREKA”. is lined 
with odorless spruce, or with 
genuine porcelain. The odorless 

spruce has been used with the best of satisfaction for 
over twenty years, and is far better than zine or iron 
galvanized with zinc, as the zine corrodes, cannot be really 
leaned, and is poisonous. All interior fittin of the 
_ os “EUREKA” can be removed in a moment for cleaning. 
EUREKA Butchers’ and Grocers’ Refrigerators have been used for 25 years, 

and are in the leading stores throughout the Dominion. “EUREKA” Household 

Refrigerators give equally as good satisfaction. They are now offered direct to the 

Householder from the Factory, 54 Noble Street, Toronto, at FACTORY PRICES. 

Write or ‘phone Parkdale 513 for Illustrated Catalogue, or call at the Factory. 

Leave Queen West Oars at Brock Ave. Noble St. is one block North. 


EUREKA REFRIGERATOR CO., LIMITED, TORONTO. 


wholesome food. 
























SUMMERS & WIGGINS 
471 & 473 Spadina Crescent, Toronto 


Specialists in high class home decorations 
DRAPERIES, UPHOLSTERING and WALLPAPER 


We ‘submit original and exclusive designs for mural 
decorations and draperies in any period style, and show 
samples of all the new imported wall papers, drapery, and 
upholstering fabrics, madras, chintzes, taffetas, silks, art 
linens, casement cloths and nettings. 

We plan structural alterations and re-model interiors 
to conform to modern taste. 


We Have a Combined Experience of 56 Years 


SUMMERS & WIGGINS 
DECORATORS UPHOLSTERERS 







PAINTERS 





“Tronco’ Port 


BOTTLED IN OPORTO BY! 


TAYLOR, FLADGATE & YEATMAN 


(Established 1692) 
AGENTS--MESSRS. GEO. J. FOY, Ltd., TORONTO 
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Whether from the prescription of 
your own physician or a testing of 
your eyes by the expert opticians of 
the 


POTTER 
OPTICAL 
HOUSE 


glasses to fit the individual needs of 
your eyes, and stylish and comfort- 


able besides, are assured here. 


The Peerless Pince-nez mount 
of the Potter house at $3.50 a 
pair, simple spheres, is a very 
graceful glass. 


C. B. PETRY, 


PROPRIETOR 
85 YONGE ST., TORONTO 








A Child’ s pride 


in ‘ possession’ 
is a natural instinct which 


can be tactfully gu‘ded 


—into useful directions— 
The pride of having 
“my very own’ tin of 


Calvert's 
Aooth Powder 


together with the pleasing flavour 

which distinguishes this well-know. 
dentifrice, wi'l induce a child to take 
care of the teeth at an age when the 
importance of this habit can hardly 
be appreciated. 

Parents, however, know that the 
teeth need daily antiseptic cl:ansing, 
and will be ready to encourage the 
habit by providing, when the sample is 
done, a larger tin of C_lvert’s Carbol.c 
Tooth Po .vder. 

(© YOUR DRUGGIST SELLS IT. 6) 
Tins, '5c., 30c., and 45c. 


Sprinkler-top glass jar, 35c. ~ 


FQR A TRIAL SAMPLE 
send 2c. stamp to F.C. Calvert & Co., 
349, Dorchester St. West, 


Montreal. 





A 
Shopping 
Bank 


Ladies all over the city 
will find the new branch 
of The Traders Bank 
very convenient. The 
advantage of having their 
deposits at a bank in the 
centre of the shopping 
district and convenient to 
the two principal trans- 
fer corners is at .once 


apparent. 
THE TRADERS BANK 
OF CANADA 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


OPEN SATURDAY EVENINGS, 7.30 
TO 9 O'CLOCK 


P. A. VALE, Manager. 








“How's the Furnace ?” 


That's a question that agitates the mind 
of the householder more than once a day. 
His worry disappears when he buys Crown 
Coal. The steady, even heat which It gives 
as a result of slow, steady combustion re- 
duces furnace tending to a minimum. 


Phones Main 6053 and 6054. 


CROWN COAL CO. 


LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE: 97 KING ST. WEST 











OMESTIC service is what 
you get when you send 
your laundry to us. Such 
service implies care of but- 
tons, buttonholes, and collar 
edges, and a clean, refined 
fimish to your whitewear. Put 
it wp ta us with a sample 
parcel. We'll make good. 


The Yorkville Laundry 
Phone M. 1860. 47 ELM ST. 
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New York, Aprit 13, 1910. 

We have just had another instance of Mayor Gaynor’s 

peevishness at social functions. Last winter, if you 
will recall, he left a dinner in a state of high dudgeon be- 
cause the reception committee, not expecting him for a 
full half hour, were not at the door to greet him on his 
arrival. This week he was the guest of the Chamber of 
Commerce at luncheon, and through gross mismanagement 
of the programme he, the mayor of a great city, was 
obliged to listen to a weary recital of committee reports, 
before, as he afterwards expressed it, he could “get a 
word in edgewise.” Here are his introductory remarks: 

“I have some hesitation, which I have expressed to 
your -chairman, about detaining you with even a word 
after the long session which you have gone through—by 
a slip I had almost said endured—on empty stomachs. I 
shall therefore say very little now that I have a chance to 
get a word in edgewise.” 

Having relieved his irritation, he proceeded to thank 
the Chamber for its effort, as shown in its report, “to free 
the name of New York from slander.” “I would,” he con- 
tinued, “that all of our newspapers, barring those which 
never print anything but trash—of which we certainly 
have two in the city of New York, I can safely say that 
much without contradiction—would print this report in 
full; and especially does it seem to me that the Sunday 
editions of the respectable newspapers could well carry 
it in full. 5; 

“What an answer it is to those who have been malign- 
ing the city!—maligning the city in its finances, in its 
future in every way that the brain can suggest or words 
express. This report shows, and as every sane person 
knows who knows anything about the city of New York, 
that it stands in its credit, in its morals, in its institutions, 
in everything that goes to make a city great, foremost 
among the cities of the world.” 

During his campaign, you may remember the Mayor 
persistently refused to credit the charges of white slavery. 
A trial set down for next week will show to what extent 
the city has been slandered in this respect. Fortunately 
the Mayor is not of the type to tolerate the iniquity once 
he becomes convinced of its existence. 

* * * 


ae politics are bad enough in all conscience, 
but at least they are not complicated by sectarian 
strife and religious bigotry. Already the Roosevelt-Vati- 
can incident, which by the way would have rent Canada in 
twain, has been forgotten and we are waiting patiently 
for the next bump to that triumphal car of progress. 
Having overturned a political bee-hive in Egypt, and ta- 
ken a fall out of his holiness, it is reasonable to expect a 
few more bumps before that remarkable journey is done. 
Fortunately in the reverent words of Lord Cromer India 
is not in the path of the car, but Germany and Emperor 
William, England and Irish politics are, and misgivings 
have seized the minds of many. 

Like the astute politician that he is, the great ex-Presi- 
dent knew how to vary that triumphal march with a senti- 
mental journey over the scenes of his honeymoon. He 
knows his American public to the last voter and that jour- 
ney is for home consumption. That Roosevelt should‘re- 
gard the Vatican incident as trifling was but natural. Any 
experience that could befall the inocuous, frock coated 
ex-vice president Fairbanks would of necessity be trifling. 

* ¢ @ 


Ore * more the affairs of First Church of Christ Scien- 
tist, arise to disturb the even tenor of our religious 
life. Fifteen. practitioners who remained loyal to Mrs. 
Stetson and still declare their allegiance to the excom- 
municated leader, have been deprived of fellowship by 
the trustees of that church. This of course deprives them 
of the right to heal, and, we may assume also, the power. 
A schism seemed imminent with the prospect of a rival 
church built under the direction of Mrs. Stetson. In this 
connection the deposed leader has issued a statement, de- 
nying this and sundry “false charges and misrepresenta- 
tions of my work.” “I do not need to build another 
church,” she says. “I have already prepared an edifice, 
a resting place, where weary storm tossed humanity may 
find refuge from the discords of material existence.” Mrs. 
Stetson also counsels her followers to continue in the 
church, because it is theirs, and they are as much entitled 





MRS. FRANK FORESTER. 


Daughter of Sir Powlett Milbank, Mrs. Forester is 
very popular among a large circle of friends in London, 
and also as wife of the Master of the Quorn, entertains 
largely for the members of that Hunt. 





to enjoy it as others. Prudential reasons no doubt entered 
into this decision. Comparing the casualty lists of pre- 
vious uprisings against the authority of the mother 
church, the result is not encouraging to the rebel. 

One of the ex-trustees has also resigned rather than 
submit to examination by the trustees as to his present 
attitude toward Mrs. Stetson. In view of his record he 
“would not submit to the indignity of an examination, 
especially by persons incompetent to pass upon the ques- 
tions involved intelligently, justly or in a Christian man- 
ner.” Mrs. Stetson’s refuge “for weary storm tossed 
humanity” has at least one side exposed to the tempest. 

* * * 

HAT cafe of rich Oriental splendor, built to vie with 
Nineveh in its palmy days, and holding as its chief 
decorative feature a mammoth canvas of one of those 
Bacchanalian revels that are said to have hastened the 
downfall of the ancient city, has itself fallen, not to Bac- 
chus, however, but to the insistent demands of importun- 

ate creditors. 

A few months ago the Cafe de l’Opera was opened with 
a flourish calculated to strike dismay into the heart of the 
more modest restaurateur that lined all sides of Lobster 
Square. Empty tables and idle waiters confirmed his 
fears. He even fell so far from his high estate of insolent 
security as to bewail to his few loyal guests the ingrati- 
tude and fickleness of the eating public. Then an edict 
went forth that revived his fallen hopes and incidentally 
his insolence. The new cafe made evening dress a con- 
dition. There was his opportunity. The New Yorker— 
that is the real, not the temporary New Yorker—has long 
been recognized as a problem in social psychology. And 
Mr. Henry Pruger, formerly manager of the Hotel Savoy, 
London, and imported for the purpose of managing this 
show place at $50,000 a year, failed to comprehend this 
important fact. The great White Way does not take kindly 
to the great white front. Constituting itself a law unto 
itself in manners and morals, it takes still less kindly to 
dictation of any sort. Consequently, when its free and 
easy tete a tete with—well, never mind whom—was threat- 
ened it rose in rebellion. Of formal dining places there 
are many, and when New York dines with its wife or a 
members of its own social self, it has Sherry’s, Delmonico’s, 
the Plaza, the Waldorf, or the Holland House, to choose 
from. But Lobster Square has its own tradition, its own 
place in the domestic and social economy of this great 
metropolis, and these must be kept as inviolate as the tra- 
ditions and social customs of Fifth avenue. No mental 
or moral confusion will be permitted for a moment. Fail- 
ure to understand this in the opinion of all commentators, 
is responsible for the close of the brilliant but meteoric 
career of this eating palace. 

Only a few nights ago I had the pleasure of escorting 
a couple of bewildered journalistic friends from Toronto, 
through its dazzling rooms. We were not in evening 
clothes and could not mingle at close range with the gay 
throng, only gaze upon it in helpless envy and admiration 
from the staircase. Taking everything into consideration 
—the peace of mind of those at home and the peace of 
mind of those who had to return home to the simple life 
of Swansea, the distance was perhaps fortunate. 

*“ * * 

N point of number, the Easter theatrical offerings were 
few, but in point of quality the best of the dramatic 
season. Mrs. Fiske produced for us “The Pillars of So- 
ciety,” scoring a tremendous artistic success, and the New 
Theatre’s production of “The Winter's Tale,” with Miss 
kdith Wynne Matthison in the role of Hermione, proved 
that the theatre’s most important and successful offering. 
The forthcoming week a number of changes are an- 
nounced. Mrs, Fiske will produce as the second offering 
of her present New York season Hauptman’s “Hannele” 
and “The Green Cockatoo” of Schnitzler. Mr. Laurence 
Irving also returns in a new play, “The Three Daughters 
of Mr. Dupont,” one of the earlier plays of Eugene Brieux. 
Mr. Forbes Robertson, after a remarkably successful 
season in “The Passing of the Third Floor Back,” leaves 
for Canada this week. His place at the Maxine Elliot 
will be taken by Mabel Barrison in a French farce of 
summer weight, “Lulu’s Husbands.” 
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Ontario’s Oldest Library. 


Niagara public library is to-day the oldest in Ontario 
having had its origin in 1880 when the “Niagara Lib- 
rary,” the first library in Upper Canada, was formed by 
forty-one men called the “proprietors.” Its history has 
been traced till 1820, and again in 1825 and 1832 there are 
records of its existence, so that the history is almost con- 
tinuous. 

The opening words of the register of the library of 
1800, of which Andrew Heron, the editor of the Gleaner 
newspaper, was the organizer, may be quoted as a noble 
statement for those days in an early settlement. 

“Niagara Library, June 8, 1800. 

“Sensible how much we are at loss in this new and 
remote country for every kind of useful knowledge, and 
convinced that nothing would be of more use to diffuse 
knowledge amongst us and our offspring than a library. 
supported by subscription in this town, we whose names 
are hereunto subscribed hereby associate ourselves to- 
gether for that purpose, and promise to pay annually a 
sum not exceeding four dollars, to be laid out on books. 
as agreed upon by a majority of votes at a yearly meet- 
ing to be held by us at this town on August 15 annually. 
when everything respecting the library will be regulated 
by she majority of votes.’” 

—_-—_ —_ > >-o——__—- 





Lord Kelvin showed that all the oxygen in the at- 
mosphere probably came from the action of sunlight on 
plants. When the earth was a globe of hot liquid, it 
contained no vegetable fuel and probably no free oxy- 
gen. But as it cooled off, plants appeared on its surface, 
and these began to evolve oxygen through the medium of 
the sunbeams. Upon the oxygen thus derived we depend 
for the maintenance of life by breathing. When we burn 
coal or other vegetable fuel we use up oxygen and it is to 
plants again that we owe the restoration of the oxygen 
thus lost to the air. If they failed to keep up a suffi- 
cient supply, the atmosphere would gradually part with 
its oxygen, and the inhabitants of the earth would dis- 
appear in consequence of asphyxiation. 
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WESTON’'S 


R t We bake the kind 
ea of BREAD that 
Home-made | leases. 


Bread The BREAD you 


| will not hesitate to use 
Sc and 10c of you once try tt. 


PHONE MAIN 329 | Get a loaf to-day. 

















George Weston 


Cor. Soho and 
Phoebe Sts. 








What Every Woman Knows 


NO EXPENSIVE HOUSE 
GOWNS CAN SO MAKE A 
WOMAN FEEL HER DAIN- 
TY EXCLUSIVENESS AND 


POSITIVE COMFORT AS 


aliffeece 





EIDERDOWN 
GARMENTS FOR WOMEN 


These “comfey” house gowns and 
dressing sacques bear the unmistake- 
able evidence of superiority. They 
make an irresistible appeal to women 
of refinement and: superior taste. 

Yet, they are no more expensive 
than the ordinary kind of house gar- 
ments. Cut to pattern, they will fit 
you perfectly. 


Write for free booklet. 


The Galt Knitting Co., Ltd. 
GALT, ONT. 














WEDDING FLOWERS 


Newest creations for the Bride and Bridesmaid. Our Bouquets 
will impart an air of distinction. Don't mar an otherwise 


artistic effect by the use of poorly aranged flowers. | ~~. 


Winner of Gold Medal Toronto Horticultural Society 








120 KING ST. W. 430 SPADINA AVE 








Just a ‘suspicion’ of H.P. Sauce gives 
that finishing touch which makes your 
plate of Oysters so enjoyable. You try it! 
H.P.—rich, Oriental fruits and spices blended 
wich Pure Malt Vinegar, with the ~~ 
which comes from long, 
long experience. 
So—next time it's Oysters 
let it also be—H.P. 








DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER 
Write for Samples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 60 Per Cent. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


BELFAST, IRELAND, ‘“'™ 


REGENT STREET AND CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ALSO LIVERPOOL. 


Irish Linen and Damask Manufacturers 


To HIS moor. geagous MAJBSTY 
THE KING, H.R THE PRINCESS OF 
WALES SimMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
FAMILY AND THE COURTS OF EUR- 
OPE. Supp! ly Polnees, Mansions, Villas 
Cottages, Hotels, iiways, Steamsh! 

Institutions, Regiments and the Gene 

Public direct with every description of 


HOUSEHOLD LINENS rrisvicsd-e 


pensive to the Finest 
In the World .".  .". 
Which, bet 
ance to the 


er - by Hurd, wear longer and retain the Rich, Satin appear- 
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the 

cost Is no a than that usually charged for common power-loom goods. 
IRISH LINEN Linen Sheeting, 2 yards wide, 48c. at yard; 2% yards wide, 
57c. per +9. Roller Towelling, in. wide, c. per yard. 
aareeee tape. 24c. per yar Dusters, from 78c. per aoz. Glass Cloths, $1.18 
>= — Diaper, 23c. per yard. ‘Our Special Soft Finish Longcloth, from 
IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN sie kins, $1.56 doz. Table Cloths, 3 
eac Kitchen Table Cloths, 23. 


os Strong Hue Towels, ir oer cn Monograms, Initials, etc., woven 
or embroidered. haveck’ attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.) 


MATCHLESS SHIRTS With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, and bodies of fine 


Lomeeies, $8.52 per half doz. (To measure 43c. 
extra.) New designs in ~ 8 al Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable 
Fianr-els for the season. hirts made good as new, with good materials 
in Neckbands, Cuffs and Pronte. for $3.36 the half-doz. 


IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS 


have a world-wide f Queen. Children’s from 3% 
from 60c. per doz. ; Guten . from &4c. per doz. emmateceee atin from 
66c. to $8.40 per doz.; ; Gentlemen's, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz. 


i Collars—Gentlemen’s, 4-fold, all new- 
IRISH COLLARS AND CU 


est shapes from $1.18 per doz. Cuffs 
doz. “Surplice Makers to Westminster Abbey” and 
the Cathedrals and Geuvahen of the United Kingdom. “Their Irish Linen Collars, 

Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the HI of excellence and cheapness,""-——Court Circular. 


i JNDE “A luxury now within the reach of all 

ladies. Chemises, trimmed Embroidery, 

ons, $1.08; India or Colonial Outfits, $52.68; 
ae, $32.04; Infants’ Layettes, $15.00. (Send for list.) 

by oT eaiee Beaeunt delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be 





2. 





Fish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dinner 


“The Cambrics of 
_ amoee & Cleaver 
. per doz.; Ladies’ 


Robinson & Cleaver, Ltd, 40 Z, Donegall Place, Belfast, Ireland 


Note—Beware of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor travellers. 
SS 
DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER 
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Have produced a wall- 
covering called grass cloth 
which for artistic effects in 
















































should be taught to realize, if he does not already realize, 
the function of his own mental and spiritual attitude in 
shaping the art and ideals of his country; and the appeal 
is made more directly to the architect, as he is, or should 
be, the perfected instrument through which the spirit of 
the age can most effectively work. 


11 KING ST. Ww. 
TORONTO 


cs weave and colour is unsur- ee 
& passed by any other ma- 
a terial Ss 
' It is particularly appro- e 
Ss priate for living-room, din- a 
* ing-room, hall and library, A s . 
and comes in the most de- ” ca 
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: covering for the wall and “ + ture,’ is a paper by Irving K. Pond, President of 
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“In these days of conservatism, our architects 











Have you started 
to dig your 
(Giarden yet? 


Now you have finished reading 
the seed catalogues and are 
ready for business, drop in and 
us satisfy your needs in 























goods. 
GARDEN RAKES 


with steel and malleable iron 


GARDEN HOSE 
GARDEN TROWELS 
WEEDING HOOKS 
SPADES 

SPADING FORKS 
GAKDEN WHEELBARROWS 
with detachable sides, nicely 
painted and very durable. All 


sizes. 


Also Lawn Fencing, Garden 
Hose and Lawn Sprinklers. 


SEE OUR WINDOWS. 
























AIKENHEAD HARDWARE LIMITE 
Wholesale and Retail 
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oe er ee THE MARRIAGE CHAIR. 

This is a typical chair of the old Spanish Mission 
style now so much in vogue. It Is at St. Miguel Mission, 
California, and the legend is that to sit on it means 
marriage within a year. Photo by Mrs. Carl Ahrens. 








should be the conservators of our national senti- 
ment and our national idealism in their art.. This 
imposes upon them the obligations of a close study 
of the relation of their art to the life of the people. That 
the domestic arts, and even the arts of design, show forth 
the characteristics of a people is pretty generally con- 
ceded and in a measure understood; but architecture 
seems to be conceived as outside, perhaps above, or of 
another realm. This is not so, however greatly workers 
in this noble art may desire, or seem to force, such a 
conclusion. The further any art withdraws itself from 
the highest in the life of its day, the less effective will 
be that art in administering to the particular needs of 
the time, and the less exalted will be its place in history. 
These particular needs include the mind, spirit and heart. 
\Vhether in the greater or the lesser periods,, it is only 
as one of these factors has been more highly esteemed 
and more fully developed than have the others, that ar- 
chitecture has taken on its characteristic aspects. The 
architecture of an age in which no one of these factors 
is supremely dominant, yet which forces one or another 
of these characteristics, will be viewed with but ephem 
eral appreciation, certainly not with lasting respect. 































































Sliding 
_ Furniture. Shoe 










When Buying 
Furniture or Metal 
Beds INSIST on 
having same equip 
ped with the 


Sliding Furniture Shoe 
in place of the old-fashioned wheel 

stor. Made in all sizes. For sale 
by Furniture and Hardware Dealers. 











































Write For Free Mustrated 






it “To comprehend the status of an art, then, it is neces- 
Onward Manufacturing Co. sary to study broadly life and its expression, to view sym- 
Berlin - Ontario pathetically that interplay of motive and action which 


produces the civilization of a period and differentiates 
that period from another, and to note, if not how, at 
least the fact that the spirit of a civilization determines 
the form of the state, and at the same time dictates the 
manner of the art. To comprehend therefore, the status of 
architecture, it is necessary to understand the nature of 
society and the state and to appreciate that the spirit 
which produced society and dictated the form of the 
state, dictated also the forms of architecture, and that 
without the guidance of that spirit no worthy or endur- 
ing architecture was produced. 

















DO YOU DANCE ?- 


Then don’t make any mis- 
take, but engage MEYER’S 
BALLROOM at SUNNYSIDE, 


IT IS THE VERY BEST 














“There seems to be an existing idea that through all 

























HOME IMPROVEMENTS 


Tasty decoration makes the 
home more agreeable and 
considerably increases its in- 
trinsic value Ask for an 
estimate. 
Office Phone, M. 2677. 
esidence Phone, Col. 435. 


AMES J. O'HEARN & SON 


Decorators 
49 QUEEN STREET WEST 








THE GILSON MARINE ENGINE 
“ Goes like Sixty ” 


An Engine of qual- 
ity for certain sat 
isfactory service, 
incorporating the 
improve 
in marine 
















engine construction 
Write for catalogue 
and prices 







Agents Wanted 


Gilson Mfg. Co., 


Sizes 44-6-8 single cy! Limited 2320 
Sizes 9-12-16 double cy!. GUELPH, ONT., CAN 















* The whale had just swallowed Jon- 
ah. “Thank goodness the beast does- 
n't Fletcherize,” cried he. 

Consoled by this discovery, he pla- 
cidly awaited the ejection aotice. 








Residence of H. J. Wright, 35 Chestnut Park road, Toronto. 


COUNTRY 
OMES 


the periods man was a fixed star, and that styles changed 
This is a most erroneous idea. It was the man of the 
time, with his philosophic and symbolic mind in Egypt, 
with his ascetic yet keenly logical intellect in Greece, 
with his poetic and picturesque and fantastic visions in 
Arabia, with his asceticism and spirit of unreasoning 
faith in the Middle Ages, with his striving to remake old 
periods in the Renaissance, with his conquests, spoils, 
greed and slavery in Rome, who was reflected in the art 
of his time. 





















“And the present—it it not a period of knowledge even 
to the verge of sophistication? Does not the age know 
overmuch and feel but feebly, an age imitative rather 
than initiative in art? It would be an age of imitation, 
too, in science and philanthrophy and reform, but that, 
having no precedent to follow in these lines, it is forced 
into new fields, and so the age is constructively altruistic 
while artistically it is imitative. To-day we have a real 
altruism. We do not conquer to make slaves, but to free 
them. Then why do we here seem to have selected, es- 
pecially as our model for imitation, that form of archi- 
tecture which was the product of the forceful, volup- 
tuous, dominating, slave-making people of Imperial Rome, 
and force this spirit into our commercial architecture, 
into railway terminals, banking institutions, department 
stores and warehouses into courthouses, even, and Gov- 
ernment buildings? We here in America are not bear- 
ing the burden of empire. We are not saddled with a 
monarchy. We are a people ruled by a people (at least, 
we think we are), and we are untrue to our environment 
when we allow our architectural ideal to be expressed in 
imperial terms, or in terms, indeed, of any other life or 
civilization than our own. We may make mistakes in 
our attempts to find ourselves, in our attempts to be sin- 
cere, in our expression of ourselves in architecture, but 
such mistakes cannot sum themselves up in so grand a 
mistake as the huge joke we seem to be playing upon 
ourselves in our public and domestic art. 


“These hurtful influences should be checked before 
they have done us lasting and irretrievable harm. That 
they have gone already too far is only too evident when 
one contemplates the insincerity and intellectual prosti- 
tution manifested in certain commercial buildings of mon- 
umental type, which the public has accepted with equan- 
imity at least, if not approval. Modern science and in- 
genuity have given the age a system in the steel con- 
struction whereby it is possible to state the architectural 
problem frankly and solve it with that simplicity and sin- 
cerity which make for beauty. But, that the power of 
empire and the vulgarity and ostentation of misapplied 
wealth may be enforced, the skeleton has been distorted 
and the ideal debased. 






“I plead for a distinctive national unity, and variety 
in that unity. The experience of a recent trip, in which 
I touched the Western and Eastern borders of our great 
country, brought home to me that this need be no Utop- 
ian ideal, but that it is one which finds itself already 
with the firmest foundation, and can become a reality if 
but given an opportunity. Everywhere from coast to 
coast was clearly evidenced to me a real American spirit. 
Everywhere was the family resemblance, yet everywhere 
was also that individuality which made the journey from 
one place to another fruitful and full of interest. The 
need is for individuality and for adherence to local cus- 
tom and tradition, when they are based upon the solid 
ground of ethnic, climatic and geographic conditions, 
and for the development of such customs and traditions 
where the soil is ripe. It is pleasant to record that in the 
advance of architectural and social sophistication, not all 
of our cities have lost their individual flavor. To main- 
tain and emphasize that flavor should be a duty. Here 
aud there architectural trousers are turned up in imita- 
tion of the English, and here and there dabs of French 
cosmetics are smeared upon the facades, and here and 
there grim Roman piles raise their domineering heads. 
But the general aspect is still American, and smacks of 
the virgin soil. And why not? Our sons may be a 
bit silly and overdress or undress their callow parts; 
our daughters may be on one hand for a period frivol- 
ous, on the other overprudish, but they are at heart 
clean, strong and American. And to be an American 
means to have breadth of character and outlook. Under 
our skies are at the same moment winter snows and 
summer flowers; within our borders are broad prairies 
and inland seas, rugged and snow-capped mountains and 
mighty rivers, undulating hills and placid takes, and each 
locality is inhabited by beings sensitive to the native 




























Aprit 16, 1910. 











AL “Crystal 


Diamonds” 


Sugar The New Sugar 
For The Table 
St. Lawrence ‘‘Crystal Diamonds”’ are the perfection of sugar 
refining and a distinct addition to the tea table. These sparkling 
Crystal tablets of the purest sugar are dainty and tempting in 
appearance—the proper accompaniment of delicate china, rich cut 
glass and exquisite linen. The best dealers keep ‘‘Crystal Diamonds” 
in attractive 5 lb. cartons. They are sold also by the pound. 
Diamond Dominos 18 
are larger tablets, specially for coffee. In 5 lbs. cartons only. 


The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co. Limited, - Montreal. 

















Manufacturers and Dealers In 


ARTISTIC 


Gas and Electric Fixtures 


If you contemplate the purchase of anything in this 
line, call and see our goods. If we haven’t just what you 
want we can make it for you. Eetimates cheerfully given. 


The JAS, MORRISON BRASS MFG. CO., Limited 


TORONTO 93-97 Adelaide St. West 
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are made with self-sharpen- 
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write for catalogue to 
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Better Bathroom Fixtures 


When you decide to refit your bathroom, hesitate long 
enough to make sure that you get the best there is in 
the way of fixtures. 


Take time to examine and inquire into the various lines 
—and give particular attention to 










“Alexandra’’ Ware 


It is a ware worthy of your serious consideration—both 
from the standpoint of hygienic superiority and judged 
from the viewpoint of appearance. 


Made of cast iron, covered with heavy porcelain enamel, 
“ALEXANDRA” Ware cannot crack. It is thus ex- 
ceptionally durable. 


Sales Offices and Show Rooms 













Head Office and Factories 





Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg. Port Hope, Canada. 
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Interior of residence of H. J. Wright. 


charm of the region and willing and waiting to echo 
that charm in architecture, if the architect will but help 
them, Too often he is unthinking ; too often he is unwilling 
and tries to make out of each town, large or small, a 
little conventional Paris, or a little New York of the 
lowest type. Why reduce everything everywhere to the 
deadly dull level of copy-book architecture? Why can- 
not the schools and ateliers produce poets and annihilate 
stranglers of sentiment? For stifle it as one may, ‘by 
formule, by conventions, by rules, our American ideal 
in architecture must be based on sentiment, and its rich- 
est expression will result from deep feeling guided by 
trained intelligence.” 





Carved Brick Mantels. 


kh? a recent architectural exhibition in New York, many 

new ideas in bricks and tiling were displayed. Several 
series of tiles in admirable colors and designs were to be 
seen, and should convince architects that here they have 
at hand a flexible and durable medium that can be used 
structurally for both exterior and interior decoration of 
houses. These exhibits also impressed lay visitors witn 
the artistic and practical value of materials of this kind. 
Along the same lines was the display of new forms and 
colors of brick, such as the tapestry bricks which are thor- 
oughly admirable and practical. 

One instance of a distinctly original attitude toward 
building materials was the sculptured panel for a fireplace 
carved in brick by Julius C. Loester, from designs by Wil- 
liam L. Cottrell. This form of decoration is generally 
applicable in nearly all domestic architecture, and the 
specimens exhibited by Messrs. Loester and Cottrell, as 
seen on this page, showed how, by proper designing, all 
the difficulties in handling this peculiar medium can be 
met. 





Expression in Wood Carving. 


be since the days when the hand of man first grew 
sufficiently accustomed to his rude knife of flint or 
bronze to give him the feeling that he was really able to 
make something with it, the pleasure he has taken in this 
ability to create has tempted him to do just a little more; 
to use the knife or chisel to beautify the thing he has 
made by giving it the form which would express his own 
fancy in addition to serving its purpose. It has been this 
pleasure in the use of the tool that has made carving, 
whether in stone or wood, the most natural means toward 
self-expression on the part of a good workman who felt 
sufficiently sure of his own skill to take the liberty of 
playing with it a little; a feeling that is just as vivid in 
the heart of the South Sea Islander who decorates with 
notches the rim of his canoe and covers his paddles and 
war clubs with intricate geometrical patterns, as it is in 
the heart of the artist who carves a cameo or releases 
the form of beauty from the heart of a block of marble. 
Because of the ease and naturalness of this means of 
self-expression, carving has always ‘reflected, more clear- 
ly than any other form of art, the individuality not only 
of the workman but of the nation and the age which 
formed hig environment. And because of this, no carv- 
ing in the world has the power to move us to such keen 
sympathy and understanding as that done by the simple 
artisans and “imagers” who lived and worked in northern 





THE WISHING CHAIR. 


Another type of ancient Spanish Mission furniture at 
St. Miguel, California. To sit in it brings you everything 
you wish for, says the legend. Photo by Mrs. Carl 
Ahrens. 
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Europe during the three great centuries which gave us 
Gothic art as the final outflowering and imperishable 
record of a joyous, swift-growing, immensely productive 
age. These men, obscure workmen whose names were 
not thought worth recording, did their daily work with- 
out thought of more than their humble daily wage and 
the satisfaction that came from doing a good job, but 
to-day, wandering among the old cathedrals and monas- 
tries of northern France and of England, he who has 
eyes to see may everywhere read and understand the 
hopes, fears, aspirations, child-like religious _ beliefs, 
quaint superstitions and wholesome, rollicking humor of 
the common people whom history has passed by. It is 
perhaps in England that the feeling of this human ele- 
ment in the work comes to one most forcibly. France 
has given us things that are much more elaborate and 
sophisticated, but in France one always feels an under- 
current of the influence of Italy, added to a conscious- 
ness of a facility in self-expression that at times comes 
close to the dramatic. 


Small Plots Productive. 


One of the best known business men in England, Mr. 
Fels, has been engaged for several years in the creation 
of small holdings at Maryland, Essex. Although the land 








Detail of carved brick mantels, Julius C. Loester, 
sculptor, from designs by W. L. Cottrell, of New York. 


is naturally heavy, and not of great fertility, considerable 
success has attended the venture. The farm consists 
altogether, of 600 acres, and before division found work 
for three men and two boys. Now, when it has been 
divided into small holdings, there are fifty-three men and 
seven boys at work. Each five-acre plot has its cottage 
and outbuildings, and an experimental French garden has 
been laid out, and this produced, from March to Novem- 
ber, £388 to the acre. 

Another district where small holdings are said to be 
very successful is the vale of Evesham. Fruit, flowers 
and vegetables are grown, and more than 10,000 acres 
have been split up into holdings of from one to eight 
acres. The district is famous for plums, and the well- 
known Pershore plum is grown in large quantities. It is 
said that 75 per cent. of these small holders started life as 
laborers, 

ee 

It is stated that a comparison of gauge records for a 
period of twenty years shows that the land surrounding 
the Great Lakes is being gradually tilted from north- 
east to southwest at such a rate that, of two points one 
hundred miles apart, the northern rises five inches with 
reference to the southern in one hundred years. At 
Chicago the lake-level rises about one inch in ten years. 
It’s predicted, therefore, that, should this movement con- 
tinue, in about three thousand years all the upper lakcs 
will discharge into the Illinois River, the Detroit, and 
St. Clair rivers will flow backward, carrying the water 
of Lake Erie into Lake Huron, and the Niagara River 
will run dry. 

serail ati nina sea 

Fraulein Margaret Dittmer, who was appointed on 
the Berlin police staff in October, 1908, has had 604 cases 
to deal with during her first year of service. Her work 
cunsists of acting as the guardian of youthful delinquents, 
waifs, and children who are ill-treated by their parents. 
Waifs. are placed in orphanages, and in cases of par- 
ental cruelty which have been proved in court it is Frau- 
lein Dittmer’s duty to visit the homes at irregular inter- 
vals to prevent the offense from being repeated. 
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The District of 
Beautiful Homes 








UST a little more than a year ago 
J Lawrence Park was merely a fine 
tract of land—sandy, well- 


drained and partly covered with trees. 


Now it is a perfect site for homes. It has 
broad, well-graded streets—bordered with 
cement sidewalks and curbings—parkways 
smoothly leveled and adorned with hedges 


and trees. 


The entire environment of “Lawrence 
Park” offers the home-lover, who needs rest 
and quietness after a busy day, an atmosphere 
of rest and peacefulness, where he can absorb 
the influence of a bracing atmosphere and 


enjoy the real comforts of life. 


Far enough away from the “down town” 
district to eliminate the disagreeable dirt, 
noise and soot, usually connected with the 
city, “Lawrence Park” affords the benefits 
and pleasures of a country home, yet is within 


30 minutes’ ride of the city. 


Look into this property immediately. 
Don’t wait until the choice lots have been 


snapped up by knowing purchasers. 


Have a home—a real home, in every sense 
of the word—in this, Toronto’s newest and 


most select suburb. 


NORTH TORONTO OFFICE: 
YONGE ST., OPPOSITE GLEN GROVE 


Open Daily—9 a.m. to 5 p.m. Main 4894. 


Lawrence Park Estates 


(The Dovercourt Land Building 
& Savings Co., Limited) 


PHONE M. 7281 
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A cultivated man is also sometimes wild. 
* ¢ @ 


Sincerity is the hall-mark of friendship but many peo- 
ple are content with plate instead of sterling. 
* * 8 


Happiness is a dream from which we are aroused by 
the alarm clock of reality. 
* * 8 
The meek inherit the earth, but there is no family en- 
tail, 
* 2 ¢ 
Flattery is an art. Imitation, which is the sincerest 
form of it, is often merely artful. 
* 2 
Better have one’s figure lie than be dowdy. 
* * * 
Even when a man’s “only books are women’s looks” 
he may have a wide variety of literature. 
q ee 8 
A man who would keep his standing in society must 
also keep his balance—at the bank. 


* * * 
When charity begins at home it seldom goes any far- 
ther. 
* ¢ 
All that glitters is not gold—sometimes it’s diamonds. 


<e 





Women as Printers. 


HE goodly sum of twelve hundred dollars a year is 
what one girl in a large western city in the United 
States is making as clear profit out of her printing busi- 
ness, and the work is said to be such that women are 
rapidly making it their own in many localities. Telling 
of her experience during the few years she has been 
in the business, this girl says in The New York Sun: 

“So far as I can judge printing is about as suitable 
for a woman as a man. In the West there are very few 
men printers in the country towns these days. Almost 
every bit of work in the printing offices in the smaller 
places is done by girls. I know personally of nearly one 
hundred such offices where there are only one or two 
men, who are kept simply on account of their physical 
strength, to do the heavy lifting. 

“T began in such an office. My father had owned a 
small job printing plant in the city and was ordered into 
the country on account of his health. He settled near 
1 small town and began doing printing in a small way 
in a back room of our home. I was his only assistant 
from the I was 5 until his death when I was 22. In 
the meantime his business had increased to such an ex- 
tent that he had built a frame printing shop in our yard 
We had as much as we could do 

“At his death five years ago I determined to move 

to the city and push the It took me two 
years to find a suitable place, and since then things have 
t ving ahead. 

“When I first opened I had a foreman and seven 
men. Besides managing the business I did all the can- 
vassing for work. It very easy to walk into a 
business house and tell the manager you wanted him to 
printing. If there was any print- 
lone I usually got a small share of it, and that 
was all T asked. I knew if I got the chance to show my 
work T could gradually slip in and get all they had to 
out. About the only thing I am proud of is that I 
ive never lost a customer 

“There isn’t a bit of work that I couldn’t do myself 
except the heavy lifting, and that is one reason I find 
the work taste. Where a woman under- 
stands everv detail of her business, can do it with her 
own fingers, she appreciates the good or bad work of 
When the men and girls who work for 
a poor job IT know whether it is careless- 
when they do good work, which they 
I know the effort it cost under the circum- 
use of that I found it was best to become 
my own manager and hire women to canvass for me. 
both girls and men—a very few men. 
Printing is not necessarily the dirty business that so 
many imagine it. The old printing offices certainly did 
look pretty dingy, and the printers were about as untidy 
as firemen and car I remember when my 
father had things that way. but later as T grew up and 
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“T employ 


greasers 


got able to handle a broom and dusting cloth both my 
father and the office changed 

“He said it didn’t do to come {nto such a clean place 
vith dirty clothes, so he had them washed. Now mv 


men are all tidy looking when they come to their work, 
while the girls are about as well dressed as you will find 
them in factories. 

“Out West IT think many girls go into the printing 
work .is easy to learn and does not 
amount of education. If a girl has 
she can begin in a 


shops because the 
require any 


great 


een thre ugh the school 


grammar 





. LADY LYTTON +ND HER SON. 


The Countess of Lytton, who as Miss Pamela Piow- 
den visited Canada as the guest of Lady Minto, has four 
children, the youngest, a son, being but a few weeks 
old. Lady le here shown in Oriental dress with 
her oldest son, Viscount Knebworth, who Is aiso in fancy 
costume. 


printing office with about as good wages as in any other 
business. In the small towns she begins with $3 a week, 
and if she is bright and picks up the business as quickly 
as most of them do, she will get $1 a week raise within 
six months. From this she will climb to $7 a week, and 
there remain unless she pushes up as foreman or man- 
ager, and there are a good’ many of these. 

“In the larger cities, of course, the wages of a girl 
printer are higher than in small places. The same is 
true of men printers. As a rule printers on newspapers 
get better wages than those in the jobbing establish- 
ments, and those who do night work get more than those 
who work in the day. The same rule holds good with 
the girl printer, except that she is seldom paid as much 
as a man who does the same amount of work. 

“So far as my experience goes, the average girl will 
set as much type as the average man. Many persons 
say that girls are taking the food out of the mouths of 
men in the printing business, just as they are in other 
fields. My reply is let the men get work that requires 
their strength. Girls haven’t the strength, so they are 
forced to take light work. ' 

“Some people also say that the typesetting machines 
will run the girls out of the business, but I don’t believe 
it. Machinery of all kinds is being improved so mucn 
these days that within a few years I don’t think there 
will be many machines of any kind that cannot be run 
by a small child; I mean so far as strength goes. 

“The girls are in the printing business to stay. They 
do good work and are more reliable than the average 
man printer. Most of the girls who work for me came 
from the small town in which I grew up. They are 
saving their wages, many of them with the intention of 
returning home with a competence, others with a view 
to the day they will marry and settle in a home of their 
own. Several have already married, and make about as 
good wives and mothers as girls from any other pro- 
fession. 

“Though there may not be anything in the printing 
business that instructs a girl in the art of home making, 
there certainly is nothing that can cause her to turn her 
face against it. If a girl is well educated and has exe- 
cutive ability, there is no reason why she shouldn’t rise 
to the management of a large printing business. I am a 
college woman, and I see no reason why I shouldn’t go 
to the top as a printer as well as if I had elected to be 
a lawyer or a doctor.” 





Two Velasquez Portraits. 





“Bon Manuel de Moura.” 


deme time to time new 
art trea- sures come to 
light and of late it has 
been the turn of Velasquez 


to have some 
discovered in unexpected 
quarters. One of these trea- 
sures recently brought to public notice is a portrait of Don 
Manuel de Moura, which has come into the possession of 
Major Martin Hume, the English historian of Spain. The 
identity of the original of this splendid specimen of the 
great Spanish master’s work was revealed by an inscrip- 
tion recently found when the canvas was being cleaned. 
The original was a person of some importance—Don Man- 
uel de Moura, second Marquis of Castel Rodrigo, son of 
Philip II.’s favorite minister and friend of his last-years, 
Don Cristobel de Moura. Don Manuel himself was suc- 
cessively viceroy of Portugal, ambassador in Rome and 
Vienna, and acting-viceroy of Flanders. On his way from 
his Portuguese post to the Roman Embassy Don Manuel 
passed most of the year 1631 in Madrid, where Velasquez 
arrived in the spring of the same year from his first visit 
to Rome. 

The other discovery of a Velasquez portrait, which has 


of his pictures 


“Charles 1." 


aroused much attention, is that made by the Rev. T. 
Stephen Barrass, rector of St. Lawrence Jewry, of the 


picture which would certainly seem to be the lost portrait 
of Charles I. The picture is a portrait of Charles I., re- 
presenting him at about the age of twenty-three. Assum 
ing its genuineness it must have been executed during the 
visit of Charles I., then Prince of Wales, to Spain in 1623. 
The canvas on which the portrait is painted is identical 
in size and texture with that used by Velasquez for the 
earliest existing portrait of Philip IV. in the Prado Mu- 
seum, Madrid. This portrait was executed at the same 
time as the lost portrait of the Prince of Wales, and both 
pictures are painted in the same style 

The committee of experts appointed in London to pass 
on the genuineness of the Rokeby Velasquez painting of 
“Venus” is understcod to have decided that it is genuine. 


When Queens Go Driving. 


|: XCEPT on state occasions the majority of European 
4 rulers dispense with pomp and ceremony when driv- 
ing, but when it is necessary, wonderful coaches make 
their appearance and Kings and Queens drive forth in 
grandeur. In addition to the gilded and glass chariots 
which figure on state occasions there are semi-state car 
riages which are used when a royal personage is to open 
a hospital or lay a corner stone, . d 
These are generally barouches or landaus, but without 
a box or a coachman, drawn by four horses, two of whici 
are mounted by grooms, with a rumble behind on which 
two footmen are perched. Outriders attend them and 
sometimes an escort of cavalry, Queen Elena of Italy 
is wont to ride in such a carriage, but her mother-in- 
law, the’ Queen Dowager Margherita, prefers an auto- 
mobile to a horse drawn vehicle. However, when the 








A CLEVER EQUESTRIENNE. ‘ 
Miss Helen Preece, who:is only fourteen years old, is 
an English girl whose riding at the Agricultufal Hall, 
London, recently so interested the Queen that sh~ asked 


to have her presented to her. Miss Preece, who has won 
many prizes for her ‘horsemanship, is photographed with 
the horse which has won so many trophies. 








latter is more appropriate to the occasion she adapts her- 


self to the circumstances and drives*out in a plain landau. 

In striking contrast to this unpretentious rig is the 
Russian state coach bearing the gilded carvings, its 
horses caparisoned in gorgeous but heavy. ‘hanness.and 
saddlecloths and led by grooms in the brilliant livery of 
the imperial house. The Norwegian state coach looks 
sombre and plain in comparison. It has something about 
it which at once suggests the hearse. It is not often used, 
for the Norwegian royalties are quite democratic and 
prefer private and more comfortable carriages. 

When the German Empress goes driving she uses very 
much such a carriage as any well-to-do woman might 
own. She cares nothing for splendid state equipages and 
is most often to be seen driving with her young daughter 
in a simple landau or victoria. 

The Emperor Franz Josef of Austria during his 
annual summer sojourn at the Castle of Schoenbrunn on 
the outskirts of Vienna drives into the capital in an open 
carriage, quite unattended, immediately after breakfast, 
arriving at the old palace situated in the heart of the 
city soon after 8 o’clock. Day after day he thus offers 
himself as an easy target for an assassin’s shot. 


It frequently happens that persons with a grievance 
station themselves at some point along the route always 
taken by the imperial carriage and run toward it, one of 
their number waving a written petition in the air when 
the Emperor is passing, says The Travel Magazine. In 
nine cases out of ten they are immediately seized by the 
detectives on the watch, which shows the thoroughness 
of the precautions taken, but whenever such an incident 
is noticed by the Emperor he orders the persons arrested 
to be liberated, beckons them to the side of the carriage, 
takes the petition himself and in a few gracious words 
promises to give it his attention. 

The most valuable as well as the most dazzling car- 
riage in the world is preserved at the palace of the 
Trianon at Versailles. It was constructed for King 
Charles X. of France and was first used by him on the 
occasion of his coronation. From pole to hind wheels the 
vehicle is thickly covered with gold, which gives it quite 
a magnificent appearance. It cost more than $200,000. 

The next most costly carriage is owned by her Majesty 
Queen Wilhelmina of the Netherlands and was a gift 
from her loving subjects of Amsterdam. Exceedingly 
handsome, this royal coach is decorated in the style of 
the Dutch renaissance and the interior is luxuriously up- 
holstered in embroidered cream colored silk. 
wedding present and its cost was $100,000. 


It was a 





The Song of the Wheels. 


They say I’ve got wheels in my head—all right, 
But why in the deuce should I care? 

As long as I keep ’em all polished and bright 
And running as free as the air? 

I just love to feel ’em a-whizzin’ around, 
And scootin’ along on the pike, 

And taking my fancy with never a sound 
Wherever I happen to like. 


I don’t have to suffer from billowy seas 
If I wish to travel about. 

I just start the wheels for wherever I please 
And off for the goal I set out. 

I've been to Quohogue, I’ve been to Cohoes, 
I've wheeled o’er the hills of Japan, 

I’ve been to the land of the cold Eskimos, 
And hiked it way out to Spokane. 


Those wheels have provided, O many a trip! 
On earth, on the sea, in the air. 

I don’t need a train, and I don’t need a ship, 
To carry me off anywhere. 

They’ve taken me up to the planet of Mars, 
They've scooted all over the main. 

They go just as easy around through the stars 
As wheelbarrows go on a lane. 


As slow as I please, as fast as I please, 
With never a cop to say nay, 

While I sit around with the greatest of ease 
And let ’em go whizzin’ away.. 

They never break down, no tires to bust, 
No gasoline tank to explode. 

No axles or bolts to get covered with dust, 
And equal to any old load 


So what if I have got those wheels in my head? 
They give me no end of a time, , 
And when the night comes and I lie in my bed 
They sing me soft measures and rhyme. 
Let other folks stick.to their automobiles— 
Their pleasures are all a mirage, 
I'm satisfied quite with the fine little wheels ° 
I keep in my mental garage! 
Wilberforce Jenkins, in N. Y. Sun 
_ OS oe 


According to Nuesch, man first appeared on Swiss 
soil about 28,000 years ago. He dwelt there during some 
8,000 years, after which great changes occurred, and 
for 8,000 to 12,000 years man seems to have been absent 
He reappeared a. the beginning of the Lake-Dwellers’ 
period, which last 4,000 years, and closed 4,000 vears 
ago with the introduction of bronze. ; 





Her Reason. 
The ways of women are sometimes past understand- 


‘ing or so a Montreal man decided not so very long ago 


when he was invited out for that very popular meal, Sun- 
day afternoon tea. His host-to-be was at that time a 
Montreal newspaper man, though he has since come to 
Toronto. 

Anyway the former Montreal man asked this particular 
associate of his to.come up informally the following Sun- 
day and partake of the cup that cheers, and the associate 
being a polite and obliging young man, with an afternoon 
free; consented to go. 

When Sunday arrived so did the invited one at his 
destination. In the usual manner he was ushered into the 
family living room, and there he was presently joined by 
his host. Together they discussed the sort of topics news- 
papermen are given to taking up when they’ve nothing 
to do but talk, and presently the hostess came into the 
room. Introduced to her guest she greeted him rather 
abstractedly, and then after a very short interval left the 
room. Time passed on, and she did not return. Still 
more time passed; and the hostess failed to make her re- 
appearance. The tea, too, was a minus quantity. As 
still more time was swallowed up the host looked puzzled 
and the guest began to wonder. The situation became 
a little strained, but both men kept on talking. 

Finally the host excused himself. He was gone for 
several minutes and then he returned looking perturbed 
—to put it mildly. For a time he attempted to make more 
conversation, and finally, after an uncomfortable pause, 
made excuses for the non-appearance of his wife, the 
reason he advanced being that the lady found her “ aura” 
did not blend with that of her guest and felt unable to 
undergo the ordeal of remaining in the room with him. 

The guest being a man of good sense kept his amuse- 
ment to himself, and instead of giving way on the spot 
to ‘wild and unseemly mirth, managed to take his de- 
parture likewise his hat and coat. Now if anyone men- 
tions an aura in that man’s hearing it’s usually worth 
the price of a drink to somebody, and the beverage isn’t 
necessarily tea. 





Not Complimentary. 


URING the past winter Dr. D. Stewart, Superintend- 
ent of the Ninette Manitoba Sanitarium has 
been giving lectures on tuberculosis. People have been 
somewhat interested in the subject, but the majority are 
very ignorant of the cause or cure of the dread disease. 
The doctor tells many interesting experiences, and among 
them is one where he says he had grave doubts of the 
value of an intended compliment. 

He was to lecture in a small town, and those in charge 
of the programme had secured some local talent, for the 
first part of the programme. The chairman did his duty 
nobly, and introduced each performer with some suit- 
able remarks. 

When it came the doctor’s turn to speak, the chair- 
man said, “We will now have the great white plague, and 
I am sure we will all profit greatly by it.” 


id RIE SOMOS ADEA LOPES ME 





THE CONSORT OF THE KAISER. 
The Empress Augusta Victoria recently founded a 
hospice on the Mount of Olives, and in this statue of her 
by Albert Moritz Wolff she is represented in medieval 


dress, and holding a model of the hospice. 6he aiso 
wears the new decoration, “Cross of the Mount of Olives,” 
founded by her son as Grand Master of the Order of St. 
John to commemorate the foundation of the hospice. 
The first two crosses have been presented to the Emperor 
and Empress, and in future the Grand Master wit!, with 
the consent of the Emperor, award the emblem to any 
manor woman who renders service to the hospice, 
This statue and a companion one of the Emperor have 
been presented to the hospital. 
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My DEar ANNIE: 


It is from New York, after all, that I am writing you, 
and we sail in an hour, so I shall not have much time. 
We were, as you know, on the point of leaving for the 
Canadian port, and bade you goodbye at Montreal with 
that intention, when a telephone message from New York 
caught your father and we rushed for the other train and 
came on here. It was something very important, cancel- 
ling everything else, incidentaily our Canadian passage, 
and we are now ready to leave on the Mauritania in about 
an hour, as I said. I don’t suppose anyone will corner him 
again before we get away, and we were most fortunate 
in catching this ship and getting a couple of men friends 
of your father’s to give us up these fine staterooms. Deck 
cabins are not easy to get, especially at the last hour, but 
these men were apparently anxious to oblige us, and I 
fancv they are wanting something from your father. I 
cannot help being suspicious when people are so self- 
sacrificing. Between you and me, I am glad we came this 
way, for to go by Canada and not go down the St. Law- 
rence, which people won’t do for nearly a month yet, would 
be disappointing. You may address your letter to the Hotel 
Cecil, as your father finds it a convenient place in London, 
and, if we change, I will cable you the new address, for I 
detest having mail forwarded. I do hope England will 
have a good spring, for it has always been a longing with 
me to see it as the poet Browning sang about it. Made- 
moiselle joined us at the ship half an hour ago. I don’t 
know how your father managed it, but he got her here in 
time, and she will take care of me in Paris. I am going 
to get your graduation dress there. It will give me an 
interest in shopping, and mademoiselle will do the bargain- 
ing, for she says I’d be horribly cheated otherwise. My 
French is fairly able to walk alone now, but it falls down 
before the fancy steps one hears at a dressmaker’s. You 
remember how we both floundered at Madame A.’s in New 
York at Easter, when she fairly got into her gait. I think 
it was that experience and the way she. charged you for 
vour school girl suits that made your father think of 
mademoiselle. It was just like his way of grasping a 
situation, and IT told him I was glad he was my husband. 
I want to say something to you in this connection. It is 
a good test of a man to see how he meets an emergency, 
either in his own or your case. Don’t heln him out with 
the least suggestion. Just see whether he cannot wiggle 
out alone. With some people, suggestions distract and 
confuse, and their own resource and inventiveness is hin- 
dered in development. Your father’s ability to keep his 
own life in the lines he prefers, and his wonderful care 
of me, have been entirely his own, because I was chary of 
meddling in a good job. Besides, once you begin observing, 
you learn not to interfere, the interest being much keener 
from the outside. It is quite true what that lady said, 
that your father is a most interesting man. He is also 2 
man who loves being let alone. If the lady had grasped 
that fact, she might have gotten the position for her son 
that she wanted. But she fussed your father, and he 
avoided her. The secretary is not coming with us, so he 
will post this, which I am writing in the pretty little writ- 
ting room, while everyone is tearing about, and a famous 
actress is raging because her rugs have disappeared. I 
wish I had the command of the French language she pos- 
sesses, and the facility of expression which she has just 
shown, since 'the steward told her he put the rugs under 
her berth. Mademoiselle is studying her with rapture, and 
says she is an “esprit foot.” which means that she won’t 
easily allow herself to be walked on. But to see her tragic 
frowning face clear into a condescending gracious smile 
was worth the price of a balcony seat at least. The stew- 
ardess has looked in and regarded me severely, and I 
heard her asking if I were the lady in the —— suite, and 
whv I didn’t write my letters in my own boudoir. T am 
sorry to annoy her, but I was in such a hurry that I did 
not even notice a desk in my room. Goodbye, my dear 
daughter. It will not be very long until June, when T hope 
you will come off with flying colors. 


Your AFFECTIONATE MOTHER. 


P.S.—Your dear message has just been handed to me. 
Indeed your father and I appreciate it. He wired you of 
our change of plans? 
writing to you! 


I never thought of anything but 


Photograph, Underwood & Underwood, New York. 
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LADY LYTTON AND HER SON. 


Formerly Miss Sylvia Storey, the Countess Poulett 
was a musical comedy actress, her marriage to Earl 


Poulett being a romance of 1908. Lady Poulett’s father 
is the well-known artist and comedian, Mr. Fred Storey. 
Her little son, Viscount Hinton, Is nearly a year old. 





The History of Old Irish Plate. 


OY Irish silver plate is one of the most coveted ob- 
jects in the modern curio world, and examples bear- 
ing the seventeenth and eighteenth century hall marks 
always excite keen bidding when they are in the auction 
room. Prices are steadily going up, and as long as people 
collect it is unlikely that there will be any depreciation. 
This rage for antique silver of Irish manufacture is due 
partly to its scarcity and partly to its beautiful workman- 
ship. There is yet another fascination for those of an 
imaginative turn of mind. It conjures up pictures of that 
romantic mixture of extravagance and discomfort, of 
sumptuous and slipshod domestic appointments, associated 
with the name of Castle Rackrent. If this old plate could 
speak, what stories it would tell of convivial gatherings 
in the past, when it was the custom for a host to lock the 
dining-room door and fling the key out of the window, 
so that none of the guests might depart sober. 

A guild of goldsmiths was established in Dublin in the 
fifteenth century, but it did not obtain a charter till 1637, 
when the same standard as London silver was adopted, 
and the crowned harp was ordered as the standard mark. 
From 1638 to 1730 three stamps were in use, viz., (1) the 
Harp crowned, (2) the Date Letter, (3) the Maker’s 
mark, or initials. In 1730 a fourth mark was added, viz., 
the figure of a woman in a sitting position, with her left 
arm resting on a harp and her right stretched out and 
holding an olive branch, called “ Hibernia.” Strictly 
sneaking, this was a duty mark, to signify the new duty of 
sixpence per ounce. These four stamps were increased to 
five in 1807, when the Sovereign’s head was added to de- 
note the raising of the duty to a shilling. ‘“ Hibernia” 
ought then to have been abolished. But she had grown 
to be recognized as an additional Dublin hall mark; hence 
her retention concurrently with that of the Sovereign’s 
head, and she was not withdrawn with the latter when 
the duty ceased in 1890. However, it is difficult to ascer- 
tain the exact date of much eighteenth century plate, 
owing to the erraticism of the Dublin alphabetical cycles 
as regards both the letters and the shape of the shields 
containing them. For example, the same large Roman 
letters were used through three cycles lasting from 1746 
to 1845. Further, many articles were permitted to issue 
from the Dublin Assay Office bearing no date letter. 

Cork, Limerick, and Youghal also claimed the privilege 
of assay during the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries. 
Youghal received authority by charter, but not the others. 
A goldsmith’s guild was formed at Cork in 1656, and the 
society adopted as its marks a five-masted galleon, set be- 
tween two others, each representing a castle with a flag- 
staff, which appeared in shields following the outline of 
the emblem. This was changed in the early part of the 
next century for the mark “ sterling,” which continued to 
be used up to the century’s close. The maker’s initials 
were also present in each case, but no date letter was 
ever apparently used at Cork. The truth about this local 
Irish plate (which is much rarer than Dublin, and very 
highly prized), seems to be that its solely local marking 
arose through the Irish roads being infested with robbers, 
thus rendering it unsafe for plate to be sent to Dublin for 
assay. In 1783 an assay office and particular marks, viz., 
the harp crowned with a bar across the strings were 
granted to a village called New Geneva, near Waterford, 
in order to encourage a colony of Swiss Protestant re- 
fugees founded there by the assistance of the Irish Gov- 
ernment. The Genevese were mostly watchmakers and 
goldsmiths. However, they demanded certain privileges 
and immunities which could not be conceded, and after re- 
maining six years and costing the nation £50,000, they 
fled the settlement. 

The early Irish silversmiths were magnificent crafts- 
men, and took a peculiar pride in their work. Both the 
Dublin and Cork guilds were of the highest standing and 








KIRBY HALL. 
The ancestral home of the Winschelsea family in Northamptonshire, which will be rebuilt by Viscour: Maidstone 


and Miss Margarette Drexe! after 


their marriage and occupied by them. 
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integrity, so much so that many of the leading families 
annrenticed their younger sons to those societies. The 
earliest known pieces of Irish silver comprise church 
plate, tankards, civic maces, candle, tumbler and loving 
cups, punch bowls, pap boats and trencher salts. Connois- 
seurs are, however, most enamored of the bell-shaped 
cups with harp-shaped handles, the rat-tailed spoons, and 
above all the famous potato rings. The latter form an 
absolutely unique ornament, being a circular stand on 
which was placed the wooden bowl containing the na- 
tional vegetable, in order to prevent damage to the ma- 
hogany. The cult of the potato ring was a short-lived 
fashion, lasting from about 1740 to 1800. Many of the 
rings are most elaborately and beautifully pierced, and 
chased with repousse work to represent pastoral subjects. 
The rings weigh but little, from nine ounces to twenty 
ounces Leing the limits, and they are thought to have 
cost originally about £10 apiece For some years now 
they have been fetching in the salesroom from £10 to £15 
per ounce, and their average value at the present day may 
be estimated at £125. 

Great care should be exercised in purchasing one, as 
they are being unscrupulously forged out of dishes, large 
cups, &c., of the correct period. The forger can but 
rarely, however, get the hall marks into their right place, 
which is on the outside of the bottom rim. When the 
marks are found on the body of the ring it should be un- 
hesitatingly rejected. The novice at collecting must rid 
himself of a rather prevalent misconception that antique 
Irish plate can be picked up much cheaper in Ireland than 
in England. Its value is far too well known ‘for such 
chances to occur, and the dealers scent their prey from 
afar, even if it be only a single lot, say, of a dozen spoons, 
at a sale taking place in a remote district, says a recent 
writer. True, there was once a great sack of Irish do- 
mestic goods, when the country mansions parted with 
their now priceless old furniture, glass and plate for a 
mere song. But that occurred in the distant days of the 
encumbered Estates Act, passed after the famine of 1847. 


The Postal Clerk’s Deduction. 


The Post-Office at New York City once received a 
letter addressed simply: 


“To my Mother, 
New York, America.” 

This letter came from Ireland, but, as there are sev- 
eral women in New York City who have sons in Ireland, 
naturally enough the postal authorities had not much 
hope of finding the right one. However, the letter was 








A FAMILY GROUP. 


Lady Muriel Paget, whose husband, Sir Richard 
Paget, Is a brother of Viscountess Gladstone of Lan- 
ark, is the daughter of the twelfth Earl of Winchel- 
sea. Her marriage toox place in 1897 and of her 
three daughters the eldest is nine and the youngest 
not yet four years old. 








turned over to one of the men in the “deciphering de- 
partment.” Now it so happened that on the very day of 
its receipt there an Irish woman came to the general 
delivery window and said: 

“Have ye a letther from me b’y?” 

The fact that a woman with the cast of mind re- 
quired for such an inquiry should come at that time ap- 
pealed to the clerk as being something more than a co- 
incidence. It was quite possible that such a 
might be the mother of such a son 


woman 


So he took the letter, observed the post-mark, and 
asked the woman where her “b’y” She gave the 
name of the place with which the letter was stamped 
Some other questions were asked and the answers noted. 
Then the clerk gave the woman the letter, on the con- 
dition that she should open it on the spot and return it 
if it were not for her. 

She opened it, and, sure enough, its contents proved 
conclusively that it was really from her son in Ir 


What the Future Holds. 
}t is custofnary to believe that there is nothing new 
under the sun, but if the story now being told is 
true a Georgia man has proved that there is. It is claim- 
ed that this man who has been experimenting for years 
in floral culture has not only succeeded 


lived. 


land 





in producing a 
black rose but that by mixing three inexpensive and com 
mon chemicals he is able to grow black cotton His 
achievement is hailed as a boon by the people who are 
capable of recognizing boons when they appear. With 
black cotton it will no longer be necessary to use dyes 
that are often damaging to the wearing qualities of the 
fabrics to which they are applied. Socks made of black 
cotton are expected to be much more durable than are 
those which now trickle through the channels of com 
merce, 

This one item would make black cotton well worth 
while. And if we can have black cotton, what is to pre 
vent the experimenter from producing red and blue cot 
ton? The time may be near wher we can have calico 
that has never gone through the print mills. As soon as 
this shall have been brought to pass, perhaps Burbank 
or some other willing experimenter can be induced to get 
ostriches to consume food that will result in the growing 
of feathers of various brilliant hues, says the Chicago 
Record-Herald, and from that it will be but a step to the 
Easter egg which sha!l be beautifully colored when the 
hen has done her part. We face a future that is full of 
promise. 
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The Vampire. 


A FOOL there was and he made his prayer 
i (Even as you and I). ; 
To a rag and a bone and a hank of hair 
(We called her the woman who did not c 
But the fool he called her his lady fair 


(Even as you and I). 


are); 


Oh, the years we waste and the tears we waste, 
my And the work of our head and hand 
Belong to the woman who did not know, 
(And now we know that she never could know) 
And did not understand. 

A fool there was and his goods he spent 

(Even as you and I). 
Honor and faith and a sure intent 
(And it wasn’t the least what the lady meant) ; 
». cr 2 . , 
But a fool must follow his natural bent 

(Even as you and I). 


Oh, the toil we lost and the spoil we lost, 
| he excellent things ] 
sels And the exc: llent things we planned 
2clong to the woman who didn’t know why 
(And now we know that she never knew why) 
And did not understand. 


The fool was stripped to his foolish hide 
(Even as you and I). 
W hich she might have seen when she threw him aside 
(But it isn’t on record the lady tried.) 
Se some of him lived, and the most of him died 
(Even as you and I). 


And it isn’t the shame and it isn’t the blame 
That stings like a white-hot brand: 
It's coming to know that she never knew why 
(Seeing at last she could never know why) 
And never could understand. 
—Rudyard Kipling. 





To the Skylark. 


THEREAL minstrel! pilgrim of the sky! 

Dost thou despise the earth where cares abound? 
Or while the wings aspire, are heart and eye 
Both with thy nest upon the dewy ground? 
Thy nest, which thou can’st drop into at will, 
Those quivering wings composed, that music still! 
To the last point of vision, and beyond 
Mount daring warbler !—that love-prompted strain 
‘Twixt thee and thine a never-failing bond 
Thrills not the less the bosom of the plain: 


4 


Yet might’st thou seem, proud privilege! to sing 
All independent of the leafy Spring. 
Leave to the nightingale her shady wood 
A privacy of glorious light is thine, 

Whence thou dost pour upon the world a flood 
Of harmony, with instinct more divine: 


Type of the wise, who soar, but never roam— 
[rue to the kindred points of Heaven and Home. 
Wordsworth. 





The Happiest Heart. 


\W HO drives the horses of the sun 
Shall lord it but a day; 

Better the lowly deed were done, 
\nd kept the humble way. 


The rust will find the sword of flame, 
“he dust will hide the crown: 
Ay, none shall nail so high his name 


Time will not tear it down. 


The happiest heart that ever beat 
Was in some quiet breast 
That found the common daylight sweet, 
\nd left to Heaven the rest. 
—John Vance Cheney. 


Oo <> 


An Angel in the House. 


H°™ sweet it were, if without feeble fright, 
Or dy of 


oT 





ing the dreadful beauteous sight, 
\n angel came to us, and we could bear 
lo see him issue from the silent air 
\t evening in our room, and bend on ours 
His divine eyes, and bring us from his bowers 
News of dear friends, and 






iren who have never 


> 1 
as we Know torever 


\las! we think not what we daily see 


Been dead indeed 


\bout our hearths—angels that are 
Or may be if they will, 
Their 
\ child, a 


In unison with ours 


and we prepare 





oO meet in happy air 





a wife whose soft heart sings 
breeding its future wings 
—Leigh Hunt. 





Prince Henry’s Wife 

pe ESS HENRY of Prussia, who is a sister-in-law 
of the Kaiser, accompanied her husband on his re- 

cent visit to England. She is a niece of King Edward, 
her mother having been the late Princess While 
Prince and 
Princess Henry spent a few 
days with the 
then went on 


\lice, 
in England, 


King, and 
1 long visit 
to Prince and Princess 
Louis of Battenberg. Prince 
Henry, who is a very popu- 
lar sailor, is an Admiral in 
both the British and Ger- 
man navies. The Prince’s 
Princess of 





marriage to a 
Hesse was strongly opposed 

by Bismarck, who had no 
fondness for that House, but the marriage has turned out 
very happily. Princess Henry’s sisters are the Grand 
Duchess Serge of Russia, the Empress of Russia, and 
the Princess Louis of Battenberg. 





en rene ae 


FR Mne SA ATOM IGE NCEE NOTE ONLI OORT ED II FE EPSP AE EILEEN eT Ba TB Sees SSS 





ce 


sn so OAS 








Be 5 pied ; ; Priced $20 to $35 
4a were not void of interest, whether because of the exceed- Their Excellencies received a large party of those in- $ $ 
House Cleaning ing merit or the lack of it in the performances. Gener- terested in the Earl Grey competitions at Government Smart Coats 
ly. the < sw i ‘ jiati ‘ ; N 16.3 
- the — a of praise and appreciation, and House on Thursday afternoon. His ore. - Mrs. a of Rajah Silk or Cloth of Gold. 
3 ; when olone eptimus son assisted in. the reception ° 
is a leading one. Our serv- Denison announced the and the household as well Priced $15 to $30 
ices as Decorators, Drapers awards of the judges on as the aides from Ottawa Linen Auto and Street 
and Floor Finishers are Saturday night, there was and Toronto were the kind- Coats 
offered at reasonable prices. loud applause and concur- est of hosts in the tearoom. are ‘. 
A cca i’ ehanten iaeaal rence from a huge audience, This afternoon was a great Our Specialty for next week. 
e carry a choice stock ; 
rte seta the smartest probably that treat to the competitors, Priced $7.75 to $15 






“Spreads Like Butter” 


Sold only in 15¢ and 25c blocks 


For sale by all Grocers. 


Manufactured by 
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD. 
Ingersoll, Ontario, Canada 





T this season the ques- 
tion of 


of Wall Papers, Draperies, 
Window Shades, Ete. 
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refitsed to play in our yard competition lists, in the con- : 
this year, she sent to us an servatory, after all but four The R df i d —" 
able and sympathetic dra- or five intimates had de- gree e erns imite 
matic judge, Mr. Beaufort, parted, when a tiny solemn i Comparison 
whose play and playing four Hielan’ laddie in kilts seri- Daylight. 282 YONGE ST. Invited. 


RIVATE HOTEL 


29 and 30 Queen Square, 
Near Russell Square 
London, W.C., England. 


GITUAT ED in heart of 
city. Conv enient to 
British Museum andT heatres. 
Quiet and refined. First-class 
accommodation. Terms mod- 
erate. Modern improvements. 
Steam heating. : 


Mrs. BLUE, Prop. 












HE Vice-regal visit to Toronto, in connection with the 
Earl Grey Dramatic and Musical Competition, came to 

an end on Sunday evening when Their Excellencies and 
their party and suite left by the train for Montreal, where 
they saw Forbes Robertson in that beautiful and compel- 
ling play “The Passing of the Third Floor Back.” All 
last week there was “racing and chasing on Cannobie 
Lea,” the Vice-roya!lties rushing up to London on Tues- 
day and visiting various institutions in Toronto on other 
days. Friday’s visit to the Home for Incurables taking 
the more important visitors, while Mr. Wilkie’s tea at the 
Hunt Club secured Lady Sybil Grey and Lady Aileen 
Roberts as guests of honor. Beside all this there was 
the nightly attendance at the Alexandra when the hours 


the fine theatre has ever re- 
ceived and representing four 
or five Canadian cities. Of 


years ago, won the trophy 
for the Prairie City. 
se 

To those of us who had 
made the welkin ring as 
the curtain fell on “The 
release of Allan Danvers” 
four years ago, in the Rus- 
sell Theatre at the capital, 
it was a great pleasure to 
meet that hero in the new 
role, last week. The Boston 
and Montreal judges, Mr. 
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The Redfern Store 


are next week showing the representative styles 
from leading New York manufacturers of 


Lingerie and Tailored 


Dresses and Waists 


The possibilities of the light, 
cool, yet smart, Summer frock 
are beyond comparison this 
season. 


Linens, Mulls, Rajah . 
Silks 
$12.50 to $25 








cause he accepted a small amount for expenses when sing- 
ing at a recent amateur entertainment. And think of the 
taxis and bouquets one knows of for female amateurs 
and the money they cost! What’s the masculine equiva- 
lent? 
we 

Miss Marjory Braithwaite,who has been visiting in 
London, came back with the Jack Straw Company, among 
whom were Miss Beddome, daughter of Mr. Harry Bed- 
dome, Miss Anita Hunt and several other attractive 
people well known in Toronto. Mrs. and Miss Glass, of 
the Alexandra, and Miss Carling were in a box on Sat- 
urday night at the play. 












Foulard Dresses 


in newest creations just receiv- 
ed from New York. 















and they enjoyed the music 
of the orchestra in the 


flourishing conservatory and 


RedfernTaffeta Petticoat | Original Millinery 
Ask for No. 84. This is a special | Moderately priced. Tailored or 





ously danced and sang a la 
Harry Lauder, in a_ quiet 
corner, with the result of 
winning a hearty “ Very 
well done indeed” from His 
Excellency’s lips. The wee 
mannie departed with his 
two chaperones visibly 
pleased all three with their 
success. I heard His Ex- 
cellency telling a Hamilton 
visitor how much he re- 
gretted that the Ambitious 


A SPRING TONIC 


Cne’s system at this time of the year requires something that will rid 
the system of waste tissue, cleanse the blood and at the same time act as a 
tonic to build up the system and replace the waste tissue thrown off, by 
healthy, invigorating tissue. 





COOK’S TURKISH and RUSSIAN BATHS 





Brockway (who brought a # kip sae City hadn’t justified its 
charming wife along) and AS SSS. name. Their absence from 

: Lady Kathleen Smith, daughter of the Dowager Lady h oe aeit 
Mr. Sandwell, were also per- Leitrim, was married last month to Mr. Granville Smith, the competition was a har 
sonae gratia at all the enter- a popular officer of the Coldstream Guards. knock which we hope won’t 
tainments of the week and be repeated. On Saturday 


made many friends. Their evening the Hamilton con- 


are that something you need. Start in at once to enjoy the greatest luxury 
one can indulge in. Cook’s Baths are the most up-to-date on the continent. 
They are open day and night. Excellent sleeping apartments and rooms. 














A dainty Bill-of-Fare served at all hours. 


ESTABLISHED 1874. PHONE MAIN 1286. 












































‘| Excellencies entered into tingent included Mrs. Will 
j the spirit of the hour, and her loyal friends were glad to Hendrie, who was looking stunning, and Miss Carrie 202-204 King Street West, Toronto 
observe how well Her Excellency endured the strain of Crerar, who applauded her successor in the place of “ best 
so much going about, and to augur thereby her improved lady,” and the gift of Margaret Anglin bracelet (a yearly 
I health and strength. Lady Sibyl Grey and Lady Aileen offering from that sweet lady). A lovely lady in the 
Roberts were entertained at luncheon on Thursday by audience, sitting far back with a chaperone, was Lady W ° A 
* Lady Mortimer Clark, on Friday at luncheon by Mrs. Eilleen Butler, the daughter of Lord Lanesborough—who, edding rrangements 
F c D nison, of Heydon Villa, who was Lord and Lady being in mourning after the death of her grandmother, You instinctively recognize a different ‘quality’ in 
sy Good Protection Roberts’s guest at Ascot during her stay in England, and has been cut off from the festivities of the week. It was 
! for Freckle Weather on Friday afternoon for tea at the Hunt Club by Mr. unfortunately a confusion in the first names of Lady % 
cat freckled face can bardly be Wilkie, the vice-chairman of the Toronto Executive Com- Aileen Roberts and Lady Eilleen Butler which led me to 96 
ts it a) ae Aeieaanameee. tou mittee. At this tea a large party enjoyed.a perfect after- announce last week that the former instead of the latter Fange #. 
y women can escape particu- noon—tlie Lake was like a sheet of glass, the late sun- could not accept hospitalities in Toronto. As a matter of Toronto 
ry a omplextor — _lemishe ae beams touching the white cliffs of Scarboro, that always fact no one seemed more to enjoy such good times as the Canada 
fl season. But suggest a scrap of Dover and the Channel. The guests hours permitted than the clever and lovable lady whose 
a Princess strolled out for the view and the radiant fresh air, after- father is the chosen hero of Canada. Lady Aileen Roberts Flowers. Their fresh beauty and exquisitely delicate coloring immedi- 
Complexion wards enjoying an elaborate tea. menu in the dining- has made more friends ina week than most visitors do ately appeals, oven to the uncultivated eye, as being apart from the 
Purifier room, where a long buffet was set and prettily decorated in a season, and is as popular in Toronto as in Ottawa ee eee samen ae ee ose = 
used regularly in the toilette will with daffodils. Mr. Wilkie received his quests with his and Montreal. Some of the Vice-regal party went over our prices are moderate and our work artistic. 
Mttle pene ae on alt pao oe usual cordial bon homie, and among those who enjoyed to the Falls on Saturday and had a charming day. The nuennatene nunsenns antiere j 
skin baby Boe tghamgr dri this happy hour were the guests of honor, Mrs. D. D. Toronto Club kept up its traditions and had a brilliant e 
purity. Equally efficacious for Mann, Mr. and Mrs. Brockway, Mr. Sandwell, Mr. Aus- week. various members feteing their friends and dis- 
spines ona etna inet aceeae tin, Miss Austin, Miss Marjory Fellowes, Mr. Harry tinguished visitors, and His Excellency entertaining the 
Price, $1.50, express paid. = MacMillan, Mrs. and Miss Keating, Miss Birdie Warren, officials of the competition. The Jack Straw Company 
Hi tt D tol Mi.s Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Lindsey, Mrs. Nordheimer, and their friends and admirers had a jolly supper at Mrs. 
sco ermato Ogical Professor and Miss Dora Mavor, Mrs. Bertram Denison, Lraithwaite’s, St. George street, after the play on Sat- 
{ Institute Established 1892 Mrs. and Miss Denison of Heydon Villa, Mrs. Harold urday night. These clever people were immense in their 
61 COLLEGE ST., TORONTO P..ckford, Mr. Braithwaite, Mr. and Miss Yvonne Nord- play, and Miss Patty McLaren richly deserved the brace- 
j heimer, Colonel and Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion, Mrs. Sid- let, her dashing costumes, elegant and rich, her attractive 
ney Small, Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Cronvn, Messrs. Beard- face, graceful figure and perfect acting of the new rich MILLINERY 1134 WEST KING STREET 
more, Major-General Benson, Miss Merritt, Mrs. Egan, lady, whom Rose Coghlan made so well-known in the 
of Ottawa; the Misses Nordheimer, and many others. States, combined to give something very far from an 
ail oar bd amateur presentation. Young Parker Jennings was - | 
Our ind ul treat Mr. Arthur Guise came on Wednesday for a flying “it” no one can forget, and only for the nervousness 0 | : : : 
and Se aes visit to town, and was with the Vice-regal party at the tle supper party in i first scene there’s no saying where HE average loaf is fairly good looking 
Plumes shi little: thi plav on Wednesday, returning to Ottawa on Thursday the trophy would have gone. As it is, the persevering, bread. But if you care for food value, 
mon place by the appl n of ex night. He was meeting many old friends at the tea at ccnscientious and earnest work of the Dicken’s Fellow- } f Aa ae bili 
method Vara eae cos ie eel Government House on Thursday, and the news of his en- ship Plavers, whose “Cricket on the Hearth” won it, or nutrition, tor digestability, for bone, muscle 
eee: of Tor en — =e ae the heartiest congratulations from has been rewarded, and our Irish re and Shaun the | and blood-building quality, you will want 
his Toronto friends. patriot, Mr. Basil G. Morgan, earned their meet recog- 
a. fF. BURTWELL’S nea we nition. e 9 
347 Dundas St., Toronto Mrs. Revnolds and Mrs. Elwood Moore, who have bY Tomlin S Bread 
SS spent the winter at the Prince George, are returning to Two interesting weddings will be celebrated next week . 


Winnipeg shortly 
- Oe] 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Bright were in town last week. 


in St. Thomas’ Church. On Wednesday Miss Amy 
Saunders and Dr. H. O. Howitt will be married at half- 

sday Miss Phyllis Piper and Mr. 
» @ fow vaean- Mrs. Bright returned to Niagara Falls after a short stay, past two, and on Thursday Miss Phyl P 


nit} 4 Tohn Sweatman will be wedded at the same hour. 
‘ies left for small and Mr. Bright went on to Montreal. . 
Three exclusive parties, ws og 


sailing May 19th, ‘ Z 
for three months’ Mr. and Mrs. W. Grant Morden have taken a house Mrs. Brentnall, 30 North Sherbourne street, received 
Months oe Sere aaa for the summer at Lake St. Louis. for the last time this season on Monday afternoon. 
ve Prospect rd 
address, : us 


~~ 





—a loaf that stands high i in all these qualities. 
You will want Tomlin’s because it is a bread 
that is not only good to look at, and equally 
as good to taste, but also because it contains 
those elements which produce health and 


strength i in the greatest degree—and that at a 
trifling expense. 


* Miss Mahel Carleton, of Rosedale, is with her brother, : : : Phon 
in Europe MISS LAING Mr. Hubert Carleton, at Boston and Winthrop Beach for Mise Dora Mavor was very much admired in the com- College 
$6 Sladiewead’ Ave. siiinate eile petition play on Wednesday. She is a most gentle and 3561 H. C. TOMLIN, Baker, 420 Bathurst St., Toronto 





"4 refined girl, who is a serious student, but enjoys a bit of 
Sc ne of an eerdicts centeted aiabiciathe te thn call. relaxation. Miss Mavor has spent the winter in Boston. 
emma fe regard to individual players were caught by the sad 
P sionnat F r passers-out each evening. The most unanimous was that Fine Villa, Orillia, the residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
en avre |. lonel Hodgins was auite the handsomest and best Charles McPherson, was the scene of a pretty house wed- 
Veytaux, Switzerland speaker in any nlav. His air of distinction was remark- ding Wednesday afternoon, when Nellie Irene, their only 
able. Another was that Miss Hunter was a born actress, daughter; was married to Mr. George Rapley, manager of 
a hy gy ie eenien and should win the bracelet next year. Her appearance the Traders’ Bank, Orillia. The bride, who was given 
School at V«ytaux, near Montreaux. last spring in that smart little opera “ The Westerners” away by her father, wore a handsome rose point lace gown 
Having lived in England, Mile. Stooss| contrasted with her acting on Thursday, shows a wonder- over white satin, trimmed with seed pearls, with a veil and 
} oat of English | ¢.1 advance. One old lady, who came every night, was orange blossoms. The ceremony was performed by the 
Terms, 1,350 francs—$270.00 per annum, | horrified at the cigarette smoking by the ladies in three Rev. J. J. Ferguson. The house was decorated with pink 
References—His Honor Judge Roberts] of the plays. Her gratification was expressed that none and white carnations, white roses and Easter lilies. After 
Hive Park, W. London: Frank 1. Hodg- of them got a prize. A lady insisted on Saturday even- the ceremony, Mr. and Mrs. Rapley left for California, 
ins, K.C., 9 Dale avenue, Toronto. ing that one of the men prize-winners was a “ pro.” be- where they will remain two months. 


~~ nee ——~ ee 


, 107 RONCESVALLES AVE. THE PARKVIEW DECORATING SHOP 


THE R. W. FLETCHER CO., LIMITED 


PAINTING & DECORATING EXPERTS 


All painting looks alike for a little while. We 
import our white lead direct from England, and 
know it to be the best. Estimates SuBMItrep 
FOR EXTERIOR OR INTERIOR Work. 


—=__ Ree ee = ——— — LS 
We have heen seth Ghehem Rene tga Antat Wk Rate uae Beene tt tine 
We would like to have your opinion. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT 


“The Thanks of 
the Unthinking 
Public.” 


The News and Eastern Town- 















































te strange how many per- 
sons mix up the significance of the 
wish and the power to do things? One 
meets this confusion of ideas particu- 
larly in the embryo author and au- 
thoress, those who have a mad and 


compelling impulse to make marks 


on paper, wishing sometimes for 
fame, sometimes merely for re- 

_ a ° : : a" ae 
ships Advocate, published at St. lief in expression from they 
: know not what, sometimes for 
John S, P. Q., in its issue ot recognition, not of their genius, 


for they are often doubtful and even 
abjectly humble in that connection, 
but of their effort and the compelling 
force within them. Knowing about 
the various causes for their ill-advised 
efforts, one is not only kind but com- 
prehending, when the roll of manu- 
script, the neat verses or the elabor- 
ate poem is put under one’s glasses! 
“T felt I must write.” says one. “Do 
you think I have talent?” “Please 
criticise and do not spare,” says an- 
other, who sends in an incoherent 
tale, all adjectives, raptures and long 
sentences. One marvels at what a 
good time such writers have had! 
How this one must have revelled in 
the “inky midnight blackness” of the 
hero’s eyes and moustache, and the 
“spun-gold tissue” of the heroine’s 
hair, which, of course, was curly. 
What a time she must have had 
brushing it and turbanning it, and 
what a hornet-like contrast in black 
and gold they must have been, when 
he “enveloped her in a giant em- 
brace.” Oh, you daring weaver of 
romance, have I carried out your re- 
quest? For this is a real story! 

we 


After all, it’s only the chance of 
genius that makes the difference! 
The effort has been honestly made, in 


April 8th, had the following to 
say editorially regarding the fight 
which TORONTO SATUR- 
DAY NIGHT is now waging 


againt disreputable and dishonest 
business methods 


Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT is doing noble work 
in exposing the stock-broking frauds in connection 
It has 
already compelled the flight of the most notorious of 
the “‘wild-catters.”” It deserves the thanks of the 
unthinking public, which, all hurried, as it is, is too 


with Cobalts and other mining speculations. 


apt to listen to the verbal seductions of the sharpers 
who have flourished like the green bay trees at the 
expense of foolish people, not only in Toronto, but 
all over the country. 

Why is SATURDAY NIGHT compelled to fight 
this campaign alone? Because, the other news- 
papers derive a large revenue from the advertise- 
That is putting 
it brutally; but that is the reason for the conspiracy 
SATURDAY NIGHT 
It will be harassed by law suits. 


ments of the fraudulent promoters. 


of silence in the connection. 
will lose money. 


It will have constant trouble, and the public will not 
be too thankful, either. 

Those seductive advertisements, manifestly in” 
tended to deceive, pay well. They are charged for 
at high rates. The newspaper proprietors make big 
money out of them. Of course, it is not supposed 
that they are intended to deceive. It is not, perhaps, 





the business of the papers to make enquiry. One 


knows of a paper which made enquiries all! its life, MISS ELIZABETH BLACKSTOCK. 


‘ 

and, consequently, was, to use the vernacular, “‘on Te canes think 
of the time, the honest work, unlight- 
ened by that inspiration which is the 
real thing. The absorbed hours when 
the writer dreamed or had nightmare, 
as the case may appear to you, and 
deal tenderly with the dead thing, 
which so dire travail has brought 
forth! Sometimes it is an idea so 
distorted or foolish or pernicious that 
one sighs “Thank heaven it was born 
dead!" There are a great many pos- 
sible subjects for meditation in this 
work of the receivers of MSS, for 
criticism, and many of them evoke 
kind and sympathetic results. 
There is, however, one breed of 
writer upon whom one has the im- 
pulse to tread with both feet. Has 
such an one ever complacently handed 
in a trifle that he or she.“just dashed 
off in an idle hour.” It was an idle 
hour, all right! The genius never ex- 
presses him or herself in that way. 
They may say with that retrospective 
wonder which is part of their exper- 
ience, “It just came to me!” and one 
hears the pipes of Pan and the rustle 
of spirit wings, and imagines the 
touch of that mighty finger, and the 
obedient response of him who is in 
accord with a song few know, and 
fewer can sing. What is “dashed off 
in an idle hour” is as a thousand to 
one with what “just came to me.” 


A woman talking of another woman 
who had bemoaned her inability to 
find something to write about, cried, 
impatiently, “Tell her to go and stand 
on some street corner!” Wise re- 
mark. Here is a little street-corner 
episode which I saw from the sky- 
parlor window yesterday. There was 
something exquisitely forlorn in the 
pose of a young man across the street 
who walked and stood on the sunny 
side. His clothes were good and new, 
his boots were clean and his broad 
shoulders and well built frame were 
suggestive of training and athletics 
His hands were deep in his pockets 
for the air was cold and the suit, 
though well made, was not a heavy 
one. He just looked forlorn and sad. 

Presently one of those great lorries, 


its uppers” as well as all who were connected with it. 
Say what you like, too, the chief thing is the 
dollar. 
The pulpit would not admit this. 
would scorn it; but the dollar is power while the 


The press 


austere editorial is only the opinion of Jones, and 
everybody know that Jones has a struggle to pay his 


rent. 


The newspapers of the country have made hun- 
dreds of thousands of dollars out of this get-rich- 
quick business. You could not bring them to court. 
You could not prove that they knew the advertised 
Had it not been for them, 


however, the credulous public would not have suc: 


schemes were fraudulent. 


cumbed to the solicitations of the promoter. 
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black, with white spokes and vermil- 
lion hubs, clattered up to the curb. 
The driver was a big fellow, in a 
rough jersey, his frowsy overcoat 
rolled up on one of the big boxes for 
a cushion. By some chance the two 
men talked together, (from a_ sky- 
parlor window, one could only con- 
jecture), Then the lorry man turned 
slowly around, and the forlorn man 
looked him over. He in turn, walked 
around the forlorn man, and nodded 
his head pleasantly. Then he climbed 
on his lorry and hauled down his old 
overcoat, and the two turned it back 
and forth. Then the forlorn man 
slowly slipped off his neat, dark blue 
sack coat and the lorry-man helped 
him into the old overcoat. He shook 
his shoulders into its faded width and 
folded it about him, while the lorry- 
man carefully turned the sack 
coat with its new clean linings and 
doubled it together, holding it on his 
arm while he fished in his pocket and 
drew out some money. He handed a 
bill to the forlorn man and invited 
him in with a hospitable gesture to 
have a glass of beer. The forlorn 
man shook his head; then the lorry- 
man directed him to a certain cheap 
restaurant and the forlorn man, still 
uneasily shrugging into the faded old 
coat, entered therein. 
* * * 

Among the landmarks with which 
one gets familiar, about the busy 
part surrounding the sky-parlor, is 
the tattoo man, who lives in the old 
street car. All through the summer 
day and evening the door of the street 
car stands invitingly open, and the 
harsh croak of the phonograph re- 
sounds. You might have had, if you 
have been smart, the most wonderful 
mermaids and lizards and Masonic 
and fellowship emblems indelibly put 
on your epidermis by the tattoo man 
in his street car castle, for a moder- 
ate fee. He was a sailor man, of 
course, and a happy sort of soul. 
The contrivances. the shelves and 
brackets and lockers and secret cham- 
bers he had established in the lim- 
ited domain over which he reigned 
were simply unbelievable without be- 
ing seen. I nearly let him tattoo a 
wonderful little butterfly on my arm, 
over a round vaccination scar, once, 








Summer Time 
in Your Home 
All Winter Long | 


Perfect heat evenly distributed. The proper 
temperature continually maintained. A saving 
of from one to six tons on your winter’s fuel. 
These are good reasons why you should have the 


Hot Water 
Heater 


instead of any other. Drop in at one of our salesrooms 
and we'll prove it to you. 

You can’t get the Oxford Economizer on any other 
heater. - That’s the one regulator which controls your 


whole heating system. 
The Oxford 
Economizer 


alone makes the Gurney- 
Oxford worth dollars more 
to you than any other heater. 

And there are other fea- 
tures which mean greater 
economy and efficiency, not 
to be found anywhere else. 
Special fire-pot and first 
special push-nipple, non- 
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section, special grate bars, 
leaking joints. 


Get Our Free Book 
. “Heating the Home” 
Clip this coupon and rail it to us. We'll send 


Fey, “i We'll se 
* youthe book Free. Read all the interesting 


details about hot water heating and the 
COUPON\, Gurney-Oxford heater. Then come in 
and let us show you what I consider the 
most satisfactory heating system on 


the market. 
E. H. Gurney 


Gurney 
Foundry 
Company, . 
Toronto, Canada 
Please send me your * 


free book “Heating the 
Home.” \ 


* The Gurney Foundry Co ., rimitea 


mercy eon epee ae ee xc 504 King St. W. 740 Yonge St. 
home. He liked to show corners] town \ TORONTO, CANADA. 
turned’ into ‘larder or bookcase or} 2+... 


Hamilton Branch, 16-18 McNab St North 


London Branch. Gurney Oxford Stove Store 


wardrobe or even stove-place. He te Bends as 


would pull out a drawer up in the 
roof, where strange shells and scraps 
of coral and such like seaman’s treas- 
ures were stowed away. His was a 
fascinating castle, which I often in- 
tended to write up. And to-day I 
feel quite sorry to note a deserted 
street car, very much in need of a 
paint brush carrying the legend “For 
sale, cheap” on its tight-shut door! 
Lapy GAY. 


A Coveted Post. 


O NE of the most coveted posts in 
English educational circles 
open to women, that of head mistress 
of the Grey-Coat Day School for 
Girls in London will become vacant 
at midsummer by the retirement of 
Miss Flsie Day after thirty-six years’ 
service. 

A salary of £500 a year, a contribu- 
tion not exceeding £25 a year to a 
superannuation fund, and a_ cosy 
house in a fine old garden at West- 
minster make the position a very de- 
sirable one, and already there are 
thirty-two candidates in the field. 
The applicants must be graduates of 
universities or hold equivalent quali- 
fications. 

The Grey-Coat Girls’ School, which 
has accommodatien for 400 girls, was 
founded in 1698 by City tradesmen 
for the education of children of poor 
parents of the Citv of London. The 
Grey-Coat School was so called to 
distineuish it from the Black-Coat. 
Green-Coat, and Blue-Coat schools 
already in existence. The school, 
which has alwavs been a Church of 
England foundation. was incorporated 
by Queen Anne in 1706. It still pro- 
vides for the class for whom it was 
intended. 





PERFECTION 


you can buy. to co# 


(Marte tear LaBEY | Half a teaspoonful 
will make a cup 


fragrant, nutritious —with the delicious 
flavor that is characteristic of Cowan’s. 


is the most 


THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO. 





Canadian Made 


No doubt you will agree that if quality and ame are equal every 
Canadian should buy Canadian made goods in preference to any others. 


Not only is it patriotic—it’s sound common sense. The money 

spent for Canadian goods goes to build up Canadian industries and 

rosperity, and makes it easier for every Canadian to earn a good 
iving. 


On the other hand, money spent for foreign made goods goes out 
of the country to pay foreigners—not to benefit Canadians. 


a a 
YOUR SUMMER VACATION 
This fine weather brings to mind 

the question, ‘Where shall IT go for 

a holiday, or perhaps a ‘Wedding 

Trip?” and as it is necessary in or- 

der to secure comfortable accommo- 

dation to engage rooms in advance, 
you are recommended to make the 
acquaintance of an expert like Mr 


Toilet and Medicinal Preparations are compounded in Canada from 
th< purest ingredients which moneycan buy. The National Drug and 
Chemical Company of Canada returns to Canadians in employees’ 
salaries, dividends and other expense disbursements, close to One 


Million Dollars a year. In addition to this we spend millions every 


7. : Bi . year in Canada for raw materials, tins, bottles, labels, boxes and 
C. E. Horning, the City Passenger other supplies, giving employment to hundreds of Canadian tinsmiths, 
and Ticket Agent of the Grand glass workers, paper makers, printers, lithographers, box makers, 
Trunk, at northwest corner King and others. 


and Yonge streets. phone Main 4209, 
who will be glad to give you every 


attention, illustrated literature, etc. 
>. 


So even if NA-DRU-CO goods were only — as good”’ as those 
imported from other countries, you would be following a sensible and 
patriotic course in buying them, 


As a matter of fact, thougk, NA-DRU-CO Toilet and Medicinal 
Preparations are better than those imported. Try NA-DRU-CO 
Talcum Powder, NA-DRU-CO Greaseless Toilet Cream, NA-DRU-CO 
Tasteless Cod Liver Oil Compound or any other NA-DRU-CO pre- 
paration, and see for yourself. 





Nellie—“Ts that fellow of yours 
ever going to get up the courage to 
propose ?” 


Belle—“TI guess not—he’s like an Yon risk nothing in making the test, for if the NA-DRU-CO 
hour-glass.”” article does not entirely satisfy you, return it and your druggist 
Belle—“Yes—the more time he will refund your money. 
gets, the less sand he has.” 
ot OR 





National Drug and Chemical Company 
of Canada, Limited. 


Halifax, St. John, Montreal, Ottawa, Kingston, Toronto, Hamilton, London, 
Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Nelson, Vancouver, Victoria. 12 


“T want a few colored illustrations 
of beets and tomatoes. 

“Life size?” inquired the artist. 

“Catalog size,” replied the seeds- 
man, with a significant smile. 
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DOWN 


By WARWICK DEEPING 


CHAPTER IV. 

A LAD driving a rough grey 

pony in an equally rough grey 
cart came bumping along one of the 
sandy tracks that curled through the 
Mistmoor fir woods. The lad had a 
keg of water in the cart, a couple of 
loaves of bread, a dozen eggs, and a 
pound of butter wrapped in a clean 
cloth, and a big wooden box tied up 
with cord. There was a card nail- 
ed on the box, and the lad stared at 
it from time to time as though that 
card connected him with something 
that stimulated his curiosity. “Mr. 
Benjamin,” he read “Hindleap Wood, 
Mistmoor.” 

The lad turned the pony from the 
road where the low bank bounding 
the wood had been shovelled into the 
ditch, so as to make a_ miniature 
causeway. He drove his cart straight 
into the deeps of the fir-woods, the 


wheels running silently over the 
thick brown mass, the trees being 
sufficiently far apart for the cart to 


n with the help of 
rve. The ground 
was quite level, and there was noth 


travel between t 





an occasional sv 


ing to be seen but hundreds of tower- 
ing trees, their straight trunks crowd- 
ing together in the near distance like 
the posts of a mighty palisade. Very 
ight found its way to the 
forest floor. It was tangled aloft in the 
tops of the firs, and shimmered there 
lighting up the 
trees, and sending 
an occasional beam of gold towards 






little sunli 


like luminous mist, 


red throat of 





the ground Below, the packed 
trunks of the firs were black against 
the rust red carpet of dead pine 
needles. Here and there patches of 
whortleberry or a scroll of young 
bracken broke the flat sweep of the 
ground. As the eye chased a squir- 
rel up the trunk of a fir, the color 

1 


changed from black to ashy grey, and 


again to red or orange Where the 





sunlight did not smother the boughs 

golden haze, the network of green 
showed the vivid chalcedony blue of 
the sky beyond. The tops of the 
trees moved very slightly with the 

and the whole place was full 
faint murmurings, like the mur- 
mur heard in the hollow of a shell. 


The lad drove along whistling, the 


f the wood. Clumps of furze and 
yracken rolled in green contrasts un 
I i icker of leaves 
silver tems of young 
birches. Heather alternated with 
brilliant pools of grass and moss. 
Here and there a sheaf of broom stil! 
hlazed like a creat el W torch 
gainst the more sombre greens 

A white streak showed between the 
trunks of the trees, a slip of canvas 





e: inder the rooping boughs 
f a hug nd low-growing fir. The 
boy stopp whistling, g 1 glance 
at the eggs and butter, and steered 


the cart clear of a gully that went 


winding away into the shadows of 


In front of the tent squatted a man 
a grey shirt, rough knickers, and 
stockings. He s holding a kettle 
ver a fire on the end of a stick. The 
fire -urb of flints piled round 
it. ar th, ian fed it from a heap 
of dead 1] id gathered from 
der the t N far from the 
ire packingcase was 
swept t wmost boughs of the 
7 the cart 
the sunlight The 
suched the brim of an old straw 
irew the reins over the pony’s 
back with a shout of “who-a,” and 
proceeded to unload his cargo 
here be I to put th’ bread, sir, 
and this here cloth of butter 
was a moment of suspense with 
the mar t tl fire The water was 
the point of boiling, and the tea- 
not handy He conversed with the 
boy over a pre-occupied shoulder. 
“Put the butter under a plate in 
he shade Have you got that barrel 
of water?” 


“Yes. sir, and a box old Cordy 


Squire brought up the Crutchet 
station.” 
“Put it under the fir, John. Damn 


this stick, it is beginning to burn.” 
“Right, sir And mother told me 


to ask you whether you be for taking 
a bit of her bacon?” 

“Bring it along to-morrow. But— 
I say—John, is it cooked ?” 

“What, sir?’ 

“The bacon. I’m not much of a 
hand with the frying-pan yet. My 
scrambled eggs have come out all 


singed.” 

“Tt be what we call ‘green’ sir.” 

“Green !” 

“Something like ham.” 

The boy was standing on the step 
and struggling with the wooden box. 
He was one of those sturdy, bullet- 
headed youngsters who are not to be 
discouraged when a little clenching 
of the teeth and a staggering deter- 


mination are necessary to carry them 
through such an ordeal as the shift- 
ing of a sack of corn, or the lifting 
of a twenty-rung ladder. The wood- 
en box and John appeared to be of 
different opinions with regard to the 
descent from the cart. They were 
both equally obstinate, the boy tug- 
ging at the cording, and the box re- 
fusing to be budged over the ledge 
of the cart. 

Heriot was busy with the teapot 
when John at last prevailed and slid 
the box out upon the shaft. But if 
John thought he had done with the 
box, the box had not done with John. 
Hoisted from its place, where it had 
stuck like a-mule with its fore hoofs 
spread, it suddenly became aggress- 
ive and malicious, slid along the shaft 





water-proof sheet and blankets, and a 
book or two as his worldly gear. 
The nearest town was Crutchet, a 
sleepy, red-roofed place five miles 
away; the nearest house, Orchards 
Farm, the home of the gate-lifting, 
box-compelling John. Heriot had 
come to a temporary agreement with 
the said John’s parents, and what- 
ever their views were with regard to 
his eccentricities, they suffered them 
complacently, since they had the 
glamor of gold Orchards Farm sup- 
plied the tent in. the. woods with 
drinking water, milk and provisions. 
Master John Lavender, with his 
bumping pony cart, was the one liv- 
ing link between Heriot and the out- 
er world. The Lavenders were known 
as close, laborious, money-getting 


as 


The wooden box and John appeared to be of different opinions with regard 
to the descent from the cart. 


butted the boy's jaw with a rough 
corner, and ended by gaining a fall 
on him in the thick of the heather. 

Heriot put the brown teapot down 
ind got up to see whether the boy 
was hurt. He had already discover- 
ed that Master John Lavender had 
a weakness for pitting himself 
.gainst matter in all its forms and 
shapes. He was “a strong man” in 
the making, and his ambitions had 
even emulated Biblical feats of 
strength His mother had heard 
strange sounds in the yard one morn- 
ing and had run out to find John wal- 
lowing under the cow-house door. 
Samson had walked away with the 
gates of a city, but the cow-house 
door had compressed John Lavender 
into the muck of the yard. 

“Anything broken? The box was 
too heavy for you to tackle alone.” 

John arose dourly, wiping blood 
from a scratched chin. 

“The damn pony moved, and the 
thing slid on me,” he said. “Cordy 
Squire’s boy lifted it out last night, 

ind I’m as good a man as him.” 

Heriot righted the box and looked 
it the label. The box came from 
some London stores, and contained 
groceries and clothes. 

“Nothing inside to hurt,” he said. 


And John Lavender, as though to 
force that box to respect his strength, 
seized it by the cord, and wrestled 
with it till he had it inside the tent. 

The pony and cart disappeared 
igain into the wood, and Heriot sat 
in the half shade of the fir and ate 
his breakfast amid the knotted roots 
of the tree. It was a soft June morn- 
ing, and the sunlight poured down 
upon the woodland, warming the red 
throats of the firs and sending long 
slants of light into the maze of the 
crowded trunks. And these trees, 
these solemn, whispering towers of 
green were his' He was lord of these 
forty acres of woodland, a wood 
within woods upon the Mistmoor up- 
lands. It was a mere parcel of land 
that had belonged to somebody and 
nobody. There were several such 
islets scattered over Mistmoor, wash- 
ed on all sides by the great sea of 
the Burgoyne estate. The titles had 
heen dubiously gained in a_ distant 
past, and it was through George Lan 
caster, his solicitor, who knew the 
Mistmoor country, that Heriot had 
been able to snatch up this little wil- 
derness within a wilderness. 

Heriot had been camped here some 
seven days, with a little tent, some 
rough crockery and furniture, a 


people; they did not waste life gos- 
siping and hanging their noses over 
gates. Hardly a soul knew that a 
stranger was camping in the woods 
yonder; hardly a soul knew, in fact 
the Hindleap Wood had been bought 
and sold. The Mistmoor folk were 
scattered abroad; heather and fir 
woods parted every family; they 
lived their own lives as self-centered 
individualists. The nearest inn was 
at Monk’s Crossing, three miles away 
on the Crutchet Road. And that sol- 
itary inn seemed to symbolize the 
spirit of aloofness that brooded over 
the hills. 


When Heriot had finished his 
breakfast, he filled a pipe, and lean- 
ing back against the trunk of a fir, 
gave himself up to half an hour’s 
idle contemplation. The wild beauty 
of the woodland was so flawless and 
so complete that it offered a spacious 
and stately setting to such thoughts 
as came into his mind. He was shut 
out from the world by these tall 
firs, whose green tops cut a circle 
from the blue of the sky. And yet, 
Heriot was not solely conscious of 
that June morning, with the bees at 
work, the blue tits hunting for in- 
sects amid the fir boughs, and an occa- 
sional squirrel ascending a tree-trunk 
in upward gyres. The scene had a 
gorgeous slothfulness that morning: 
the colors and scents would grow yet 
more rich and languorous: a picture 
of purple heather, green bracken, and 
white clouds drifting over the tops of 
the trees. There would be the flit 
and hum of insects, the crackling of 
gorse pods and fir cones in the heat 
of the sun, and all the sensuousness 
of summer. But Heriot thought also 
of the autumn, with the bronzing of 
the bracken and the rusting of the 
heather. The quiet, misty days of 
November would follow, and the 
trees stand dripping in the thick of 
the fog Later still would come the 
clear frosty glitter of winter nights, 
with their chaos of stars. The snow, 
perhaps, with the firs ribbed and can- 
onied with whiteness, and at night, 
in the stillness, he would hear the 
sharp snapping of boughs under their 
burden of snow 


The whole scheme of the seasons 
passed before Heriot that Tune morn: 
ing, and he felt the adventurous zest 
of a man who knows that he must 
look for shelter from the labor of his 
own hands. The instincts of the 
wild things of the wilderness seemed 
alive in him; the rabbit had his bur- 
row, the fox his earth, and the man 
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of the wilds must raise his roof tree 
and plaster his walls against the 
wind. There was a delight in the 
contriving of a little cabin, in mak- 
ing it warm and watertight, and 
proof against rain and snow. It 
would be good to huddle on a win- 
ter’s night into the warm corner that 
one’s own hands had made and to 
watch the blaze on one’s own hearth- 
stone. Heriot had set himself down 
in the heart of this wild wood. He 
was going to feel some of the sensa- 
tions of a Selkirk, or of an adven- 
turer who has his home in the heart 
of a primaeval forest. 


The great wooden case under the 
fir tree ‘held his tools; they had been 
brought in the day before on one of 
Samuel Lavender’s wagons. Heriot 
knocked out his pipe, fetched a ham- 
mer and an old chisel that the Laven- 
ders had lent him, out of the tent, 
and set 'to work to open the case. On 
wrenching up the lid a padding of 
yellow straw seemed to hint at the 
things beneath. Heriot gathered it 
in his arms and piled it by the heap 
of dead wood near the fire. 


The first thing that came out of 
the case was a great tarpaulin sheet, 
eyeletted along the edges for a run- 
ning cord. Under it lay a long, shal- 
low tool chest, with racks full of 
smaller tools, chisels, gouges, gimlets 
and screw drivers, a brace and set of 
bits, an American smoothing plane, 
two hammers, pincers, a vice, and a 
carpenter’s rule and square. Heriot 
spread the tarpaulin and arranged the 
tools on it as he unpacked them from 
the case. After these lesser things 
came three hand saws, a heavy fell- 
ing axe, a bill, a Kent hatchet, an 
iron crowbar, an axe-edged pick, or 
grubber. Heavy packages of nails, 
screws, bolts and stanchions follow- 
ed. At the bottom of all, padded over 
with straw, were a spade, a graft, a 
heavy iron maul, a set of steel 
wedges, a couple of heavy buckets, 
in which were packed a block and 
pulley wheel, and some coils of rope. 


Heriot spread all these things out 
upon the tarpaulin and gloated over 
them like a boy, picking up the fel!- 
ing axe and swinging it, trying the 
edges of the chisels, and looking at 
the different settings of the saws. 
The weight of shining metal spread 
there so cleanly and keenly in the 
sunlight would have made any crafts- 
man’s heart grow glad. 


Heriot was a novice, but he had 
the podgering recollections of boy- 
hood, a book or two, strong arms, 
and a vast flood-tide of enthusiasm. 
This week in the woods had not 
bored him for one moment. He was 
going to build his own cottage, and 
build it with the trees felled from his 
own wood. He had chosen his site, 
measured the ground, and marked it 
out with a number of rough stakes. 


When he had handled most of the 
tools, he strolled across to the piece 
of open ground that he had pitched 
upon for his cottage. It was a stretch 
of short, wiry grass, dotted here and 
there with a few young birches. Her- 
iot had staked out a site of forty 
feet by twenty. And he paced round 
it again, pausing where the doors and 
windows were to be, and where he 
meant to set the shed for storing 
wood for the winter fire. 


When Heriot, self-ordained primi- 
tive man, picked up his felling axe to 
get to work, he found himself tanel- 
ed up in ultra modern sentiments. He 
chose a tree and scanned it, letting 
his glance travel up the clean straight 
bole. No, this one was too good to 
look at, too stately, too tranquil, with 
its green poll agleam in the sunlight. 
He had an instinctive feeling that 
he could not touch that tree. 


He chose another, and was filled 
with an wunreasoning pity by the 
quaint and appealing droop of its 
lower boughs. A third showed such 
a wealth of color about the throat 
that Heriot had not the heart to 
smite it. He needed, according to 
his own numbering, about a hun- 
dred trees. ‘There were some thou- 
sands in that great wood of his, but 
for the life of him, he could not help 
temporizing before he used the axe. 
He began to laugh suddenly at his 
own sentimental procrastination. The 
edge of the axe lusted to set the 
white chips flying. Heriot threw off 
his coat and set to work on the near- 
est tree without wasting further 
emotion 

A thing of forty years’ growth may 
he thrown in a few odd minutes, but 
Heriot’s first venture was not wholly 
a success. He hacked a clumsy ring 
around the base of the tree, and the 
fir tottered, to sink tragically into the 
arms of a neighboring friend. 
Budge further, it would not, propped 
by the good comrade that groaned 
and rocked a little under its burden 
Heriot had to smite the second tree 
to bring down the first, and again the 
sentiment rose in him that he was 
loing something ungenerous and 
brutal. He worked on warily, watch- 
ing the two trees whose interlaced 
houghs had a suggestion of despair 
and passion. Their green tops began 
to quiver and move, almost impercep- 
tibly across the blue of the sky. 
Heriot sprang back and watched 
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ping boughs. 


Heriot was like a boy who had shot 


his first rabbit; he forgot to be senti- 
mental in the fierce zest of the sport, 
and he threw and lopped some twenty 
trees before he lit up his fire for tea. 
And while the kettle spread the 


flames, slung across the iron crow- 
bar perched on two forked sticks, 
Heriot turned the great packing case 
on its side, stretched the tarpaulin 


over it, and made a snug shelter for 
his tools. 


He had blistered his hands 
sufficiently for one day at least, and 
as he sat amid the roots of the great 


fir, he contemplated his axe-work, 


and saw in the confused pile of green 
branches a rough thatching for a 
temporary shed. He still felt a pity 
for the trees lying there stark, hack- 
ed, and white stumped in the sun- 
light. But it was not mere brutal 
waste. They would be even nearer 
to him, more intimately worked into 
his life when they became the thing 
that should shelter him from the 
wind and weather. 

When he had washed up his crock- 
ery and put his tent in order, Heriot 
started out for a ramble through the 
woods. He turned westwards under 
the trees, quite content as yet with his 
seven days of woodland solitude; for 
hfe seemed full enough of sap to 
keep him from wilting and drooping 
into boredom. These seven days had 
bronzed him, and brought back some 
of the keen, sinewy fitness that had 
carried him to the tape in many a 
bustling race. He was recovering a 
pride in his own body, one of the 
surest signs of a return to health in 
man. He had declared war upon 
morbid introspection as the worst of 
the vices, and he trusted to hard 
work and a healthy body to carry 
him through the campaign. The 
past was unforgetable, but he need 
not make a haunted pool of it, in 
which he was forever seeing his own 
miserable and distorted face. It was 
better to cover up such a dismal 
memory and strive to build over it 
something fresh and clean and solid. 


Heriot’s ramble took him toward 
one of the open stretches of the moor 
that spread southwards like a 
purple sea. Haze rested upon the 
horizon, but not so thickly that the 
lowlands beneath him were obscured. 
Heriot sat down in the heather and 
looked away towards the gentler 
lands yonder, brilliant yet mysterious, 
under the evening sunlight. There 
were many shades of green in the 
chequered landscape of the lowlands; 
the lush green of growing wheat, the 
duskier verdure of the woods, the sil- 
very silk-shot green of meadows 
deep with the hay crop. Yet all this 
was strange and distant, melting with 
its scattered spires and blurr of tiles 
and thatch into the amethyst of the 
horizon, 


The great sweep of the. moor was 
Heriot’s world, solitary and solemn, 
memorable and_phantastic. The 
fir woods covered it here and there 
like great black clouds. It seemed 
to Heriot to have a hundred moods, 
and a soul that could be sad and tra- 
gically joyous. Under grey skies 
Mistmoor might serve as a stage for 
the fierce and tumultuous climax of 
some old epic. <A _ flaming sunset 
would sound over it the last rallying 
cry of a lost cause. Night, like a 
black and surging host, would hurl 
blood red and conquered kings into 
the golden mist of a°fabulous Avalon. 
Or again, it was a silent, mist-wrap- 
ped country, where a man might meet 
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the ghosts of the dead, a grey bor- 
derland close to the mysteries of 
another world. The west wind blow- 
ing in its strength over Mistmoor 
was a thing to be felt and to be re- 
membered. The roar of the fir 
woods was the cry of the multitude 
swept by some fierce emotion. The 
boughs seemed to clutch at the scud- 
ding clouds. The whole moor § shiv- 
ered, wailed, and _ sighed. The 
immensity of some tragic thing 
seemed in the wind, the inar- 
ticulate cry of despair of phan- 
toms blown through space. 

Heriot crossed this piece of the 
moor and plunged into the further 
woods that stood black as agate 
against the shining west. It was 
called Bilberry Wood, and stood as 
the western. bulwark of Mistmoor, 
marking the point where the quieter 
lands, the fields and gardens of man 
began. Heriot went through the 
wood looking up at the tops of the 
trees where the oblique sunlight 
made a miraculous world of the 
green boughs and the rich red 
trunks. 


Heriot was not far from the fur- 
ther edge of Bilberry Wood when 
he heard the cracking of dead twigs 
ahead of him. He paused and look- 
ed about him sharply, almost with 
the instinct of an. adventurer in a 
strange land. But he saw nothing 
more formidable than a stooping fig- 
ure amid the trees, the figure of a 
man who appeared to be breaking a 
dead fir bough across his knee. The 
man had a bundle of wood on the 
ground beside him, wood that he had 
gathered under the trees. 

Heriot strolled on, with his eyes 
fixed upon the figure before him. And 
the nearer he came to the stranger, 
the more a sense of surprise grew in 
him at the outward show of this 
gatherer of sticks. There was some 
thing incongrucus about this _ busi- 
ness of wood-gathering when he fit- 
ted it to the figure of the man who 
was engaged in it. He saw on him 
an old Norfolk jacket, lacking a belt, 
a pair of rough boating trousers, and 
a grey felt hat, set at a slight angle. 
He detected also an inherent refine- 
ment in the figure ahead of him. 
Yet the man was very busy and very 
methodical in his  stick-gathering. 
Heriot could only suppose that he 
himself was not the only liver of the 
wild life under the firs of Mistmoor. 

He began to cast a half circle so 
as to pass close to the man without 
meeting him face to face. He had 
not the Indian’s tread, however, and 


the wood-gatherer swung around 
sharply with the bundle of dead 
boughs under his arm. The men 


were about ten yards from one an- 
other. A shadow of annoyance pass- 
ed across the wood-gatherer’s face, 
as though he were sensitively vexed 
at being caught at such a hobby. He 
stared hard at Heriot for a moment, 
pulled his hat forward over a frown- 
ing forehead, and then went upon 
his way. 

‘The man was about fifty, so far as 
Heriot could judge, broad, yet hollow 
chested, with a face that had once 
been eager, but now gave the im- 
pression of a cloud of sadness and 
of uneasy resignation. It was one of 
those big, broad faces that seem rug- 
ged until they are scanned more 
closely, an expressive face, with a 
latent tenderness about the eyes and 
mouth, and the touch of time in the 
whiteness about the temples. The 
man’s eyes had filled Heriot with a 
vague feeling that he had seen them 
before, but lit by other emotions. He 
had looked angry and even abashed 
at being caught with that bundle of 
wood under his arm, wood laborious- 
ly stolen, either by a man who was 
very mean or very poor. 

Heriot followed him to the edge of 
the wood, being curious to see 
whither he went with that bundle. 
And Heriot’s curiosity was all the 
more piqued by his catching sight 


of a white-walled house shining out 


in the evening sunshine on the brow 
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of a sweep of open land that tongued 
down between the woods. It was 
a low, long house or cottage with 
green jalousies and black chimneys, 
and Heriot could see the top of a 
green loggia above the glitter of a 
bank of laurels. 

The man with the bundle of wood 
went towards the house and entered 
a- gate in the rough fence that closed 
the acre or two of grassland that dip- 
ped down from the garden. Heriot 
saw him disappear through the laurel 
hedge, still carrying the dead wood 
under his arm, 


Now Heriot had noticed something, 
as a man may notice a thing that ap- 
pears utterly without significance; no 
smoke was rising from the black 
chimneys of the house. He sat down 
under the trees and allowed himself 
the liberty of wondering who this 
man was who lived yonder on the 
edge of Bilberry Wood. And as he 
sat there, idly busying himself with 
other people’s affairs, Heriot saw 
something—a very simple something 
that surprised him, perhaps, because 
it mingled with the wood-gathering 
incident of a quarter of an hour ago. 

A faint blue wisp of smoke rose 
from one of the chimneys and as- 
cended slowly into the clear evening 
air. 

(To be Continued.) 
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A Successful Suffragist. 


ME. ANNA ROGSTAD, the 

first woman member of the 
Storthing, the lower house of the 
Norwegian Congress, or Parliament, 
was a teacher of a primary grade in 
one of the public schools of Chris- 
tania until her election. Mme. Rog- 
stad said in her campaign that she 
believed the time of the people should 
be given to the people, and acting in 





accordance with that principle, she 
has moved her desk from the school- 
room to the Storthing building. 

The women of Norway first se- 
cured the right to hold municipal 
offices. Then they fought for the 
privilege of voting for members of 
the lower legislative body and se- p.m., arrives Mount Cemens 6.21 
cured it. Finally they acquired the a.m, and Detroit 7.15 a.m 
right to sit as members of that house 
and Mme. Rogstad, proposed as a 
candidate in one of the most friendly 
districts of the capital city, was 
elected. Mrs. Rogstad waged her 
own campaign largely on the bill- 
boards about town and _ in parlor 
talks. 

“I have no radical reforms to sug- 
gest,” she says. “It is not my inten- 
tion to turn things topsy-turvy. No 
one who predicted the inauguration 
of a ‘petticoat government’ has any- 
thing to fear from me or the women 
who believe as I do 

“There are two reasons why I 
think my sex should be permitted to 
vote and to serve in legislative as 
semblies everywhere. Many women 
are required to pay taxes, and taxa- 
tion without representation can never 


sath treatment. 


It is a delightful 
place to 


recuperate and there is 
splendid hotel accommodation. Train 
leaving Toronto 1.00 p.m. (parlor 
car), Mount Clemens 7.43 
p.m. and Detroit 8.35 p.m., or night 
train with sleeper leaves Toronto 11 


reaches 


For illustrated literature, tickets, 
ete., call at City Ticket Office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge streets 
Phone Main 4209 


be right. Women should have a 
voice, too, in the direction of the 
schools and all other institutions 


which have to do with children. 1 
am a mother and I was a school 
teacher many years. I believe that 
these facts qualify me for the duties 
of my office. So long as I am in 
the Storthing my chief care will be 
to attempt to safeguard the interests 
of women and children.” 





LORD DUNDONALD’'S DAUGHTER. 


Lady Grizel Hamilton, oldest daugh- 





sciillhagtiaigtttccmnennneneis ter of Lord Dundonald, plays an 
important part among the young 
FAMOUS MOUNT CLEMENS Scottish hostesses. Her father-in- 


SPRINGS, MICH, 


Located 20 miles this side of De- 
troit on the Grand Trunk is the 
“Mecca” for sufferers from Rheu- 
matism or those desiring Mineral 


law is Lord Belhaven, and her hus- 
band bears the title of Master of 
Beihaven. Lady Grizel’s marriage 
took place several years ago, and 
afterwards for a time she and her 
husband resided in india. 
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‘\ PEAKING at one of the 

social functions in con- 
rection with the Earl Grey 
trophy competitions, Mr. 
Howard Brockway, of Au- 
burn, New York, who single 
handed, considered the final 
contestants for musical 
awards after the weeding 
process had been accomplish- 
ed by local judges, expressed 
his surprise at the quality of 
talent displayed. Unques- 
tionably, it was shown that 
this was a musical commun- 
ity. The number of entries 
was large and the precau- 
tion had been taken that the 
competitors should be, in a 
real sense of the word, ama- 
teurs. Out of more than 
seventy original candidates, 
the following emerged with 
honors in the solo competi- 
tions: 

Piano—ilst, Mr. D. C. 
Fairman, Toronto; 2nd Miss 
Muriel Lillie, Cobourg; 3rd, 
Mr. J. Davidson Ketchum, 
Toronto. Male Voice.—1st 
Mr. Howard Russell, Toron- 
to; 2nd, Mr. Arthur Brown, 
Toronto; 3rd, Mr. Arthur 
W. Black, Ottawa. Female Voice— 


1st, Miss Kathleen Howard, To- 
ronto; 2nd, Miss Mabel Doherty, 


Toronto; 3rd, Miss Dayton Buchan- 
an, Toronto. Violin.—1st, Miss Mae 
Getz, Montreal; 2nd, Miss Julia 
Choate, Peterboro; 3rd, Miss Jessie 
Flook, Toronto. 

Mr. Brockway’s decisions were ad- 
mitted by every one who followed the 
performances to be fair and accurate. 
He alone among the judges may be 
said to have come forth from the or- 
deal scathless. His mode of judging 
was fair and generous and he made 
wide allowance for nervousness if 
the right quality of intonation and 
musical intelligence were present. 
Strangely enough, though the piano 
is a household instrument, the num- 
ber of competitors who were up to 
the standard on that instrument was 
decidedly below the number of good 
violin performers. A number of the 
latter made the error of trying to 
play Wieniawski’s “Reverie” (the 
test composition) as a show piece 
rather than in the spirit of the work, 
as made obvious by its title. In the 
opinion of the writer, the test piece 
ior the pianoforte was not a good se- 
lection for the purpose. Chopin’s “A 
Flat Polonaise’ demands a technical 
brilliance which few amateurs can 
aspire to and an attack of nervous- 
ness sends the average beginner hope- 
lessly astray, grasping like a drown- 
ing man for wrong notes. The test 
piece for women’s voices, Saint- 
Saens’ “My Heart at Thy Sweet 
Voice,” (wretchedly translated) is a 
composition which either a contralto 
or a soprano of fair range may at- 
tempt, which constituted the reason 
for its selection, but it demands quali- 
ties of temperament that the average 
young singer cannot be expected to 
possess. The male singers had a ra- 
ther easier task with Allitsen’s purely 
declamatory sacred song “The Lord 
is my Light.’ 


’ 
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The task of Mr. Brockway in judg- 
ing the trophy award which was for 
an ensemble musical offering proved 
so complex that His Excellency on 
Saturday night decided to solve the 
difficulty so far as he was able, by 
giving an extra trophy for choral 
work. Had it not been for this gen- 
erous move on his part, the difficulty 
would have been almost insoluble. 
soth the St. Paul Methodist choir 
and the Bloor Street choir sang the 
test pieces with rare beauty of ex- 
pression and intonation. ‘The first- 
named organization had a little better 
of the latter in general balance and 
in delicacy of shading. In an abso- 
lute sense, their performances were 
more perfect than that of the Ottawa 
Conservatory Orchestra, which, how- 
ever, had done something more inter- 
esting and much more difficult in its 
really admirable performance of two 
movements of Tschaikowsky’s “Pa- 
thetique” symphony. The quality of 
the strings was really beautiful and 
Mr. Donald Heins showed himself a 
conductor of not only indefatigable 
zeal, but of fine intuitions. His wind 
sections were faulty, but they were 
better than anyone could have antici- 
pated. Inasmuch as it is compara- 
tively easy to get together a good 
choir in this city of choristers, and 
extremely difficult to get together a 
competent orchestra under any cir- 
cumstances, Mr. Brockway rightly 
gave the main trophy to the Ottawa 
visitors. The orchestra which Mr. 
Maurice Poure brought from London, 
Ont., did not come up to the standard 
set by the other organization, but Mr. 

















HOWARD A. BROCKWAY, 


The eminent American compeser, who acted as 
musical judge in the Earl Grey Trophy competitions. 


Poure deserves nothing but praise 
for the courage and enthusiasm he 
has brought to the task of making 
London musical. The two Peterbor- 
ough entries were face to face with a 
very difficult situation. The Madrigal 
Club had to compete with choristers 
who have received as fine a training 
as may be obtained anywhere, and 
those who presented the first act of 
“The Geisha” were handicapped by 
the fact that their production, though 
entered for the musical trophy, had 
its dramatic elements as well. The 
participants did not shine as actors 
and their ensemble was bad, but they 
rendered the choruses well, and Miss 
Lavinia Halahan, who sang the part 
of Mimosa San, was probably the 
best vocalist heard during the week. 
There was unfortunately no way in 
which her talents could be officially 
recognized, much as His Excellency 
and the various judges might have 
wished it. She was not entered for 
the solo competition, the ensemble 
production in which she figured was 
distanced by the other offerings; and 
her talents as an actress, apart from 
her singing abilities, did not justify 
the consideration of her as a candi- 
date for the Margaret Angelin brace- 
let. Therefore Miss Halihan had to 
be content with the applause univer- 
sally bestowed upon her. 
** * 


The return of Dr. Ludwig Wull- 
ner was greeted with a disappoint- 
ing lack of interest by the musical 
people of Toronto and it cannot be 
pleaded that the small attendance was 
due to counter attractions, for at the 
Earl Grey competitions on that par- 
ticular night the attendance was 
small. It a was unique experience 
for Wullner. In American cities of 
lesser pretensions his return engage- 
ments have been greeted with enor- 
mous audiences. The marvellous in- 
tensity, variety and _ interpretative 
genius of the man were demonstrat- 
ed in a most marvelous manner and 
he was in better voice than on his 
previous visit. This latter fact en- 
abled him to give to the voice of the 
spirit in Schubert’s “Erl-King,” .to 
name a single instance, a more delicate 
mystic utterance. Of the new numbers 
that he gave, one of the most delight- 
ful was Schubert’s “Linden Tree” 
which was sung absolutely in the at- 
mosphere of the composition with no 
attempt at dramatic effect. Another 
phase of his talent was revealed in 
the jocund humor of his “Der Arme 
Peter,” by Schumann—a humor 
which melted exquisitely into pathos 
in the conclusion of the lyric. In 
Schumann he is always happy as evi- 
denced in a Venetian song by that 
composer in which the suggestion of 
gently lapping water was entrancing 
and an allied effect was obtained in 
the suggestion of a rushing stream- 
let in “Auftraege” in which his ac- 
companist, Mr. Conrad von Bos was 
exquisite. The Hugo Wolf group 
was of fascinating dramatic interest. 
The amazing ‘diablerie of “The Rat- 
Catcher” and the rollicking spirit of 
“The Drum” revealed new facts of 
Wullner’s many-sided genius. A 
thing uniquely beautiful was the reci- 
tation “Epiphany,” in which the in- 
genousness of the child actors of the 
Magi in a Christmas play, was sim- 
ply but subtly expressed. Perhaps 
the number which impressed his 
audience most of all was Christian 
Sinding’s “Ein Weib,” in which his 
representation of the harlot’s callous 
laughter was a revelation of the kind 
that Yvette Guilbert used to give us 
when at the height of her fame. His 






impassioned singing of “Ca- 
cilie’ by Richard Strauss 
was, as on his previous visit, 
a sensation and the only 
number in his lengthy pro- 
gramme which could be 
called dull was Loewe’s “Ar- 
chibald Douglas.” The num- 
ber was lengthy and dry and 
the singer was fatigued. To 
those who heard him, Wull- 
ner’s 


interpretations were 
educative in * the broadest 
sense, 
* * * 


D ESPITE the wonderful 
execution of Mark 
Hambourg, he lacks two 
qualities necessary to give 
him a permanent name in 
the annals of pianism; one 
is personal magnetism and 
the other is self-control. 
Magnetism must ever re- 
main a mystery; some men 
have it in an extraordinary 
degree, others have not. In 
dramatic art it is the quality 
which differentiates stars 
from leading men and in 
music it doubles or trebles 
the monetary value of ar- 
tists who in the light of cold 


analysis are no better as musi- 
cians than men in whom _ the 
public takes but little interest. 


Hambourg, even in his finest mo- 
ments, leaves the senses of the listener 
unwarmed by any gracious influence. 
His lack of self-control has long 
been a besetting sin with him. It 
leads him to extravagant and bizarre 
methods of pounding at certain mo- 
ments and a wooden stodginess at 
other times. Seldom has one heard 
a more uneven performance than his 
Chopin centenary recital on Monday 
night. In the famous sonata in B 
flat minor, for instance, a work 
which he has played many times in 
Toronto, he played both badly and 
well. The first movement was about 
the most uninspired effort that could 
be imagined from a man of his fame, 
while the Funeral March and the 
presto movement were exquisitely 
and movingly played. At times in 
the Polonaise in A flat he butchered 
the work in a manner which recalled 
Sauer’s recent assertion that “Chopin 
from Heaven looks down deprecat- 
ingly on the maltreatment so often 
accorded his works in concert hall 
and salon.” In certain of the Studies 
Hambourg achieved sheer loveliness 
by virtue of his grace and agility of 
touch. Why then did he not always 
aim at beautiful effects? The variety 
and the comparative unfamiliarity of 
much of the programme which em- 
braced examples of Chopin’s work in 
all modes, showed how wonderful 
and poetic a genius the composer 
was, within his chosen field, but for 
the most part, Hambourg refrained 
from playing in a poetic way and of- 
ten seemed to be capriciously experi- 
menting. If it had been possible to 
find some intimate lover of music 
who had never heard Chopin and to 
have taken him to the recital with 
the information that Chopin was the 
most poetic of all composers for the 
pianoforte, he would at many mo- 
ments, be inclined to scoff at the as- 
sertion. 
** * 


Mr. Howard A. Brockway, the 
musical judge, whose portrait appears 
on this page, is one of the most emin- 
ent of the younger generation of 
American composers. He was born 
in Brooklyn, N. Y., in 1870, and spent 
some years in Germany. He has won 
note as a solo pianist and has also 
achieved the aim which every com- 
poser aspires to, in that he has com- 
posed a symphony of such genuine 
interest that it has been produced in 
Europe by the Berlin Philharmonic 
orchestra, and in America by the 
Boston’ Symphony orchestra. His ex- 
quisite short choral compositions 
have become familiar in the concerts 
of the Mendelssohn choir and he is 
at work on a composition on an am- 
bitious scale for this organization. 
Mr. Brockway has nothing of the 
musical poseur in his make-up, and is 
a man of solid gifts, whose name will 
grow with the years, 


Nucl Cha enn? 


Miss Tilly Koenen, the great Dutch 
Contralto, who comes to Toronto on 
April 21st, to sing at the Toronto 
Symphony Orchestra concert, is the 
youngest of the group of celebrated 
singers now before the public. One 
of her proudest memories is her dec- 
oration by Queen Wilhelmina of Hol- 
land, with the house-order of Orange 
for Art and Science. Miss Koenen 
will sing Schubert’s “Die Allmacht,” 
Handel’s “Furibondo spira il vento,” 
and a group of Dutch songs. Her 
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"THERE is nothing of the commonplace 


in our way of cleaning and dyeing 


feathers and plumes. 


perience and skilled knowledge enables 


Long years of ex- 


us to produce faultless work 


—Every woman knows the vital im- 
portance of plumes and feathers on 
a hat. 


—She knows that the shape constitutes 
but half the hat, while the trimming 
so far as appearance and the pleas- 
ure of wearing goes, really deter- 
mines the value and beauty of her 
headgear. 


—Fine feathers and plumes are costly. 


—Their fragile beauty is easily marred 
or destroyed. 


—Even with the utmost care they 
need regular attention if they are 
to be kept in all their original at- 
tractiveness. 


Phone 
MAIN 5900 


—How important it is, then, that those 
who do this work for you should be 
properly equipped by modern ideas 
and methods, and long experience so 


that there may be no anxiety as to 
results. 


—We recognize the fact that the dye- 
ing and cleaning of feathers and 
plumes—whether it is the finest 
ostrich tip or a beautiful osprey— 
demands the attention of specialists 
whose lengthy experience, conscien- 
tious care and natural ability invari- 
ably makes for perfect results. 


—And such we feel safe in promising 
you, madam, when you send your 
work to us. 


Ny Vieler” 


Fountain the Cleaner 


3 Adelaide 
St. Wes 











singing of the Handel number is said 

to be an amazing display of virtuosity. 

Mr. Welsman has selected one of the 

most interesting orchestral pro- 

grammes that he has yet presented. 
ee 


On Monday evening next Crea- 
tore and his band will open their pro- 
gramme at Massey Hall with the 
‘“Tannhauser” march and close with 
‘Tscharkowgsky’s overture 1812.” 
There will also be selections by Gold- 
mark, Chopin, Donizetti, Schubert 
and others. The plan for this: con- 
cert and that of the following even- 
ing is now open. 
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The Toronto String Quartette will 
give their last concert this season at 
the Conservatory of Music this 
(Saturday) evening, and they will 
play Mozart’s D. Minor quartette, 
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No, 13; a D’Ambrosio quartette, new 

to Toronto; a viola solo of Mozart, 

by Frank Converse Smith, and a 

Mozart duet for violin and viola by 

Mr. Blachford, and Mr. Smith. 
** * 


A very excellent production of Dr. 
Edward Broome’s melodious and rev- 
erential choral composition, “A 
Hymn of Trust,” was given on April 
11th by the choir of Centennial 
Methodist church under the direction 
of Mr. J. E, Middleton. 


s*. ¢ 


The choir of the Church of the 
Redeemer under the direction of Mr. 
F. G. Killmaster, on April 19th, will 
present Mendelssohn’s oratorio, “St. 
Paul,” in a shortened form with or- 
chestral accompaniment. ‘The ora- 
torio has not been heard in Toronto 
for some years, 
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Society at 
the Capital 


Ortawa, April 14, 1910. 

RIDGE still continues to be in 
high favour and with the ad- 
dition of several teas formed the 
chief amusement of the week. Mrs. 
Chas. Keefer of Elm Cottage, Rock- 
cliffe, made Mrs. Delamere of To- 








































































Bleached Damask Table Cloths. 
Size 2 yards square, from 4/6 each. 
Dinner Napkins from 5/- per dozen. 
Fish Napkins from 3/- per dozen. 

Irish Double Damask Hand-woven Table Cloths. 

Size 2 yards square, from 12/6 to 32/- 


each, 
Size 24 by 3 yards square, from 24/3 to} fonto the guest of honor at an 
64/- each. enjoyable tea in mid-week, to 


Napkins to match. 
8 Breakfast size, 22 inches square, from 
16/6 to 39,6 dozen. 
Dinner size, 27 inches square, from 22/- 
to 56,6 dozen. 
Kitchen Table Cloths. 
From 1/44 each. 
Irish Linen Sheets, Bleached. 
Size 2 by 3 yards, Hemmed, from 15/- 


which a large number of married 
ladies were invited. The hostess was 
charmingly gowned in pale blue 
Shantung silk, the guest of honour 
wearing champagne silk embroider- 
ed in Persian effect, and Miss Elsie 
Keefer of Toronto, in pale pink satin. 


per pair. Mrs, Frank Checkley and Miss Mary 
Size 2 by 3 yards, Hemstd., from 17/- | Hamilton presided at a_ tea-table 
Per pair. bright with golden daffodils and had 
pe lg 8 yards, Hemmed, from 18/9 as assistants, Miss Claire Oliver and 
Size 24 by 3 yards, Hemstd., from 21/6 | Miss Jessie Macpherson. Mrs. Del- 
per pair. amere left on Tuesday last for Sar- 
Cotton Sheets, Bleached, Twilled or Plain. anac Lake to visit her son, Mr. 
ee yards, Hemmed, from 5,9 Ralph Keefer. Miss Elsie Keefer 
Size 2 by 3 yards, Hemstd., from 7/3 left on Monday for Montreal to 
per pair. spend a few days with her aunt, Mrs. 
Size 24 by 3 yards, Hemmed, from 7/6 | Robert Mackay, with whom shé is 
per pair. +1: , : a 
Size 24 by 3 yards, Hemstd., from 9/6 sailing for a summer's tour in Eng 
per pair. 


land and on the continent, 
Irish Linen Pillow Covers, Bleached. bj 


Plain, from 1/5 each. Hemstd., from 
2/6 each. 


Illustrated Catalogue on Application. 


Walpoles 
IRISH LINENS 


44v Bedford Street 
Belfast 
Ireland 


Another of the charming teas of 
the week was Mrs. E. H. T. Heward’s 
to which the majority of Ottawa’s 
prominent hostesses were invited to 
say au revoir to Madame Jules Tes- 
sier of Quebec, who has been spend- 
ing the greater part of the session in 
the Capital with her husband, Hon. 
Senator Tessier, and is leaving to- 
morrow for Quebec not to return 
this session. Mrs. G. Stopford Maun- 
sell and Mrs. R. W. Rutherford were 
in charge of the tea-table where pink 
and white sweet peas and pink roses 
made the daintiest of centre-pieces 
Mrs. Colborne Meredith served the 
ices, and three charming ‘“‘not-outs,” 
Miss Muriel Maunsell, Miss Cicely 
Rutherford and Miss Gladys Ewart, 
with the attractive daughter of the 
house, Miss Sophy Heward, made 
most active assistants. 

we . 

A group of about fifty of Mrs. 
W. B. Northrup’s friends met in her 
pretty apartments in The Aylmer on 
Friday afternoon to join in a game 
of bridge and to meet Mrs. Schoen- 
berger of Toronto, and Miss Cruso 
of Port Hope, who are visiting Mrs. 
Charles A. E. Harriss at Earnscliffe. 
Mrs. John Hodgins, Mrs. George J. 
Desbarats and Miss Milly White 
proved to be the luckiest players and 
carried off pretty souvenirs of the 
occasion. Later in the afternoon 
more guests came in to tea, when 
Mrs. R. L. Borden and Mrs. Robert 
Chapman did duty at the tea and 
coffee urns and Mrs. Fred Carling 
cut the ices, with Miss Jessie 
Macpherson, Miss May Loucks and 
Mrs. J. F. Crowdy helping them. 
The hostess was gowned in black 
velvet with old point lace. Mrs, Har- 
riss’ two charming guests were also 
the guests of honour of another 
equally enjoyable bridge party on 
Tuesday afternoon of this week, 
when Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar was the 
hostess. 





HIGHEST FOOD-VALUE. 


Eppe’s Cocea is a treat to Children. 
A Sustenant te the Worker. 
A Been te the Thrifty Housewife. 


EK PS’S 
=r GOCOA 


Ia strength delicacy of flavour, 
aetritiousness and economy in use 
“Epps’s” is unsurpassed. 


Children thrive ov “Epps’s.” 
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Mrs. G. J. Desbarats was another 
of the hostesses who entertained -at 





Means A New Bookcase for 40c. 


“China-Lac”.is one of the greatest 
money savers youcan have in the house, 
A Isc. can of “China-Lac’’ is sufficient 
to make an old, scratched, scarred chair 
look as fresh and bright as new. 
40c. invested in “China-Lac” will give 
ou a new Desk, Bookcase or Dining 
oom Table, “China-Lac” is the home 
economist as well as the home beautifier. 
14 rich colors for Furniture, Floors, O11 Cloth, ete, 
Ask your dealer to show you the “China-Lac” colors. 


BRANDRAM - HENDERSON, 


Montreal, Halifax, St Jeba, Toronto, Winnipeg. 50 


when five tables of players joined in 
the game with the result that Mrs, 
W. B. Northrup, Mrs., Robert. Fraser 


torious. Mrs..A..P. Sherwood gave 
a small bridge party for’ Yeing people 
in honour of Miss Ethel Parmelee, of 
Quebec, who is Miss Isobel Sher- 
wood’s guest. $ 

% 

The Countess of Lanesborough re- 
ceived the sad news of the death of 
her mother, Lady Stewart, of Chil- 
worth Manor, Surrey, England, last 
week, and sailed at the week-end for 
England, Lord Lanesborough accom- 
panying her as far as New York. 

we 

An engagement of much interest, 
which has just been announced, is 
that of Miss Hazel Mackintosh, 
youngest daughter of Hon. Charles 
Mackintosh, (at one time Lieuten- 
ant Governor of the North-West 
Territories) and Mrs. Mackintosh, 
of St. Catharines, formerly of Otta- 
wa, to Mr. Arthur St. Valery Guise, 
second son of the late General Guise, 
of St. Waleran, Wexford, Ireland. 
Mr. Guise is at present acting as 
Comptroller of the Vice-Regal house- 
hold, and held a similar post during 
the regime of Lord and Lady Minto, 
in Canada. Miss Hazel Mackintosh, 
who is a sister of Mrs. S. H. Flem- 
ing and Mrs, H. B. McGiverin, has 
recently returned from New York, 
and is with Mrs. Fleming in Chapel 
St. The marriage will take place in 
the autumn. 





Always Useful 


Besides being an 
excellent remedy 
for the skin, 





Campana’s 
Italian Balm 


is also useful in 











case of emerg- 
ency. 





It 
Never 


Fails 











Applied quickly to a burn, cut, 
or frost-bite, it ensures a grate- 
ful and permanent relief. 


Campana’s 
S$talian Balm 


acts quickly. Always effective, 
always soothing and healing. 
Get a battle and keep it in the 
house—handy on the low shelf. 
All druggists, 25c. a bottle. 


E. G. WEST @ CO., Can. Agts., 
176 King Greet Eaet, Toronto. 


ae 
The marriage at St. Barnabas 
Church of Miss Dorothy Marion 
Schreiber Fletcher, youngest daugh- 
ter of the late Dr. James S. Fletcher, 
of the Experimental Farm, and Mrs. 


bridge in the latter part of the. week, * 


and Mrs. Fred. Colson catite: off <vic- - 


Fletcher, to Mr. Richard Lake, M. 
P., of Grenfell, Sask., son of the 
late Col. Percy Lake, of Quebec, was 
a pretty though quiet ceremony, The 
bride, who was given away by 
her grandfather, Mr. Collingwood 
Schreiber, C. M. G., was gowned in 
soft white satin simply fashioned, the 
drapings from the shoulders being 
caught with rhinestone buckles. Her 
only ornament was the groom’s gift, 
a handsome necklet of pearls and 
diamonds. - Miss Mary Davies, the 
maid of honour, wore pale blue, with 
black hat trimmed with lilac and 
roses, and the four little flower girls 
Miss Margaret Lambe, Miss Eva 
Lewis, Miss Claire Belson, of Gren- 
fell, Sask., (niece of the groom) and 
Miss Dorothy Fortier, were dainty 
little figures in white mull frocks 
with large pale blue hats, and car- 
tied baskets of sweet peas. Mr. A. 
Claude Macdonnell, M. P., of Tor- 
onto, was best man. His Grace, the 
Archbishop of Ottawa, assisted by 
the rector, Rev. Rivington Jones, of- 
ficiated. After a reception at “Elm- 
sleigh,” the residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
Schreiber, in Argyle Avenue, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lake left for a trip to Wash- 
ington, D.C., and will return to Ot- 
tawa to remain until the close of 
Parliament before going on to Gren- 
fell, Sask. 
THE CHAPERON, 
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HAMILTON, April 14, 1910. 
QO NE of the most enjoyable events 

of the season was the ball held 
on Friday evening at the Hotel 
Royal under the auspices of the 
Hamilton Commercial ‘Travellers. 
Being an annual affair it is always 
looked forward to with pleasure, and 
this year the committee in charge 
excelled themselves, as the 1910 ball 
outshone its predecessors. Behind it 
all was a spirit of sweet charity. A 
year or so ago the Travellers pro- 
vided funds for the establishment of 
a cottage at the Mountain Sanitarium 
and the proceeds from this success- 
ful event will be used for furnish- 
ings. The patronesses were Mrs. 
P. D. Crerar, Mrs. Southam, Mrs. 
R. A. Lucas, Mrs. S. O. Greening, 
Mrs. Harry Burkholder, Mrs. E. J. 
Fenwick, Mrs. Robert Evans, Mrs. 
George Mathieson, Mrs. Fred Smye, 
Mrs. H. S. sae Mrs. Herring. 


Miss Chaplin, of St. Catharines, 
who has been the guest of Mrs. 
Charles Graham, has returned home. 

% 


Miss Marjorie Stinson, who has 
been taking a course of nursing at a 
Cleveland -hospital, returned to town 
for a short visit with her uncle, Mr. 
K. K. Hope. 


Mr. Alfred Powis left this week 
for California. 
Me 
Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Scott left on 
Saturday for Old Point Comfort, 
where they will remain for a month. 
; sé 
- Mrs, W. A. Gilmour and her small 
son are the guests of Mrs. T. Gil- 
mour, Toronto, 


Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert Glassco re- 
turned this week from their wedding 
trip and have taken a house on Aber- 
deen Avenue. 

we 

Mr. and Mrs. John Knox, Robin- 
son Street, have left for a three 
months’ trip to England and Scot- 
land. 

Me 

Miss Lois Duggan, Toronto, was 
among the guests at the Travellers’ 
Ball on Friday evening. Miss Dug- 
gan was the guest of Mrs. J. H. Her- 
ring for the week end. 

me 

Mrs. R. M. Breckenridge, of New 
York, is the guest of Mrs. Brecken- 
ridge, Jackson street. 

“ 

Informal luncheons were given by 
Mrs. Robert Hobson and Mrs. W. R. 
Marshall during the week. 

we 

Miss Elsie Young, who has been 
in Scotland the guest of Mrs. An- 
drew Crookston for some months, 
arrived home this week. 

bd 

Miss Young will be one of the 
bridesmaids at Miss Marjorie Blair’s 
wedding in Ottawa on April 20. 

Dd 


Mrs. Dumoulin is the guest of her 
daughter, Mrs. Alder Bliss, Ottawa. 
od 
Although the formal opening was 
arranged to take place this week, the 
Y. W. C. A. board rooms were used 
last week by the executive committee 
of the National Council of Women, 
who held a session for two days. Ex- 
pressions of admiration were heard 


on all sides regarding the artistic fur- 
nishings of the new building. About 
thirty guests were present. The long 
table at which the committee sat 
was decorated with sprays of mauve 


flowers and the mantel decorated |. 


with scarlet blossoms. Some of 
the members present were: Mrs. 
J. M. Gibson, Mrs. Willough- 


by Cummings, Mrs, Hewstis, Mrs. 
Elliott Brown, Mrs. Morrison, Dr. 
Margaret Gordon, Mrs. Frost, Mrs. 
Hill, Dr. M. Johnson (Toronto), 
Mrs. Emerson, (Burlington), Mrs. 
Yarker (London), Dr. Ritchie Eng- 
land, (Montreal), Mrs. Skinner, 
(Kingston), Mrs. Parsons, (Forest), 
Mrs. G. Watt, (Brantford), and Mrs. 
Purcell, (Walkerville). 
ve 


A very enjoyable dance was given 
by Mr. and Mrs. Collinson for the 
students at Highfield on Friday 
evening, about one hundred young 
people being present. 

% 


Mrs, Jessie Alexander Roberts, of 
Toronto, was the guest of Mrs. E. J. 
Fenwick during her recent visit. 

KATRINE. 


THE DRAMA 


.” the ola days when a man slipped 
off to the show after intimating 
to his family that an important cus- 
tomer was in town and that he had 
to entertain him at the club, it was 
2 hundred to one that he went to 
chuckle unctuously over some dain- 
tily naughty morsel from “Les Varie- 
tes” or some other Parisian theatre. 
Nowadays, however, we go for our 
farces and musical comedies to Ger- 
many, anciently the home of psycho- 
:ogy and involved mysticism. This 
is where Clyde Fitch found “The 
Blue Mouse,” and this is where Oli- 
ver Herford went for “The Love 
Cure.” But, of course, these farces 
taken from the German, have to be 
adapted to American consumption— 
the work of adaptation being largely 
one of s‘crilization and expurgation. 
And this regard for the decorous is 
greatly to be commended, from the 
point of view of Mrs. Grundy. In 
the eyes of the first nighter, however, 
it is frequently open to the objection 
that the process of domestication has 
been altogether too complete, and 
that the result is about as palatable 
as denaturized alcohol. 
“The Love Cure’ is somewhat 
open to this objection. Itis too tame. 
There is a well-defined plot—on the 
lines of “David Garrick”—and there 
are some interesting scenes. The 
music, too, is far above the average 
of musical comedies. But in spite 
of these and: other excellencies, the 
production drags very noticeably at 
times. Nor is the blame to be laid 
on the shoulders of the company, but 
rather on the nature of the piece. 
Charles Ross and Elgie Bowen are 
two very competent players, and 
they do their utmost to put life into 
the production. And their support is 
good. But there is very little in the 
production itself to distinguish it 
irom the common run of musical 
comedies. It is as good as the aver- 
age. Praise could not be fainter, and 

remain praise. 
* fs * 

Messrs. Schubert will present Lulu 
Glaser in her new musical play, 
“Just one of the Boys,” at the Royal 
Alexandra, week of April 25. 

ie ee 

Charles Richman, in “One of the 
Family,” a production of a new play 
at the Royal Alexandra theatre, week 
commencing Monday, April 18th, 
will be an event of unusual interest. 
Mr. Charles Richman, one of the 
most capable actors on the American 
stage, will be the star, and will be 
supported by a carefully-selected 
company and it will be in every way 
worthy of a metropolitan hearing. 

ss. + * 

Burr McIntosh will play the title 
role in “A Gentleman From Mis- 
Sissippi,’ at the Princess Theatre 
next week. It was Tom Wise, co- 
author and creator of the “Gentleman 
From Mississippi,” who induced Mc- 
Intosh to reform and be a good actor 
once more by taking the role which 
he had already made popular in the 
east. The education of a fat and 
jovial Southern senator in the de- 
vious ways of Washington's social 
and political life forms the main 
theme for a play which is character- 
ized by clean and wholesome humor. 

* * * 

The headliner at Shea’s_ theatre 
next week will be Dan Burke and his 
Wonder Girls, presenting a scenic 
novelty entitled “At Lake Winnipe- 
saukee.” Included in next week’s 
bill are: Maud and Gladys Finny, 
“The Mermaids”; Farrel-Taylor Trio 
“That Minstrel Man’.’; Raymond & 
Caverley, German comedians; Harry 
Breen, rapid fire song writer, and the 
Kinetograph. 


































* * * 


“The Merry Whirl” will be seen at 
the Gayety theatre next week, The 
cast of players are, James C. Mor- 
ton, Frank More, Claire Maynard, 
Vinnette Pressler, a singing and 
dancing chorus of thirty-five, and the 
six “English Primroses.” 

















mind in a ‘‘dish of tea.’’ 


Ceylon Tea. 


freshness. 





























































2 Jjeayime Jalks ¢ 


It’s always tea time when 
you are tired or thirsty. 


Tea, the Student’s Beverage 


Dr. Samuel Johnson found stimulus for his marvelous 
Tea has always been the favored 
drink of scholar and student. 
not ‘‘get on the nerves”’ as does coffee. 

“Salada” is tea in its highest perfection; pure and 
clean with the natural fragrance of the finest hill-grown 


Bulk tea loses strength and deteriorates in quality. 
“Salada’’ is sold in sealed lead packages to retain its garden 
It is never sold in bulk. 


Ask your grocer for **Salada’’ Tea or send 
for a free trial package which makes 25 
cups of delicious tea. 
you without charge. 
Black, Mixed or Green Tea and the price 
you pay per pound. 


The “‘SALADA’”’? TEA CO. 
32 Yonge Street 





It gently stimulates and does 


We will mail it to 
Say whether you use 


Toronto 





Hot Water Boilers and Radiators 


“Sovercign” hot water heating is not designed for 


large houses only. 


A nine room 














detached or semi- 


detached house, may be heated more economically and 
effectively by a small size “Sovereign” than by a hot 


air furnace. 









Besides being economical, a ‘‘ Sovereign ” 


affords dustless, gasless, sanitary heating. 


A 
Paragraph 
from 
“The 
Dictionary 
of 
Heating.” 


size, 


such a_ house 


hot water for bath 





WRITE FOR “THE 


Taylor-Forbes 


“The basis of calculation for Coal 
Consumption may generally be taken 
for a house of nine rooms of average 
A No. 3 “Sovereign” 
uniformly 
out, during such a winter as that of 
1909-1910, and supply 
and kitchen as 
well, on five tons of coal. 
so heated there is no necessity for a 
kitchen range, unless gas may not be 


available for cooking. 


DICTIONARY OF 


COMPANY, 
LIMITEDy 


will heat 
ly 


through- 


abundance of 


In a house 





HEATING” 


Guelph 


“Sovereign” hot water boilers and radiators may be seen at 


TORONTO—1088 King St. West. 





Births, Marriages and Deaths. 


BIRTHS. 
TRUSCOTT—At Toronto, on April 3, 
1910, to Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Truscott, a 
son. 


MARRIAGES. 

BOYD—SHEPPARD—At Dorchester, 
Ont., on April 9, 1910, Carrie I. Sheppard 
to Joseph Boyd. Both of Toronto, 

RAPLEY—McPHEn. JN—At Orillia, on 
April 6th, 1910, by Rev. J. J. Ferguson, 
Nellie McPherson, daughter of Mr, and 
Mrs. Charlies McPherson, to George Rap- 
ley, Manager Traders Bank, Orilita. 





MONTREAL—246 Craig St. West. 





a 


ALEX. MILLARD 


UNDERTAKER 


Private Mertuary 


Prone M. 679. 359 YONGE SY, 





DEATHS. 
HAULTAIN—At Bruges, Belgium, on 
March 14, 1910, Mariana, daughter of the 
late Major-General F. Haultain, R.A., in 
her 87th year. 
HOLMAN—At Toronto on April 12, 1910, 
William T. Holman, in his 60th year. 
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Period Furnishings--the Last Word in Home Beautifying 


The elegance, refinement, and that indefinite something called ‘‘atmosphere” which is imparted to a room:by the correct use of 
“Period” designs, make these most appropriate for decorations and furnishing where the very highest class effect is desired. 


It’s in this connection that the services of our designers, and our Home Furnishing stocks become of special interest. Weve 
men who ve made a study of Period Decorations and Furnishings, and upon request. we'll arrange complete decorative and 
furnishing schemes in correct Period Furniture, Draperies, Wallpapers, Carpets, Rugs, Lighting Fixtures, Pictures, ete. 


An example of the artistic arrangement and authenticity of our suggestions is displayed in the Louis XV room we :picture here. 


We invite your inspection of our Spring : Display. 


“T. EATON C9... 





